The  Lord  Is  in  His  Holy  Temple 

QUAM  DILECTA  G«ofgc  F.  Root 


tem  -  pie,  Let  all  the  earth  keep  si  -lence,  Let  all  the  earth  keep  si  -  lence  be- 
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Praise  God,  from  Whom  All  Blessings  Flow 
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Glory  Be  to  the  Father 
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was  in  the  be-gin-ning,  is  now,  and  erer  shall  be,  world  without  end.  A-men,  A  •  men. 
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All  Things  Come  of  Thee 

Arranged  from  Beethoven 
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I  AM  YOUR  HYMN  BOOK 


Next  to  the  Bible,  I  should  be  your  most 
treasured  book. 

Hold  me  in  your  hand  on  Sunday  when  you 
prepare  to  sing. 

Let  your  heart  listen  to  what  has  been 
enshrined  within  me. 


Hear  the  songs  and  the  triumphant  words  of 
the  martyrs  dying  for  a  faith  the  same 


as  yours. 


Give  heed  to  the  prayers  of  devout  men  who 
have  found  the  heart  of  God. 


Follow  the  missionaries  of  the  Cross  on  their 
way  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 


Listen  to  the  great  minds  of  the  Church  as 
they  share  with  you  the  deep  mysteries 
of  the  plan  and  purpose  of  the  eternal  God. 

Sit  at  the  feet  of  the  musicians  and  poets,  of 
the  saints  and  the  redeemed  in  all  lands 
and  times,  of  all  those  who  have  seen  the 
hunger  in  the  heart  unsatisfied  except 
through  song. 


All  these  I  have  treasured 
I  am  your  hymn  book. 


for  you. 


TABERNACLE 

HYMNS 

NUMBER  FIVE 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 


Felice  De  Giabdini 


m 


1.  Come,  Thou  A1  -  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come,  Thou  In  -  car  -  nate  Word, 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Com  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three 


' i  :  Lt‘*T 

Help  ns  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might- y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
E  -  ter-nal  prais-es  be 

*.  A. 


Help  us  to  praise:  Fa  -  ther,  all  -  glo  -  ri-ons,  0  er  all  vic- 

Our  prayer  at  -  tend:  Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 

In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  al  -  might  -  y  art,  Now  rule  in 

Hence  ev  -  er  -  more.  His  sov-’reign  maj  -  es  -  ty  May  we  in 


to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  andreign  o  -  ver  us.  An  -  cient  of  days, 
wordsuc-cess:  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li- ness.  On  us  de -scend. 
ev  -  ’ry  heart,  And  ne’er  from  us  de-part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow  r. 
glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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Spirit  of  God,  Descend  Upon  My  Heart 


George  Croly 


1.  Spir  -  it  of  God, 

2.  Hast  Thou  not  bid 

3.  Teach  me  to  feel 

4.  Teach  me  to  love 


Frederick  C.  Atkinson 


de  -  scend  up  -  on  my  heart; 

ns  love  Thee,  God  and  King? 

that  Thou  art  al  -  ways  nigh; 

Thee  as  Thine  an  -  gels  love, 


Wean 

it 

from 

earth,  through 

all 

its  puls  -  es 

move; 

All, 

all 

Thine 

own,  soul, 

heart 

and  strength  and 

mind; 

Teach 

me 

the 

strug  -  gles 

of 

the  soul  to 

bear, 

One 

ho 

-  ly 

pas  -  sion 

fill  - 

ing  all  my 

frame; 
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This  Is  My  Father’s  World 
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Maltbie  D.  Babcock.  1901  Franklin  L.  Sheppard 


1.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  And  to  my  lis  -  t’ning  ears,  All 

2.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  The  birds  their  car  -  ols  raise,  The 

3.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  0  let  me  ne’er  for  -  get  That 
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rings  The 
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na  -  ture  sings,  and  round  me 

mu  -  sic  of  the  spheres. 

mom-ing  light,  the  lil  -  y 

white,  De  - 

clare  their  Ma  -  ker’s  praise. 

though  the  wrong  seems  oft  so 

strong,  God 

is  the  Rul  -  er  yet. 
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This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  I  rest  me  in  the  thought  Of 

This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  He  shines  in  all  that’s  fair;  In  the 

This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  The  bat  -  tie  is  not  done,  Je-  - 

J'j  .  J  •  • J  -8- L  J  .O.- 
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rocks  and  trees,  of  .  .  skies  and  seas — His  hand  the  won-ders  wrought, 
rus  -  tling  grass  I  .  .  hear  Him  pass,  He  speaks  to  me  ev-  ’ry-where. 
sus  who  died  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  And  earth  and  heav’n  be  one.  A-men. 

I".. Tran i  nn'rn'iT' 

Reprinted  from  “Thoughts  For  Everyday  Living”  by  Maltbie  I>.  Babcock;  copyright 
1901  by  Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  1929  by  Katherine  T.  Babcock;  used  by  permission  of 
the  publishers. 


0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 


r  *■  *  r  r 

1.  0  day  of  rest  and  giaa-ness, 

2.  On  thee,  at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion, 

3.  To  -  day  on  wear-y  na  -  tions 

4.  New  gra  -  ces  ev  -  er  gain  -  ing 


0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
The  heav’n-ly  man  -  na  falls; 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

rat  - 
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0  balm  of  care  and  sad  -  ness, 
On  thee,  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
To  ho  -  ly  con  -  vo  -  ca  -  tions 
We  reach  the  rest  re  -  main  -  ing 

no. 


Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth. 
The  sil  -  ver  trump-et  calls, 

To  spir  -  its  of  the  blest. 

n  £ 


On  thee,  the  high  and  low  -  ly,  Bend -ing  be  -  fore  the  throne,  Sing, 

On  thee  our  Lord  vie  -  to  -  rious  The  Spir  -  it  sent  from  Heav’n;  And 

Where  gos- pel  light  is  glow -ing  With  pure  and  ra- diant  beams,  And 

To  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  he  prais  -  es,  To  Fa  -  ther  and  to  Son;  The 


Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious  A  tri  -  pie  light  was  given, 

liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  flow  -  ing  With  soul  -  re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 

Church  her  voice  up- rais  -  es  To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  A  -  men. 


Albert  S.  Reitz 


He  Reigns 
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Albert  S.  Reitz 
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1.  When-ev  -  er  1 

2.  When-ev  -  er  ] 

3.  When-ev  -  er 

’ — -  — x  i  s  * 

[  think  of  the  won  -  der  -  fnl  love  Of  Je  -  sns  who 

[  read  of  the  Sav  -  ior  of  men,  Who  snf-fered  to 

I  think  how  He  rose  from  the  dead,  A  vie  -  tor  for- 
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died  for  me.  In  rap -tore  I  sing  of  my  won-der  -  fnl  King,  My 

set  me  free.  With  joy  then  I  sing  of  my  won-der  -  fnl  King,  My 

ev  -  er  -  more.  In  tri-umph  I  sing  of  my  won-der -fnl  King,  My 
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reigns .  H< 

ev  -  er-more  reign,  In 
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i  reigns 
glo  -  ry 
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.  for-ev  -  er  reigns!  In  realms  of 

for  -  ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  er  He  reigns! 
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de-light  where  sins  i 
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nev-er  blight,  He  reigns,  and  for-ev  -  er  shall  reign! 

my  King  shall  reign! 
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Safely  Through  Another  Week 


John  Newton 


Lowell  Mason 


1.  Safe- ly  through  an -oth- er  week  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 

2.  While  we  pray  for  par-d’ning  grace,  Thro’  the  dear  Ke-deem-er’s  name, 
3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise,  Let  ns  feel  Thy  pres-ence  near; 
4.  May  Thy  gos -pel’s  joy  -  ful  sound  Con-quer  sin- ners,  corn-fort  saints; 


now  a  bless -ing  seek,  Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day; 

Show  Thy  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face;  Take  a  -  way  our  sin  and  shame: 

May  Thy  glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While  we  in  Thy  house  ap  -  pear: 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  a  -  hound,  Bring  re  -  lief  for  all  com -plaints: 


Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest:  Day  of 

From  our  world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee:  From  our 

Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er- last -ing  feast:  Here  af- 

Thus  may  all  our  Sab-baths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  hove:  Thus  may 


an  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 

world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee, 

ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  feast, 

all  our  Sah-baths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  hove.  A  -  men. 


0  Thou  God  of  My  Salvation  7 

Thomas  Olivers  Danisl  B.  Townrr 
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1.  0  Thou  God  of  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  My  Re-deem-er  from  all  sin; 

2.  Though  nn-seen,  I  love  the  Sav  -  ior,  He  hath  brought  sal-va- tion  near; 

3.  While  the  an  -  gel  choirs  are  cry-ing,  “Glo  -  ry  to  the  great  I  Am,” 

4.  An  -  gels  now  are  hov-’ring  round  us,  Un  -  per-ceiveda-  mong  the  throng; 


Moved  by  Thy  di- vine  com  -  pas- sion,  Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win; 
Man  -  i-feets  His  pard-’ning  fa  -  vor;  And  when  Je  -  sus  doth  ap-pear, 
I  with  them  will  still  be  vy-ing — Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb! 

Won-d’ring  at  the  love  that  crowned  us,  Glad  to  sing  the  ho  -  ly  song; 


I  will  praise  Thee,  I  will  praise  Thee,  Where  shall  I  Thy  praise  be  -  gin? 
Soul  and  bod  -  y,  soul  and  bod  -  y,  Shall  His  glo-rious  im  -  age  bear; 
Oh,  how  pre-cions,  oh,  how  pre-cious  Is  the  sound  of  Je  -  sus’ name! 
Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  Love  and  praise  to  Christ  be  -  long! 
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I  will  praise  Thee,  I  will  praise  Thee,  Where  shall  I  Thy  praise  be-gin? 
Soul  and  bod  -  y,  soul  and  bod  -  y,  Shall  His  glo-rious  im-age  bear. 
Oh,  how  pre-cious,  oh,  how  pre-cious  Is  the  sound  of  Je  -  sus’  name! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Love  and  praise  to  Christ  be-long! 
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A.-MEN. 
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He  Lives 


He  Lives 


You  Must  Kneel  At  His  Feet  9 


Jennie  E.  Hussey  Louise  L.  Nankivell 
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1.  The  Sav-ior  is  stand-ing  with  low  bend-ing  head,  His  hands  in  com-pas-sion 

2.  The  one  who  is  low  -  ly  in  heart  and  in  mind  The  true  ex  -  al  -  ta  -  tion 

3.  A  man-sion’s  pre-par-ing  in  heav- en  a  -  hove,  Where  one  day  you’ll  en-ter 


and  mer-cy  out-spread;  But  if  you  would  see  Him,  each  fea-ture  to  trace, 
from  heav -en  will  find;  Your  life  will  ex-pand  in  the  beau-ty  of  grace, 
and  rest  in  His  love;  If  here  you  have  sought  for  His  truth  and  His  grace, 


You  must  kneel  at  His  feet  if  you’d  look  on  His  face. 

You  must  kneel  at  His  feet  if  you’d  look  on  His  face.  Hebless-es 
And  have  knelt  at  His  feet  to  look  in  -  to  His  face. 


in  In  Tenderness  He  Sought  Me 

T  A.  J.  Gordon 

W.  Spencer  Walton 
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1  In  ten  -der- ness  He  sought  me,  Wea  -  ry  and  sick  with  sin, 

2.  He  washed  the  bleed -ing  sin-wounds,  And  poured  in  oil  and  wine; 

3.  He  point  -  ed  to  the  nail -prints.  For  me  His  blood  was  shed, 

4  I’m  sit  -  ting  in  His  pres  -  ence,  The  sun  -  shine  of  His  face, 

5.  So  while  the  hours  are  pass  -  ing,  All  now  is  per  -  feet  rest; 


And  on  His  shoul-ders  brought  me  Back  to  His  fold  a  -  gam.  While 
He  whis-pered  to  as -sure  me, “I’ve  found  thee,  thou  art  Mine;  J 

A  mock -ing  crown  so  thorn  -  y  Was  placed  up  -  on  His  head:  I 

While  with  a  -  dor  -  ing  won  -  der  His  bless  -  ings  I  re  -  trace.  It 

I’m  wait- ing  for  the  morn  -  ing.  The  bright-est  and  the  best.  When 


an -gels  in  His  pres -ence  sang  Un  -  til  the  courts  of  beav  - 
nev  -  er  heard  a  sweet  -  er  voice;  It  made  my  ach  -  ing  heart  re  -  ji 

won-deredwhatHe  saw  in  me,  To  suf  -  fer  such  deep  ag  -  o  -  e 

seems  as  if  e  -  ter  -  nal  days  Are  far  too  short  to  sound  His  p 

He  will  call  ns  to  His  side,  To  be  with  Him,  His  spot  -  less  1 


brought  me  to  the  fold,  Won-drous  grace  that  brought  m 
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The  Church’s  One  Foundation 


11 


Samuel  J.  Stone 


Samuel  S.  Weslet 


1.  The  Church-’s  one  foun  -  da  -  tion  1 

2.  E  -  lect  from  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion,  ’ 

3.  ’Mid  toil  and  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,  . 

4.  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  un  -  ion  1 

r  *  ' 

is  Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord; 

STet  one  o’er  all  the  earth, 

knd  tu  -  mult  of  her  war, 

VithGod  the  Three  in  One, 

She  is  His  new  ere  -  a  -  ti 

Her  char  -  ter  of  sal  -  va  -  to 

She  waifs  the  con -sum  -  ma  -  ti 
And  mys  -  tic  sweet  com  -  mun  -  it 

m  *  q  h#  m  hp  i 

on  By  wa  -  ter  and  the  word: 
on,  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
on  Of  peace  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more; 
m  With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
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From  Heav’n  He  came  and  sought  her  To  be  His  ho  -  ly  bride; 

One  ho  -  ly  name  she  bless  -  es,  Par-takes  one  ho  -  ly  food, 

Till,  with  the  vi  -  sion  glo  -  rious,  Her  long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest, 

0  hap  -  py  ones  and  ho  -  ly!  Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 

..I,  fil  f  T,V  H  t-fr-rfr 
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His  own  blood  He  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  He  died, 

to  one  hope  she  press  -  es,  With  ev  -  ’ry  grace  en  -  dued. 

the  great  church  vie  -  to  -  rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest, 

them,  the  meek  and  low  -  ly,  On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee.  A-men. 
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I  Am  Resting 


Louise  L.  Nankivell 
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Louise  L.  Nankivell 
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1.  I  am  rest- 

2.  I  am  rest  -  i 

3.  I  am  rest-i 

*  *  *  *  $  S  *  tj+ 

ng  from  my  strain  and  strng  -  gle,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus 

ing  from  my  care  and  wor  -  ry,  Lean- ing  dai  -  ly 

ing  from  my  fear  and  doubt  -  ing,  Rest -ing  in  the 
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I  have  sweet  re  -  lease;  He  has  borne  a  -  way  my  ev  -  ry  bur  -  den, 

on  Hismight-y  arm;  As  I  take  my  needs  in  prayer  to  Je  -  sns, 

work-ing  of  my  Lord;  He  has  prom-ised  and  He  will  per  -  form  it. 


Copyright,  1942,  by  L.  L.  Nankivell.  Assigned  to  Hope  Publishing  Co.,  owner 


Ivory  Palaces 
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H.  B.  Henry  Babracloucb 


1.  My  Lord  has  garments  so  wondrous  fine.  And  myrrh  their  tex-ture  fills; 

2.  His  life  had  al  -  so  its  sor-rows  sore.  For  al-  oes  had  a  part; 

3.  His  gar-ments  too  were  in  cas-sia dipped.  With  healing  in  a  touch; 

4.  In  gar-ments  glo  - ri  - ous  He  will  come,  To  o  -  pen  wide  the  door; 


Its  fragrance  reached  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy  my  be  -  ing  thrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  cross  He  bore.  My  eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipped.  He  took  me  from  its  clutch. 
And  I  shall  en  -  ter  my  heav’nly  home.  To  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


Chorus 
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Harry  Dixon  Loes 


There’s  a  Place  for  Everyone 

Harry  Dixon  Loes 


1.  In  the  ranks  of  Chris- tian  work  -  ers  There  are  plac -  es  yet  to  fill; 

2  Not  a  mo-ment  should  be  wast  -  ed,  Souls  are  dy  -  ing  ev-  ery- where; 
Tho’youfeel  so  weak,  un  -  wor-thy,  God  will  give  sus-tain-ing  grace; 


Je  -sus  calls  for  faith  -  ful  toil  -  ers,  With  a  loy  -  al  heart  and  will. 
Go  and  tell  them  of  the  Sav-ior,  Ere  they  per  -  ish  in  de-spair. 
Be  no  more  an  i  -  die  watch  -  er,  To  the  work.  0  find  your  place. 


F-  i  ' 

Be  your  tal  -  e 

nts  one  or  t 

en,  Keep  a  heart  that’s  brave  and  true; 

and  true; 

~  il  *  f-  f  1  -g-q 

Li 
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There’s  a  Place  for  Everyone 

^4..,,,  =*= 


rTT 

There’s  a  place  for  ev -ery-one,  There’s  a  place  for  yon. 

There’s  a  place  for  you,  for  you. 


I  Have  a  Savior 
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Robert  Harkness 


E3 U  i\.\  J 

m-g  J 1 

^  -<sl 

1.  i 

2.  I 

3.  I 

.  ,  ~  ~  ~  T 

have  a  Sav  -  ior,  He  died  for  me  In 

have  a  Keep  -  er,  He  now  pre  -  vails,  I 

have  a  Mas  -  ter,  He  bids  me  go  Ee 

I  ii,i  rv-,..g  ,  , 

-  r  * 

crn  -  el  an  -  gnish 

fear  no  e  -  vil 

is  -  cne  lost  sin  -  ners 

■  r  «  ,-g-  g  . 
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On  Caly-’ry’s  tree.  I  do  not  mer  -  it  Such  love  di-vine, 

What-e’er  as  -  sails.  His  arms  en-fold  me  Safe  and  se-cure, 

From  sin  and  woe.  I  love  to  serve  Him,  This  Mas  -  ter  true. 


m 
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Be  Still,  My  Soul 


Jean  Sibelius 
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1.  Be  still,  my  sonl:  the  Lord  is  on  thy  side; 

2.  Be  still,  my  sonl:  thy  God  doth  nn  -  der  -  take 

3.  Be  still,  my  sonl:  the  hour  is  hast- nmgon 


Bear  pa-tient  -  ly  the 
To  guide  the  fn-tnre 
When  we  shall  he  for- 


cross  of  grief  or  pain;  Leave  to  thy  God  to  or -der  and  pro -vide; 
as  He  Shas  the  past.  Thy  hope,  thy  con  -  fi-dence  let  noth-mg  shake; 
ev  -  er  with  the  Lord,  When  dis-ap-point-ment.  grief,  and  fear  are  gone^ 


In  ev-  ery  change  He  faith  -ful  will  re  -  main.  Be  still,  my  soul:  thy 

All  now  mys  -  te  -  rious  shall  be  bright  at  last.  Be  still,  my  soul,  the 

Sor-row  for  -  got,  love’s  pur  -  est  joys  re  -  stored.  Be  still,  my  soul,  when 

-  ...  ...  ...  :  :  -til-f- t—i 
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,  joy-ful  end. 

le  He  dwelt  be-low. 

all  meet  at  last.  A-men. 

— 8 — - — — •  * — o  * r  n  i 

best,  thy  heav’n-ly  Friend  Thro’  thorn-y  ways  leads  to  a 
waves  and  winds  still  know  His  voice  who  ruled  them  whi. 
change  and  tears  are  past,  All  safe  andbless-ed  wesh 

-p-  s -  -s-:  -g--gpj£-f  r 

^  ftH 

Albert  Simpson  Reitz 


Teach  Me  to  Pray 
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Albert  Simpson  R 


1.  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray;  This  is  my  heart-cry, 

2.  Pow  -  er  in  prayer,  Lord,  pow  -  er  in  prayer,  Here ’mid  earth’s  sin  and 

3.  My  weakened  will,  Lord,  Thou  canst  re  -  new;  My  sin-ful  na  -  ture 

4.  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray;  Thou  art  my  Pat -tern. 


day  nn  -  to  day;  I  long  to  know  Thy  will  and  Thy  way;  Teach  me  to 

sor  -  row  and  care;  Men  lost  and  dy  -  ing,  souls  in  des  -  pair:  0  give  me 

Thou  canst  sub-due;  Fill  me  just  now  with  pow  -  er  a  -  new.  Pow-er  to 

day  nn  -  to  day;  Thou  art  my  Sure  -  ty,  now  and  for  aye;  Teach  me  to 


a— 

■ - P - ! 

. h  b  -b  . 

1 

1 

5  1  1  1 

n  and  pow  -  er  with  Thee. 
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Henry  Smart 
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Lead  On,  0  King  Eternal 


Ernest  W.  Shurtleff 


19  Where  Cross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life 


F.  Mason  North 


1  Where  crossthe  crowd -ed  ways  of  life,  Where  sound  the  cries  of  race  and  clan, 

2  In  hands  of  wretch  -  ed  -  ness  and  need,  On  shad-owed  thresholds  dark  with  tears, 

3-  The  cup  of  wa  -  ter  giv’n  for  Thee  Still  holds  the  fresh -ness  of  Thy  grace; 

4  O  Mas-ter,  from  the  moun-tain  side,  Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain, 

5!  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love  And  fol  low  where  Thy  feet  have  trod: 


Where  Cross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life 


A  -  bovethe  noise  of  self  -  ish  strife,  We  hear  Thy  voice,  0  Son  of  man' 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lnres  of  greed,  We  catch  the  vi  -  sion  of  Thytears. 
Yet  long  these  mnl-ti-tndes  to  see  The  sweet  com-pas-sion  of  Thy  face. 
A  -  mong  these  rest-less  throngs  a-bide,  0  tread  the  cit  -  y’s  streets  a- gain. 
Till  glo-rions  from  Thy  Heav’n  a-bove  Shall  come  the  cit  -  y  of  our  God. 

_  M 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Hide  Thou  Me 


20 

Harry  Dixon  Loes 


1.  In  Thy  cleft,  0  Rock  of  A- 


m 


HideThon  me;  When  the  fit  -  ful 


2.  From  the  snare  of  sin  -  fnl  pleas-  ure  Hide  Thon  me;  Thon,  my  soui’s  e 

3.  In  the  lone  -  ly  night  of  sor  -  row  HideThon  me;  Till  in  glo-ry 

i-TT-A--fe— 10- — m - a  ,  * ^—d-rm^-0- 
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tem  -  pest  ra  -  ges,  Hide  Thon  me.  Where  no  mor-tal  arm  can  sev  -  er  From  my 
ter  -  nal  treas  -  nre,  Hide  Thon  me.  When  the  world  its  pow’r  is  wielding,  And  my 
dawns  the  mor-row,  HideThon  me.  In  the  sight  of  Jor-dan’sbil- low,  Let  Thy 

'  J* 
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heart  Thy  love  for- ev  -  er,  Hide  me,  0  Thon  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Safe  in  Thee, 

heart  is  al-most  yield-ing,  Hide  me,  0  Thon  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Safe  in  Thee, 

bo  -  som  be  my  pil-low;  Hide  me,  0  Thon  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Safe  in  Thee. 
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Constantly  Abiding 


Mrs.  Will  L.  Murpht 


1.  ^ap^taojh^rt  gvo,  £ 
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notteke  a  •  way;  Tbo’ tb«  tri-als  ol  life  may  surround  like  a  otoud, 
”L“  fej  hi  Troubles  all  Usd  a-  wa,  and  mj^Mfemedfedar. 
foot-stool  I  roam;  But  He’s  coming  to  tate  mesomeglo- 


I’ve  apeacethathascomethereto  stay!  . 

Bless-ed  Je-sns,  how  glorious  Thou  art!  Con  -  -  -  jtant^  a- 

0  -  ver  there  to  my  heav  -  en  -  ly  home!^  Con-stant-ly  a-bid  -  H?, 


r  copyright  l^Reneled,  1936,  by  Anne  S.  Murphy^  Assigned  to  Nazarene  Publishing 
House.  Used  by  permission. 


Constantly  Abiding 


The  Children’s  Friend  Is  Jesus  22 

Robert  Bareness  Robert  Harkness 


1.  The  children’s  Friend  is  Je-sus,  He  calls  them  to  His  side;  He  gave  His  life  a 

2.  The  children’s  Friend  is  Je-sns,  He  loves  their  joys  to  share,  He  knows  their  lit-tle 

3.  The  children’s  Friend  is  Je-sns,  There’s  no  one  else  so  true;  He  keeps  all  those  who 


:tHt  E  r  -p  Ll  '  p-f — p= 
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Theodulph  of  Orleans,  about 
IV.  by  John  M.  Neale 


All  Glory,  Laud  and  Honor 

Melchior  Teschner 


1.  All  glo  - 

2.  Thou  art 

3.  Thon  didst 

t==t=z^dEr=i^i==*=t=M — 0  j  J— tr^-3 
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ry,  laud  and  hon''-  or  To  Thee,  Re- deem  -er,  King, 
a^-cepf  their  prais  -'S’  2“  cejt  "the  prayers  we  bring, 
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Who  in  all  good  de  -  light  -  est,  Thou  good  and  gra-cious  King. 
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The  peo  -  pie  ol  the  He -brews  With  palms  be -fore  Thee  went; 

To  Thee,  be  -  fore  Thy  pas  -  sion  They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise, 

All  glo  -  ry,  land  and  hon  -  or  To  Thee,  Ke  -  deem  -  er,^  King, 


I  Need  Jesus 


24 

Gbobgx  O.  Wibstt*  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

J  U. 

1.  I  need  Je-sns,  my  need  I  now  con-less;  No  friend  like  Him  in  times  ol 

2.  I  need  Je  -  sus,  I  need  a  friend  like  Him,  A  friend  to  guide  when  paths  of 

3.  I  need  Je-sns,  I  need  Him  to  the  end;  No  one  like  Him,  He  is  the 


deep  dis-tress;  I  need  Je-sns,  the  need  I  glad-ly  own  ;Tho’ some  may  bear  their 

life  are  dim;  I  need  Je-sns,  when  foes  my  soul  assail;  A  -  lone  I  know  I 

sin-ner’s  Friend;  I  need  Je-sns,  no  oth-er  friend  will  do;  So  constant,  kind,  so 


WR>  » 


Love  Divine 


John  Zcndel 


Fix  in  ns  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing;  All  Thy  faith  -  ful  mer  -  cies  crown. 

Let  us  all  in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us  find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 

Sud-den  -  ly  re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er,  Nev-er  -  more  Thy  tem-ples  leave: 

T,(»t  us  see  Thv  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  Per  -  feet  -  ly  re-stored  in  Thee: 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 

Take  a  -  way  our  bent  to  sin-ning,Al  -  pha  and  0  -  me-ga  be; 

Thee  we  would  be  al  -ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove, 

Changed  from  glo-ry  in  -  to  glo-ry,  Till  in  heav’n  we  take  our  place, 


I 


Vis  -  it  us  with  Thy  sal -va- tion;  En  -  ter  ev  - ’ry  trem  -  bling  heart. 

End  of  faith,  as  its  be  -  gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with- out  ceas- ing,  Glo  -  ry  in  Thy  per -feet  love. 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  be -fore  Thee,  Lost  in  won-der,  love,  and  praise. 


It  is  Glory  Just  to  Walk  With  Him  26 


Avis  U.  Bokgeson  Haldor  Lillenas 
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1.  It  is  glo  - 1 

2.  It  is  glo  - 1 

3.  ’Twill  be  glo  - 1 

•y  just  to  walk  with  Him  whose  blood  has  ransomed  me;  It  is 
•y  when  the  shad-ows  fall,  to  know  that  He  is  near;  Oh!  what 
•y  when  I  walk  with  Him  on  heav-en’s  gold-en  shore,  Nev-er 
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rap-ture  for  my  soul  each  day;  It  is  joy  di- vine  to  feel  Him  near  wher-e’er : 
joy  to  sim-ply  trust  and  pray!  It  is  glo-ry  to  a-bide  in  Him  when  skies 
fromHisside  a-gain  to  stray;  ’Twill  be  glo-ry,  wondrous  glo-ry  with  the  Sav-i 

*  •  *  •  ♦  !  •  ■  •  •  *  •  •  * 

my 

or 
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path  may  be;  Bless  the  Lord,it’s  glo-ry  all  the  way! 

hove  are  clear;  Yes, with  Him, it’s  glo-ry  all  the  way!  It  is  glo-ry  just  to  walk  with 

ev  -  er-more,  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  glo-ry  all  the  way! 
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I  Am  His,  and  He  Is  Mine 


27 

Rey.  Wade  Robinson 


Rev.  J.  Mountain 


1  Loved  with  ev  -  er-last-ing  love,  Led  by  grace  that  love  to  know; 

2  Heav’n  a  -  bove  is  soft-er  blue,  Earth  a  -  round  is  sweet-er  green! 

3*  Things  that  once  were  wild  a-  larms  Can  -not  now  dis-turbmy  res; 

4  His  for  -  ev  -  er,  on  -  ly  His;  Who  the  Lord  and  me  shall  part? 


Spir  -  it,  breath-ing  from  a  -  bove,  Thou  hast  taught  me  it  is  so! 

Some-thing  lives  in  ev  -  ’ry  hue  Christ-less  eyes  have  nev-er  seen: 

Closed  in  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms,  Pil  -  lowed  on  the  lov  -  mg  breast. 

Ah,  with  what  a  rest  of  bliss,  Christ  can  fill  the  lov- ing  heart! 


m 


Oh,  this  full  and  per -feet  peace!  Oh,  this  trans-port  all  di  -  vine! 
Birds  with  glad  -  der  songs  o’er  -  flow,  Flow’rs  with  deep-er  beau-ties  shine, 
Oh,  to  lie  for-ev-er  here,  Doubt,  and  care,  and  self  re-sign, 
Heav’n  and  earth  may  fade  and  flee,  First-born  light  in  gloom  de  -  cline; 


In  a  love  which  can-not  cease, 
Since  I  know,  as  now  I  know, 
While  He  whis-pers  in  my  ear— 
But  while  God  and  I  shall  be, 


[is,  and  He  is 

am  His,  and  He  is 

am  His,  and  He  is 

His,  and  1 


My  Heart’s  Desire  28 

Walter  C.  Smith  Fred  H.  Byshb 


Arr.  by  Barry  Dixon  Loss 


h  h 
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1.  One  thing  I  ol  the  Lord  de-sii 

2.  II  clear  -  er  vi  -  sion  Thou  im-p£ 

3.  Yea,  on  -  ly  as  this  heart  is  cle 

re.  For  all  my  path  hath  mir  -  y  been, 
irt,  Grateful  and  glad  my  soul  shall  be, 
an  May  larg-er  vi  -  sion  yet  be  mine, 
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by  wa  -  ter  or  by  fire,  0  make  me  clean,  0  make  me  clean. 
But  yet  to  have  a  par  -  er  heart  Is  more  tome,  is  more  to  me. 
For  mir-rored  in  its  depths  are  seen  The  things  divine,  the  things  di  -vine. 
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)  wash  Thou  me 
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with-ont,  with  -ii 
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Or  purge  with 
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Wash  Thou  me  with  -  out,  with -in, 

A  Mighty  Fortress  Is  Our  God 


1.  A  might-y  for-tress  is  our  God,  A  bul-wark  nev  -  er  fail  -  ing, 
2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striv-ing  would  be  los  -  mg, 
3’.  And  tho’  this  world,  with  dev-ils  filled,  Should  threaten  to  un  -do  us; 

*  mi  ^ _ j  _  1 _ „n  iii-rr  rtnur’ra — Un  thanks  to  them  a-bia  -  etn. 


Our  help  -  er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre-vail  -  ing. 

Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side,  The  Man  of  God’s  own  choos  -  ing. 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to  tri-umph  through  us. 

The  Spir-it  and  the  gifts  are  ours  Thro’ Him  who  with  us  sid^-^eth. 


For  still  onr  an-cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;  His  craft  and  pow’r  are 

Dost  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je-sus,  it  is  He;  Lord  Sabaoth  is  His 

The  prince  of  darkness  grim — We  tremble  not  for  him;  His  rage  we  can  en- 

Let  goods  and  kin-dred  go,  This  mor  -  tal  life  al  -  so;  The  bod  -  y  they  may 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Saved  by  Grace 


30 

George  C.  Stebbins 
.It.  by  Seymour  Swets 


P  -  t> 

1.  Some  day  the  sil  -  ver  cord  will  break,  And  I  no  more  as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Some  day  my  earth  -  ly  house  will  fall,  I  can-not  tell  how  soon ’twill  be; 

3.  Someday,  when  lades  the  gold-en  sun  Be-neath  the  ro  -  sy-tint-ed  west. 

4.  Some  day:  till  then  I’ll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burning  bright, 
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But  oh,  the  joy  when  I  shall  wake  With-in  the  pal-ace  of  theKing! 
But  this  I  know— my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  place  in  heav’n  for  me. 
My  blessed  Lord  will  say,  “Well done!”  And  I  shall  en- ter  in  -  to  rest. 
That  when  my  Sav  -  ior  opes  the  gate,  My  soul  to  Him  may  take  its  flight. 
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And  I  shall  see  Him  lace  to  face,  And  tell  the  sto-ry — Saved  by  grace, 

shall  see  to  face, 
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Wonderful,  Wonderful  Jesus 


Annie  B.  Russell 


1.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  day  so  drear  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er 

2.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  cross  so  heav  -  y,  There  is  nev  -  er 

3.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  care  or  bur  -  den,  There  is  nev  -  er 

4.  There  is  nev  -  er  a  guilt  -  y  sin  -  ner,  There  is  nev  -  er 


night  so  long  (so long),  But  the  soul  that  is  trust -ing  Je  -  sus  Will 
weight  of  woe  (of  woe),  But  that  Je  -  sus  will  help  to  car  -  ry  Be- 
grief  or  loss  (or  loss).  But  that  Je  -  sus  in  love  will  light  -  en  When 
wan-d’ring  one  (not  one),  But  that  God  can  in  mer  -  cy  par  -  don  Thro’ 

— 'V  ^  i ►  - 


some-where  find  a  song  (a  song), 
cause  He  lov  -  eth  so  (loves  so).  Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  Je  - 

car  -  ried  to  the  cross  (the  cross). 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  His  Son  (His  Son). 


Blessed  Calvary 


Christian  B.  Anson 
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Lance  B.  Latham 


1  I  look  at  the  cross  up  -  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  oh,  what  a 

2.  I  find  at  the  cross  bless  -  ed  vie  -  to  -  ry,  And  grace  for  each 

3.  The  cross  is  my  hope  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ,  No  mer  -  it  have 


won-der  di  -  vine,  . 
step  of  my  way.  . 

I  of  my  own] _ 

Jm 


To  think  of  the  wealth  it  holds  for  me— The 
The  fount  of  God’s  love  is  flow  -  ing  free,  And 
The  shed  blood  of  Christ  my  on  -  ly  plea— My 


rich-es  of  heav-en  are  mine, 
sweet -er  it  grows  day  by  day. 

Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 


I  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  Pre  -  cious 


Cal  -  va  -  ry!  Pre-cious  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  ’Twas  there  Jesus  suf-fered  and  died. 

Copyright,  1921.  Renewal,  1949,  by  L.  B.  Latham.  Assigned  to  Hope  Publishing  Company. 
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A  New  Name  in  Glory 


C.  Austin  Miles 


A  New  Name  in  Glory 

UP  \  :=fcte===:$=jl 


new  name  writ-ten  down  in  glo-ry ,  And  it’s  mine.  0  yes,  it’s  mine! 

And  it’s  mine,  yes,  it’s  rc 
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mm 


T5 — D — D-tD— 


~Xnr 


I—'  5 - a • — a — 9 — •  5 - a - * - = - a 

With  my  sins  for  -  giv-en  I  am  bound  for  heav-en ,  Nev  -  e 

r-moretoroam. 

— 

P 

pp-r— 

r — l — 

r  -  "-L  '  L 

Church  of  the  Living  God 
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Albert  Chas.  Norton 


E.  Edwin  Young 


1.  Church  of  the  Liv  -  ing  God,  born  of  His  love,  Long  ere  the 

2.  Church  of  the  Liv  -  ing  God,  saved  by  His  grace,  Joined  in  the 

3  Church  of  the  Liv  -  ing  God,  called  one  by  one,  Wit  -  ness-ing 

4  Church  of  the  Liv  -  ing  God!  Pil  -  grims  pre  -  pare!  Christ  has  a 


blood  of  Christ  from  ev  ry  race;  Chos  -  en  His  mer  -  cy  and 

Christ  and  His  will  to  be  done;  Build  -  ing  His  Kmg-dom  on 

King-dom  e  -  ter  -  nal  and  fair;  Rich  -  es  in  Glo  -  ry  for 

,  p  -  --f — T— *= 
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King  -  dom  to  build,  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  and  prom-  lse  ful  -filled, 

mis  -  sion  to  share,  Clothed  in  His  robe,  all  so  spot -less  and  fair, 

love  and  the  right,  Lead-ing  the  peo  -  pie  from  dark  -ness  to  light, 

child -ren  of  men;  Rise  and  re -ceive Him;  He’s  com -ing  a -gain. 

‘  -f -  r  rJ  ,  '  bf-..-F— J— 
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He  Died  for  Me 


E.  O.  Excell 
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John  Newton 


1.  I  saw  Onehang-ing  on  a  tree,  In  ag  -  o  -  ny  and  blood; 

2.  Sure,  nev-er,  till  my  lat  -  est breath,  Can  I  for  -  get  that  look: 

3.  My  con-science  felt  and  owned  the  goilt.  And  plunged  me  in  de  -  spair; 

4.  A  -  las!  I  knew  not  what  I  did, — Bnt  now  my  tears  are  vain: 

5.  A  sec  -ond  look  He  gave,  which  said,  “I  free  -  ly  all  for  -  give: 


He  fixed  His  lan -gnid  eyes  on  me,  As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death,  Tho’ not  a  word  He  spoke. 

I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt  And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 

Where  shall  my  trem-blingsoul  be  hid?  For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ran  -  som  paid,  I  die  that  thon  may’st  live.” 


Oh,  can  it  he,  np  -  on  a  tree  The  Sav  -  ior  died  for  me? 


The  Price  of  Redemption  36 


Justin  G.  Burt  Justin  G.  Burt 


1.  The  price  of  re-demp-tion  Je  -  sus  has  paid,  E’en  by  His  own  blood,  the 

2.  Oh,  won  -  der-fnl  grace,  God’s  in  -  fi  -  nite  love,  That  ran-somed  my  sonl  from 

3.  No  debt  now  re-mains,  the  plan  is  com-plete,  For  all  whobe-lieve  and 
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world  may  go  free;  Tho’ all  like  as  sheep  in  darkness  have  strayed, There’s  pardon  for 
Sa-tan’s  dark  reign;  E  -  ter -nal  my  hope  of  heav-en  a-bove,  Thro’  Je -sus,  the 
trust  in  His  name;  Sur-ren -der  and  lay  yonr  sonl  at  His  feet,  If  yon  would  His 
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Haldor  Lillenas 


I  Love  Him  Beeause 


Haldor  Lillenas 
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1.  I  have  many  reas-ons  for  lov-ing  the  Lord,  They  can  not  be  numbered  to- 

2.  I  love  Him  because  my  transgressions  He  bore,  And  caused  all  my  heartaches  to 

3.  I  love  Him  for  wearing  the  thorn  crown  for  me,  For  tak  -  ing  my  place  on  the 

4.  I  love  Him  because  He  will  grant  me  the  pow’r  To  trust  Him  while  life  shall  en- 

)  | 

day;  Like  show-ers  of  bless-ing  up  -  on  me  ont-ponred  In  lim  -  it  -  less 

cease;  I  love  Him  be-cause  He  has  o-pened  the  door  To  mer-cy,  to 

cross;  I  love  Him  be-cause  He  my  com-fort  will  be  In  an-guish,  in 

dure;  And  when  I  shall  come  to  my  last  try  -  ing  hour,  Hisprom-ise  will 


I  Love  Him  Because 
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May  Jesus  Christ  Be  Praised 


From  the  Gorman  Sir  Joseph  Barnby 

llljli  i  J  H,"  |ll  M  | '1^7 

1.  When  morn  -  ing  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart  a  -  wak  -  ing  cries; 

2.  When  sleep  her  balm  de  -  nies,  My  si  -  lent  spir  -  it  sighs; 

3.  Does  sad  -  ness  fill  my  mind,  A  sol  -  ace  here  I  find; 

4.  In  heav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal  bliss  The  love -liest  strain  is  this; 

5.  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine,  My  can  -  ti  -  cle  di  -  vine, 

r  T-fifr 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  A  -  like  at  work  and  prayer 
May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  When  e  -  vil  thoughts  mo  -  lest,  . 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  Or  fades  my  earth  -  ly  bliss, 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  The  pow’rs  of  dark  -  ness  fear,  . 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  Be  this  th’  e  -  ter  -  nal  song, 

in  hjsffp 
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To  Je  -  sus  I  re  -  pair; 

May 

Je  -  sus 

Christ 

be 

praised! 

With  this  I  shield  my  breast; 

May 

Je  -  sus 

Christ 

be 

praised! 

My  com  -  fort  still  is  this; 

May 

Je  -  sus 

Christ 

be 

praised! 

When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear; 

May 

Je  -  sus 

Christ 

be 

praised! 

Thro’  a  -  ges  all  a  -  long; 

May 

Je  -  sus 

Christ 

be 

praised! 
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Blessed  Quietness 


1.  Joys  are  flow -mg  like  a  riv  -  er,  Since  the  Com  -  fort- er  has  come; 

2.  Bring-ing  life  and  health  and  glad-ness,  All  a  -  round  this  heav’nly  Guest, 

3.  Like  the  rain  that  falls  from  heav-en,  Like  the  sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  See,  a  fruit -ful  field  is  grow-ing.  Bless -ed  frnit  of  right-eous-ness; 

5.  What  a  won-der-ful  sal-va-  tion,  Where  we  al- ways  see  His  face! 


h 
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He  a  -  bides  with  us  for  -  e 
Ban-ished  un  -  be  -  lief  and  s 
So  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  is  g 
And  the  streams  of  life  are  fl 
What  a  per  -  feet  hab  -  i  -  ti 

^ 

iv  -  er,  Makes  the  trust  -  ing  heart  His  home, 
ad-ness.  Changed  our  wea  -  ri  -  ness  to  rest. 

;iv  -  en,  Com  -  ing  on  us  from  on  high, 
low -ing  In  the  lone  -  ly  wil-der-ness. 
a,  -  tion,  What  a  qui  -  et  rest-ing  place! 

t  f  .  .  ..  -  .  .  
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Refrain 


The  Unveiled  Christ 


1  Once  onr  bless-ed  Christ  ol  beau  -  ty  Was  veiled  off  from  hu-man  view; 

2.  Now  He  is  with  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  In  -  ter  -  ced-ing  there  for  you; 

3  Ho  -  ly  an  -  gels  how  be  -  fore  Him,  Men  of  earth  give  prais-es  due; 

4  Thro’-out  time  and  end-less  a  -  ges,  Heights  and  depths  of  love  so  true; 

‘=&e 
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But  thro’ suff’ring,  death  and  sor  -  row  He  has  rent  the  veil  i 
For  He  is  the  might-y  con-qu’ror  Since  He  rent  the  veil  1 

For  He  is  the  well -he  -  lov  -  ed  Since  He  rent  the  veil  1 

He  a  -  lone  can  be  the  giv  -  er  Since  He  rent  the  veil  1 

^  1.  , 
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n  two. 
n  two. 
n  two. 
n  two. 

Chorus  / 
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)  be  -hold  th 
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ie  Man  of  Sor  -  rows,  0  be-hold  Him  in  plain  view; 
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Lo!  He  is  tl 
ft*.  . 
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he  might-y  con  -  qu’ror,  Since  He  rent  the  veil 

p— i-  l1  r. — — — — ft— 

in  two. 
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41  The  Rock  That  is  Higher  Than  I 


E.  Johnson  William  G.  Fischer 


1.  6  some-times  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2.  0  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  wea-ry  my  feet; 


And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  o  -  ver  the  soul! 
But  toil -ingin  life’s  dust-y  way,  The  Rock’s  blessed  shadow,  how  sweet! 
Or  climb-ing  the  mountain  way  steep,  Or  walk-ing  the  shad-ow-y  vale. 
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Rock  let  me  fly,  To  the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  1 

let  me  fly, 
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Fill  All  My  Vision 


42 


Avis  B.  Christiansen  Homer  Hammontree 

JJ  J'  "r  hJy-d— S1  P 

1.  Fill  all  my  v 

2.  Fill  all  my  v 

3.  Fill  all  my  v 

-*  T  f-  ,  1 

-  sion,  Sav  -  ior,  I  pray,  Let  me  see  on  -  ly 

-  sion,  ev  - ’ry  de  -  sire  Keep  for  Thy  glo  -  ry; 

-  sion,  let  naught  of  sin  Shad-ow  the  bright-ness 

t — U-+4 
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Je  -  sus  to  -  day;  When  thro’  the  val  -  ley  Thou  lead  -  est  me, 

my  soul  in  -  spire  With  Thy  per  -  fee  -  tion,  Thy  ho  -  ly  love 

shin-ing  with  -  in.  Let  me  see  on  -  ly  Thy  bless- ed  lace, 


Chorus 


Sav-ior  di  -  vine.  Till  with  Thy  glo  -  ry  my  spir  -  it  shall  shine.  Fill  all  my 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 
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Ray  Palmer  Lowell  Mason 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength  to  my  faint  -  ing  heart, 

3.  While  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a  -  round  me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life’s  tran-sient  dream,  When  death’s  cold,  sul  -  len  stream 


Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  Take  all  my 

My  zeal  in  -  spire;  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  0  may  my 

Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  dark  -  ness  turn  to  day,  Wipe  sor- row’s 

Shall  o’er  me  roll;  Blest  Sav  -  ior,  then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis- 


gnilt  a  -  way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 

love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  fire! 
tears  a  -  way,  Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 

trust  re  -  move;  0  bear  me  safe  a  -  hove,  A  ran  -  somed  soul! 


44  0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues 

Carl  G.  Glaser 

Charles  Wesley  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 


1.  0  for  a  thou- sand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Jte-deem  -  er’s  praise, 

2.  My  gra-cious  Mas  -  ter  and  my  God,  As  -  sist  me  to  pro  -  claim, 

3.  Je  -  sus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our  sor  -  rows  cease; 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow’r  of  can-celed  sin,  He  sets  the  pris  - ’ner  free; 

5.  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb.  Your  loosened  tongues  em -ploy; 


lb 


0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues 
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The  glo-ries  ol  my  God  and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of  His  grace. 

To  spreadthro’  all  the  earth  a -broad,  The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name. 

’Tis  mu -sic  in  the  sin-ner’s  ears,  ’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean;  His  blood  a -vailed  for  me. 

Ye  blind,  be -hold  your  Sav  -  ior  come;  And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


John  H.  Newman 


Lead,  Kindly  Light 
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John  B.  Dykes 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amidth’encircling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on!  The  night  is 
2  I  was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;  I  loved  to 
3.  So  long  Thy  poVr  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still  Will  lead  me  on  O’er  moor  and 
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Love  Found  a  Way 


Harry  Dixon  Lobs 


Avis  B.  Christiansen 


1.  Won-der-ful  love  that  res -cued  me,  Sunk  deep  in  sin,  Guilt  -  y  and 

2.  Lovebro’tmy  Sav  -  ior  here  to  die  On  Cal  -  va  - ry,  For  such  a 

3.  Love  o-pened  wide  the  gates  of  light  To  heav’n’s  do  -  main,  Where  in  e- 


vile  as  I  could  be — No  hope  with-in;  When  ev-’ry  ray  of  light  had  fled, 
sin  -  ful  wretch  as  I,  How  can  it  be?  Love  bridged  the  gulf  ’twixt  meand  heav’n, 
ter-nal  pow’r  and  might  Je  -  sus  shall  reign;  Love  lift  -  ed  me  from  depths  of  woe 


0  glo-rious  day!  Eais-ing  my  soul  from  out  the  dead.  Love  found  a  way. 
Taught  me  to  pray;  I  am  redeemed,  set  free,  for-giv’n,  Love  found  a  way. 
To  end -less  day,  There  was  no  help  in  earth  be  -  low,  Love  found  a  way. 


Love  Found  a  Way 
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cross  of  shame,  Love  found  a  way,  0  praise  His  ho  -  ly  nam 

to  the  cross  of  shame, 
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Now  I  Belong  to  Jesus  47 

Norman  J.  Clayton  Norman  J.  Clayton 


h 

rs  i  i , . L 

^bh^  J  -J  |-j=| 

W-  J.  J.  »  ^ 

1.  Je  -  sus  my  Lord  will  love  n 

2.  Once  I  was  lost  in  sin’s  d 

3.  Joy  floods  my  soul  for  Je-sus 

•  •  -4- 

ie  for  -  ev  -  er,  From  Him  no  pow’r  of  e  -  vil  c; 
eg-ra-  da-tion,  Je-sus  came  down  to  bring  me  s 
has  saved  me,  Freed  me  from  sin  that  long  had  i 
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sev  -  er,  HegaveHislife  to  ran-som  my  soul,  Now  I  be-long  to  Him; 

va  -  tion,  Lilt-ed  me  up  from  sor-row  and  shame,  Now  I  be-long  to  Him; 

slaved  me,  His  pre-cious  blood  He  gave  to  redeem,  Now  I  be-long  to  Him; 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood 
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L.  E.  Jones 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  the  bur  -  den  of  sin?  There’s  pow’r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  yon  be  free  from  your  pas-sionandpride?There’s  pow’r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whit  -  er,  much  whiter  than  snow?  There’s  pow’r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do  serv-ice  for  Je-sus  your  King?  There’s  pow’r  in  the  blood. 


'if  Iff  [[ir-c-frf 
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pow’r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o’er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There’s 

pow’r  in  the  blood;  Come  for  a  cleans-ing  to  Cal  -  va-ry’s  tide;  There’s 

pow’r  in  the  blood;  Sin-stains  are  lost  in  its  life -giv-ing  flow;  There’s 

pow’r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  His  prais-es  to  sing?  There’s 
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.  Chorus.  : 
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won  -  der-ful  pow’r  in  the  blood.  There  is  pow’r,  pow’r,  Wonder-working  pow’r 
there  is  | 
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In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  There  is  pow’r,  pow’r. 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  there  is  i 
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Won -der- work- ing  pow’r  In  the  pre 
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!  -  cions  blood  of 
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the  Lamb. 
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Opened  for  Me 


49 

Merrill  Dunlop 


1.  There  is  a  Foun-tain  o-pened  for  my  cleans  -ing,  Where  sin’s  a  - 

2.  There  is  a  Rock  that  stands,  by  storms  un-shak-en;  Re  -demp-tions 

3’  There  is  a  Book  that  points  the  path  to  Glo  -  ry,  E  -  ter-nal 

4  There  is  a  Hope,  a  won-drous  con-so  -  la  -  tion,  In  a  bo¬ 
s'  There  is  a  Home  my  Sav-ior  is  pre  -  par  -  ing;  I  may  not 


™  •  5  Hfjf  7h 

tone-ment  by  my  Lord  was  made; 
An  -  thor  the  loan  -  da  -  tion  laid; 
Guide-post  for  the  way  -  ward  soul; 
night  -  ed  world  a  con  -  stant  star; 
need  to  cross  death’s  sul  -  len  vale; 

_ _ i/~  i  Kl 
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He  was  the  Lamb  that  was 

By  faith  my  stand  on  His 

On  its  fair  pag  -  es  is 

These  eyes  now  dulled  by  the 

Soon  from  earth’s  bond -age  His 

'  |  ...j - i—1  1— j -|  r - , 

led  to  theslaugh-ter,  His  blood  the  Fountain  where  my  debt  was  paid, 

righteousness  I’ve  tak  -  en;  He  will  not  fail;  I  shall  not  be  dis-mayed. 
told  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry  Of  life  in  Christ,  the  ev- er -last  -  ing  goal, 
shadows  that  sur-round  me  My  Sav-ior  shall  be-hold  in  realms  a  -  far. 
com-ingwill  re  -lease  me  To  live  where  joys  e  -  ter-nal  shall  pre- vail. 
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Count  Your  Blessings 


Rev.  JOHNSON  OATMAN,  JR. 


1.  When  up  -  on  life’s  bil-lows  yon  are  tem  -  pest  -  tossed,  When  you  are  dis- 

2.  Are  you  ev  -  er  bur-dened  with  a  load  of  care?  Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at  oth  -  ers  with  their  lands  and  gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,  a  -  mid  the  con-flict,  whether  great  or  small,  Do  not  be  dis- 


cour-aged,  think-ing  all  is  lost,  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  bear?  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

prom-ised  you  His  wealth  un  -  told;  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

cour-aged,  God  is  o  -  ver  all;  Count  your  man-y 


name  them 
ev  -  ’ry 
mon-ey 
an  -  gels 


one  by  one,  And  it  will  sur-prise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done, 

doubt  will  fly,  And  you  will  be  sing-ing  as  the  days  go  by. 

can  -  not  buy  Your  re-ward  in  heav-en ,  nor  your  home  on  high. 

-  tend,  Help  and  corn-fort  give  you  to  your  jour  -  ney’s  end. 


Count 
Count  your  man-v 
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your  bless-ings,  Name  them  one  by 


Name  them 

e£e£ 
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p  p 

bless-ings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  bless-ings, 
'  ■  •  See  what  God  hath  done:  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings, 

g  >  f  ,S  £- 
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Count  Your  Blessings 
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Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  yonr  man-y  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done. 
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When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 


1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil- grim  pathway, 

3.  Let  ns  then  be  true  andfaith-ful, 

4.  On -ward  to  the  prize  be -fore  ns! 

si** 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson 


Sing  His  mer-cy  and  His  grace; 
, Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 
Trust-ing,  serv-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day; 
Soon  His  beau-ty  we’ll  be  -  hold; 
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In  the  man-sions  bright  and  blessed , 
But  when  trav’ling  days  are  o-ver, 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  -  ry 
Soon  the  pearl -y  gates  will  o-pen, 


'—A  j  — 


He’ll  pre-pare  for  us  a  place. 
Not  a  shad-ow,not  a  sigh. 
Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 
We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 


When  we  all  see  Je-sus,  We’llsingandshoutthevic-to-ry .......... 

When  we  all  and  shout  the  vic-to-ry . 

*  *4- 
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The  Old  Rugged  Cross 


Geo.  Bennard 


1.  On  a  hill  far  a -way  stood  an  old  rug-ged  cross,  The  em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross  so  de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,  A  won-drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross  I  will  ev  -  er  be  true,  Its_  shame  and  re- 


suf-f ’ring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trac-tionfor  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo-ry  a -hove, 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For  ’twas  on  that  old  cross  Je  -  sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach  gladly  bear;  Then  He’ll  call  me  some  day  to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 


For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was  slain.  ,  , 

To  bear  it  to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  So  I’ll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
To  par-don  and  sane- ti  -  fy  me. 

Where  His  glo-ry  for  -  ev  -  er  I’ll  share. 
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cross, . . .  •  Till  my  tro-phies  at  last  I  lay  ( 
old  rugged  cross, 
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lown; 
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old  rug-ged  cross, .  And  ex-change  it  some  daj 

cross,  the  old  rug-ged  cross, 

'  for  a 

crown. 
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I’ve  Heard  the  King 
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Donald  P.  Hostad 


1.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  The  King  of  heav  -  en!  Nor  can  I  e’er  for  -  get  the 

2.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  The  King  of  glo  -  ry;  For  whom  my  heart’s  door  opened 

3.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  Oh,  had  I  missed  Him,  My  life  for  -  ev  -  er-more  could 

4.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  and  now  I’m  tell-ing  To  all  the  world  the  gos-pel 


Q  K,  I  1 
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mu -sic  o 
wide  and  1 
not  re-gs 
of  un-d; 

f  His  voice.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  His  call  I’ve  answered.  I’ve  made  the 
ie  came  in.  I’ve  heard  the  King!  Oh,  blessed  hear-ing.  His  voice  spoke 
tin  the  loss.  From  heav’n  He  came,  the  world  to  ran-som,  And  this  He 
j  -  ing  love,  That  oth-ers  too  may  catch  the  mu  -  sic  His  voice  can 
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King  of  heav’n  my  ev  -  er-last-ing  choice, 
peace  and  par-don  for  my  guilt  and  sin.  ^ 
did  one  day  on  Calv-’ry’scru- el  cross, 
bring,  and  find  their  way  to  heav’n  above. 
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le  came  to  me,  and  with  Him  came  a 
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0  Worship  the  King 
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William  Croft 


£/  ' 

1.  Our  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

2.  Un  -  der  the  shad- ow  of  Thy  throne  Still  may  we  dwell  se  -  cure; 

3!  Be  -  fore  the  hills  in  or  -  der  stood,  Or  earth  re-ceived  her  frame, 

4  Time,  like  an  ev  -  er  -  roll -ing  stream,  Bears  all  its  sons  a  -  way; 

5.  Our  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 


Our  God,  Our  Help 

ijium;  '.in1  mi'll1 '  i 

1  0 

Our  shel- ter  from  the  storm -y  blast,  And  our  e  -  ter- nal  home! 

Suf  -  fi  -  cient  is  Thine  arm  a- lone,  And  our  de-fense  is  sure. 

From  ev  -  er-  last-ing  Thou  art  God,  To  end-less  years  the  same. 

They  fly,  for- got -ten,  as  a  dream  Dies  at  the  ope-ning  day. 

Be  Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last,  And  our  e  -  ter- nal  home.  A -men. 
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Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

BEAUTIFUL  SAVIOR 

From  the  German,  17th  Century 
4th  Verse  Tr.  Joseph  A.  Seiss 
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Thee  will  I  hon  -  or,  Thou,  my  soul’s  glo-ry,  joy,  and  crown! 

Je  -  sus  is  pur  -  er,  Who  makes  the  woe-ful  heart  to  sing! 

Je  -  sus  shines  pur  -  er,  Than  all  the  an- gels  heav’n  can  boast!. 

Praise,  a -dor  - 


57  The  Touch  of  His  Hand  On  Mine 


Jessie  Bbown  Pounds  Henry  P.  Morton 
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1.  There  are  days  so  dark  that  I  seek  in  vain  For  the  face  of  my 

2.  There  are  times,  when  tired  of  the  toil-some  road,  That  for  ways  of  the 

3.  When  the  way  is  dim,  and  I  can  -  not  see  Thro’  the  mist  of  His 

4.  In  the  last  sad  hour,  as  I  stand  a  -  lone  Where  the  pow-ers  of 


Friend  Di  -  vine;  But  tho’  dark  -  ness  hide,  He  is  there  to  guide 

world  I  pine;  But  He  draws  me  back  to  the  up  -  ward  track 

wise  de  -  sign,  How  my  glad  heart  yearns  and  my  faith  re  -  turns 

death  com  -  bine,  While  the  dark  waves  roll  He  will  guide  my  soul 
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y  -  ing  hour,  In 
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the  tonch  of  His  hand  on  mine. 
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“Are  Ye  Able,”  Said  the  Master  58 

Earl  Marlatt  Barry  S.  Mason 
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1.  “Are  ye  a  -  ble.”  said  theMas  -  ter,  "To  be  era  -  ci  -  fied  with  me?” 

2.  “Are  ye  a  -  ble”  to  re-mem -ber.  When  a  thief  lifts  np  his  eyes, 

3.  “Are  ye  a  -  ble”  whenthe shad-ows  Close  a-roundyon  with  the  sod, 

4.  “Are  ye  a  -  ble?”  Still  the  Mas -ter  Whis-pers  down  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


I  ■■  , 
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‘  ‘Yea, ’ ’  the  star  -  dy  dream-ers  an-swered,  “To  the  d< 

That  his  par-doned  soul  is  wor  -  thy  Of  a  pla 

To  be  -  lieve  that  spir  -  it  tri-umphs,  To  com-m 

And  he  -  ro  -  ic  spir -its  an  -  swer  Now,  as  tli 
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sath  we  fol  -  low  Thee.” 

tee  in  par  -  a  -  dise? 

end  your  soul  to  God? 
ien,in  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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59  Jesus  Has  His  Hands  on  Me 


Jesus  Has  His  Hands  on  Me 
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me,  Yes,  Je  -  sus  has  His  hands  on  me,  He  is  bless -ing  and  di- 
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rect-ing,  He  i 

LL-^  *  -e  Mr  ' 8- 

s  shield-ing  and  pro-tect-ing,  For  the  Sav  -  ioi 
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r  has  His  hands  on  me. 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning  (50 


P.  P.  Bliss 

6_ 
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P.  P.  Bliss 

fn  i>  i  »> 

Sr  4  1.  »  ‘I-  * 

1.  Bright  -  ly  beams  our  Fa-ther’s  mer  -  cy  From  His  light -house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Load  the  an  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp, my  broth  -  er,  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem -pest  -  tossed, 
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My  Anchor  Holds 


D.  B.  Towner 


61 

W.  C.  Martin,  arr. 
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1.  Tho’  the  an  -  gry  sur  -  ges  roll  On  my  tem  -  pest-driv 

2.  Might-y  tides  a -boat  me  sweep,  Per-ils  lark  with -in 

3.  I  can  feel  the  an  -  chor  fast  As  I  meet  each  sud 

4.  Troub-les  al- most ’whelm  the  soul;  Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o’er 

r>  &  J-.  _[>  j  |  |  -*-•  -*-•  t 

-  en  soul, 
the  deep, 
-den  blast, 
me  roll; 
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I  am  peace  -  fnl,  for  I  know,  Wild  -  ly  though  the  winds  may  blow, 

An  -  gry  clouds  o’er-shade  the  sky,  And  the  tem  -  pest  ris  -  es  high; 

And  the  ca  -  ble,  though  un- seen,  Bears  the  heav  -  y  strain  be -tween; 
Tempters  seek  to  lure  a  -  stray;  Storms  ob  -  scure  the  light  of  day: 

•f-’  -f-  ]  .  m  -ft-’  -P-'  -f-  -  . _ 0  f-  f-  .  g  •  , 
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I’ve  an  an  -  chor  safe  and  sure,  That  can  ev  -  er-more  en  -  dure. 

Still  I  stand  the  tem-pest’s  shock,  For  my  an  -  chor  grips  the  Rock. 

Thro’  the  storm  I  safe  -  ly  ride,  Till  the  turn  -  ing  of  the  tide. 

But  in  Christ  I  can  be  bold,  I’ve  an  an  -  chor  that  shall  hold. 
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And  it  holds,  my  an  -  chor  holds;  Blow  your  wild  -  est 

And  it  holds,... my  an  -  chor  holds; Blow  your  wild  -  ■ 
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,  then,  0 
■  -  est, 
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gale,  On  my  bark  so  small  and  frail:  By  His  grace  I 

then,  0  gale,  _  _  _  _ 
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shall  not 
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My  Anchor  Holds 


Walk  Beside  Me,  0  My  Savior  62 

H.  B.  Elwell 


1.  Stand  be -side  me, 

2.  Stay  be -side  me, 

3.  Walk  be -side  me, 


my  Sav-ior,  There  are  foes  on  ev  -  ’ry  side; 
my  Sav-ior,  Let  me  feel  Thy  pres-ence  near; 
my  Sav-ior,  Dark  the  path-way  I  must  tread; 


1  .  p...  |lfr— 
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Stand  be-side  mi 
Stay  be-side  m 
Walk  be-side  m 

e,  0  my  Sav-ior,  Then  no  ill  shall  e’er  be -tide, 

e,  0  my  Sav-ior,  For  with  Thee  I  have  no  fear, 

e  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  I’ll  not  dread  what  lies  a  -  head. 

r  ,  >,  .  ■  f 

l-l  f-  p  r  F  1+— S=~r  f  |-T — t — f—\ 

Refrain 
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Let  me  feel  Thine  arms  a-bont  me,  Gen  -  tly  lead  me  day  by  day; 
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Walk  be-side  n 
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le,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  Walk  be-side  me  all  the  way. 
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C.  Harold  Lowden 


03  Living  for  Jesus 

Thomas  O.  Chisholm 

|  |j  j  J  _j  | 

1.  Living  for  Je-sus  a  life  that  is  true,  Striv-ing  to  please  Him  in 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sns  who  died  in  my  place.  Bear -ing  on  Cal-v’ry  my 

3.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sns  wher  -  ev- er  I  am,  Do  -  ing  each  dn  -  ty  in 

4.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sns  throngh  earth’s  lit-tle  while,  My  dear  -  est  treas-nre,  the 


— It 
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all  that  I  do;  Yield-ing 
sin  and  dis-grace;  Snch  love 
His  ho  -  ly  name;  Will -ing 
light  of  His  smile;  Seek -ing 


-  le-giance,  glad-heart-ed  and  free, 
■strains  me  to  an  -  swer  His  call, 

snf  -  fer  af  -  flic  -  tion  and  loss, 

lost  ones  He  died  to  re -deem, 


This  is  the  path-way  of  bless-ing  for  me. 

Fol  -  low  His  lead-ing  and  give  Him  my  all. 

Deem-ing  each  tri  -  al  a  part  of  my  cross. 

Bring-ing  the  wea-ry  to  find  rest  in  Him. 


0  Je-sns,  Lord  and 


give  Thy-self  for  me;  I  own  no  oth-er  Mas -ter,  My  heart  shall  be  Thy 
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Living  for  Jesus 


rit. 
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throne.  My  life  I  give,  henee-forth  to  live,  0  Christ,  for  Thee  a  -  lone. 


1.  How  I  praise  Thee,  pre-cions  Sav  -  ior,  ThatThylove  laid  hold  of 

2.  Emp-tied  that  Thou  shonldest  fill  me,  A  clean  ves  -  sel  in  Thy  h 

3.  Wit-ness-ing  Thy  pow’r  to  save  me.  Set  -  ting  free  from  self  and 

4.  Je  -  sus,  fill  now  with  Thy  Spir  -  it  Hearts  that  full  sur-ren-der  k 


Thou  hast  saved  and  cleansed  and  filled  me  That  I  might  Thy  chan-nel  be. 
With  no  pow’r  but  as  Thon  giv  -  est  Gra-cious-ly  with  each  com-mand. 

Thou  who  bought-est  to  pos  -  sess  me,  In  Thy  full  -  ness,  Lord,  come  in. 

That  the  streams  of  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  From  our  in  -  ner  man  may  flow. 


He  Is  Coming  Again 


65 

M.  j.  c.  Mabel  Johnston  Camp 

1.  Lift  up  your  heads,  Pil-grims  a-wea-ry,  See  day’s  ap-proach  Now 

2.  Dark  was  the  night,  Sin  warred  a-gainst  us;  Heav-y  the  load  Of 

3.0  bless  -  ed  hope!  0  bliss  -  ful  prom- ise!  Fill  -  ing  our  hearts  With 

4.  E  -  ven  so,  come,  Pre-ciousLord  Je  -  sus;  Cre  -  a  -  tion  waits  Re- 


crim-son  the  sky;  Nig 
sor  -  row  we  bore;  But 
rap  -  tore  di  -  vine;  0 
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days!  Hail  Thy  ap- pear -ing!  Thy 
clouds,  Soon  we  shall  meet  Thee;  0 
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wait  -  ed  with  long-ing 
hearts  glow  with  -  in  us 
tran  -  scend-ent  glo  -  ry 
bless  -  ed  as  -  sur  -  an< 

',  At  last 
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draw-eth  nigh, 
i  run-neth  o’er!  He  is  < 
•  er  shall  shine. 

■  er  with  Thee! 
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He  Is  Coming  Again 
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With  pow’r  and  great  glo  -  ry, 

He  is  com-ing 

a- gain! 

is  com-ing  a  -  gain! 
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Fill  Me  Now 


66 

Jno.  R.  Swemet 


1.  Hov  -  er  o’er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Though  I  can  -  not  tell  Thee  how, 
3  I  am  weak-ness,  full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  sa- cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  and  corn-fort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 


Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 
But  I  need  Thee,  great-ly  need  Thee,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 
Blest,  di  -  vine,  e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow’r,  and  fill  me  now. 
Thou  art  com- fort -ing  and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  fill  -  ing  n 


67  He  Keeps  Me  Singing 

L  B  a  L.  B.  BRIDCEB3 
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1.  There’s  within  my  heart  a  mel  -  o  -  dy  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All  my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  and  strife,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 

3.  Feast -ing  on  the  rich- es  of  His  grace,  Resting  ’neath  His  shelt’ring  wing, 

4.  Tho’  sometimes  He  leads  thro’  waters  deep,  Tri  -  als  fall  a  -  cross  the  way, 

5.  Soon  He’s  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yondthe  star- ry  sky; 
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Fear  not,  I  am 
Je  -  sns  swept  £ 
Al-wayslook-ii 
Tho’ sometimes 
I  shall  wing  m 
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i  with  thee,  peace,  be  still,  In  all  of  life’s  ebb  and  flow, 
icross  the  broken  strings,  Stirred  the  slumb’ring  chords  again, 
ig  on  His  smil  -  ing  face,  That  is  why  I  shout  and  sing, 
the  path  seems  rough  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 
y  flight  to  worlds  un-known,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on  high. 
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Thy  Will  Be  Done 
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Charlotte  Elliott  William  M.  Runyan 
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69  When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away 

Ira  D.  SANKEY 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splen-dor  From  the  beau-ty  of  the  hills, 
2  Oft  we  tread  the  path  be -fore  us  With  a  wea  -  ry,  hur-dened  heart; 
3.  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  glad-ness,  We  shall  gath  -  er  round  the  throne; 


And  the  sun -light  falls  in  glad-ness  On  the  riv  -  er  and  the  rills. 

Oft  we  toil  a  -  mid  the  shad-ows,  And  our  fields  are  far  a  -  part; 

Face  to  face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known: 
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We  re  -  call  our  Fa-ther’s  prom  -  ise  In  the  rain  -  bow  of  the  spray: 
But  the  Sav-ior’s“Come,  ye  bless-ed,”  All  our  la  -  hor  will  re-pay. 
And  the  song  of  our  re  -  demp-tion  Shall  re-sound  thro’  end-less  day, 


i  .fi  j>.  ji  [i  ^  ji|J; 


We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
When  we  gath  -  er  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a- way. 
When  the  shad  -  ows  have  de  -  part-ed,  And  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
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known, 

.  Nev-er-more  ...  to  walk  a- 
known,  Nev-er-more  to  walk  a- 
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When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away 

lone . In  the  dawning  of  the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day. 

lone,  to  walk  a-lone, 


Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  Loving  Hearts 


72 


Jesus,  and  Shall  It  Ever  Be 


Henby  K.  Oliver 
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1.  Je-sns,  and  shall  it  ev  -  er  be,  A  mor-tal  man  a-shamed  of  Thee? 

2.  A-shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  that  dear  Friend  On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heav’n  depend! 

3.  A-shamed  of  Je  -  sns!  yes,  I  may,  When  I’ve  no  guilt  to  wash  a  -  way; 

&  Tillthen-nor  is  my  boast-ing  vain —  Till  then  I  boast  a  Sav  -  ior  slain; 
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A-shamed  of  Thee,  Whom  angels  praise  Whose  glories  shine  thro’  endless  days? 

No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  I  no  more  re-vere  His  name. 

No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

And  0,  may  this  my  glo-ry  be,  That  Christ  is  not  a-shamed  of  me.  A-MEN. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 


Give  Me  Thy  Heart 


73 

Annie  F.  Bourne 


1.  “Give  me  thy  heart,”  says  the  Fa- ther  a-bove,  No  gift  so  pre-cious  to 

2.  “Give  me  thy  heart,  ’’says  the  Sav-ior  of  men,  Call-ing  in  mer  -  cy  a- 
3  “Give  me  thy  heart,”  says  the  Spir  -  it  di-vine,  “All  that  thou  hast,  to  my 

±Jf- 
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Lead  Me  to  Calvary 


Jennie  Evelyn  Hussey 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  King  of  my  life,  I  crown  Thee  now,  Thine  shall  the  glo  -  ry  be; 

2.  Show  me  the  tomb  where  Thou  wast  laid,  Ten-der-ly  mourned  and  wept; 

3.  Let  me  like  Ma  -  ry,  thro’  the  gloom,  Come  with  a  gift  to  Thee; 

4.  May  I  be  will  -  ing,  Lord,  to  bear  Dai  -  ly  my  cross  for  Thee; 


Lest  I  for -get  Thy  thorn-crowned  brow,  Lead  me  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
An  -  gels  in  robes  of  light  ar  -  rayed  Guarded  Thee  whilst  Thou  slept. 

Show  to  me  now  the  emp  -  ty  tomb,  Lead  me  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

E  -  ven  Thy  cup  of  grief  to  share,  Thou  hast  borne  all  for  me. 


m  nr  p-yy 


Lest  I  for -get  Geth-sem  -a  -  ne;  Lest  I  for -get  Thine  ag  -  o  -  ny; 
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Lest  I  for  -  get  Thy  love  for  me,  Lead  me  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Justin  G.  Burt 


He  Understands 


75 


Justin  G.  Burt 


1.  Have  yon  grown  wea-ry  of  life’s  toil  and  care,  Bnr-den’d  with  tron-bles  too 

2.  Be  not  dis-couraged  when  something  goes  wrong,  Hold  to  yonr  faith,  for  the 

3.  He  un-der-stands  all  your  weak-ness  and  fear,  Knows  jnstthe  mo-ment  the 

4.  Yes,  Je-sus  hears  when  yon  whis-per  a  prayer,  He  feels  yonr  grief  with  the 


heav  -  y  to  bear?  Have  you  lost  conr-  age  and  failed  in  yonr  plans? 

night  won’t  be  long;  He  will  re-  ward  yon,  as  jus  -  tice  de-  mands, 

temp -ter  is  near;  Ask  Him  to  guide  yon,  and  hold  to  His  hand, 

ten  -  der  -  est  care;  Read  -  y  to  aid  yon  in  all  of  yonr  plans. 
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Take  it  to  Je-sus,  for  He  nn  -  der-stands. 

Leave  all  to  Je  -  sus,  for  He  nn  -  der-stands.  F  ,  d  bt  d  f 

Tell  Him  yonr  iron-  bles  and  He’ll  nn  -  der-  stand.  tacl1  doubt  and  Iear 

No  one  like  Je  -  sus  so  well  nn  -  der-stands. 
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Great  is  Thy  Faithfulness 
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T.  O.  Chisholm  William  M.  Runyan 


n  (  J  J  J  |  . 

}  -J  J  l-J.  Jj  J  1 1  4  t  \i  J 1  i  -j  j-hW  Jj 

^  -----  p  r 

1.  “Great  is  Thy  faith-ful-ness,” 

2.  Sum-mer  and  win  -  ter,  andsp 

3.  Par -don  for  sin  and  a  pe; 

a  a  jja  -f- 

0  God  my  Fa-ther,  There  is  no  shad-ow  of 
ring-time  and  harvest,  Sun,  moon  and  stars  in  their 
ice  that  en-dur  -  eth,  Thy  own  dear  presence  to 
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turn -ing  with  Thee;  Thou  chang-est  not,  Thy  com-pas-sions,  they  fail  not; 
cours-es  a  -  hove,  Join  with  all  na-ture  in  man  -  i  -  fold  wit  -ness, 
cheer  and  to  guide;  Strength  for  to- day  and  bright  hope  for  to-mor -  row, 

,  t r  -f  ,  f  t  r-,*- 


Chorus 
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As  Thou  hast  been  Thou  for  -  ev  -  er  wilt  be. 

To  Thy  great  faith-ful-ness,  mer-cy  and  love.  “Great  is 
Blessings  all  mine,  with  ten  thou-sand  be -side! 

-f-  *  J.  £  £  J  a  

s  Thy  faith-ful-ness! 

Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes  to  re -ward  His  serv-ants,  Wheth-er  it  be 

2.  If,  at  the  dawn  of  the  ear  -  ly  morn-ing,  He  shall  call  us 

3.  Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  left  us?  Do  we  seek  to 

4.  Bless  -  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watch-ing,  In  His  glo-ry 
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noon  or  night,  Faith  -  fu 

one  by  one,  When  to 

do  our  best?  If  ir 

they  shall  share;  If  Hi 
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1  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watch-ing, 

the  Lord  we  re  -  store  our  tal  -  ents, 

i  our  hearts  there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 
e  shall  come  at  the  dawn  or  mid-night, 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 
Will  He  an  -  swer  thee — “Well  done”? 
We  shall  have  a  glo  -  rious  rest. 
Will  He  find  us  watch  -  ing  there? 


Oh,  can  we  say  we 


78 

P.  P.  B 


Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God’s  Love 

P.  P.  Bilhorn 
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There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

Thro’  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,  (was  made,)  My 

When  Je  -  sns  as  Lord  I  had  crowned, (had  crowned,)  My 

In  Je  -  sus  for  peace  I  a  -  bide,  (a  -  bide,)  And 
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glad  and  a  joy  -  ous  re  -  frain;  (re  -  frain;)  I  si 

debt  by  His  death  was  all  paid;  (all  paid;)  No  o 

heart  with  this  peace  did  a  -  bound;(a -bound;)  In  H 

as  I  keep  close  to  His  side,  (His  side,)  There’s 
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of  God’s  love, 
of  God’s  love, 
of  God’s  love, 
of  God’s  love, 


and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift 

■  tion  is  laid  For  peace,  the  gift 

-  ing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift 

e  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift 


Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace!  Won  -  der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove!(a  -  bove!) 
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What  God  Hath  Promised 
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Annie  Johnson  Punt 

William  M.  Runyan 

1.  God  hath  not  prom-ised  skies  al  -  ways  blue,  Flow -er-strewn  path-ways 

2.  God  hath  not  prom-ised  we  shall  not  know  Toil  and  temp-ta-tion, 

3.  God  hath  not  prom-ised  smooth  roads  and  wide,  Swift,  eas  -  y  trav  -  el, 
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our  lives  through;  God  hath  not  prom  -  is ed  san  with  -  out  rain, 

trou  -  ble  and  woe;  He  hath  not  told  us  we  shall  not  bear 

need  -  ing  no  guide;  Nev  -  er  a  moun-tain  rock  -  y  and  steep, 
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Joy  with -out  sor  -  row,  peace  with -out  pain. 

Man  -  y  a  bur -den,  man  -  y  a  care.  I 

Nev  -  er  a  riv  -  er  tur  -  bid  and  deep. 
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tat  God  hath  prom-ised 
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strength  for  the  day,  Rest  for  the  la -bor,  light  for  the  way,  Grace  for  the 
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More  Like  the  Master 


1.  More  like  the  Mas -ter  I  would  ev  -  er  be,  More  of  His  meek-ness, 

2.  More  like  the  Mas -ter  is  my  dai-ly  prayer;  More  strength  to  car-ry 

3.  More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  would  live  and  grow;  More  of  His  love  to 


more  hu- mil- i  -  ty;  More  zeal  to  la-bor,  more  cour-age  to  he  true, 
cross-es  I  must  hear;  More  ear-nest  ef- fort  to  bring  His  kingdom  in; 
oth  -  ers  I  would  show;  More  self-de  -  ni  -  al,  like  His  in  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 


Chokus. 

More  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  for  work  He  bids  me  do . Take  Thou  my 

More  of  His  Spir-it,  the  wan-der  -  er  to  win . 

More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  long  to  ev-er  be.  .  .  .  Take  my  heart,  O 


,  ‘  5  f  ir  r  'rin  i  m  v ' r  p 

heart,  .  .  I  would  he  Thine  a -lone;  .  .  Take  Thou  my  heart .  .  and 

take  my  heart,  I  would  be  Thine  a-lone;  Take  my  heart,  0  take  my  heart  and 


mm 
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make  it  all  Thine  own;  .  .  Purge  me  from  sin,  ...  0  Lord,  I  now  ii 

make  it  all  Thine  own;  Purge  Thou  me  from  ev’ry  sin,  0  Lord,  I 


pipii*« 
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More  Like  the  Master 
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plore,  .  .  Wash  me  and  keep  .  .  .  me  Thine  for-ev  -  er  -  more, 
now  im-plore,  Wash  and  keep,  0  wash  and  keep  me  Thine  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

i  .  r>  .  j  i  i>  


’Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus  81 


Louisa  M.  R.  Stead  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


1.  ’Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  Word; 

2.  0  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust  His  cleans-ing  blood; 

3.  Yes.’tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 


Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know, “Thus saith  the  Lord.” 
Just  in  sim-ple  faith  toplungeme  ’Neaththeheal-ing,cleans-ingflood! 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-ply  tak-ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And  I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with  me  to  the  end. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  how  I  trust  Him!  How  I’ve  proved  Him  o’er  and  o’er! 


Jno.  R.  SweneY 


Sunshine  In  the  Soul 


0  Word  of  God  Incarnate  83 


William  W.  How  Wurtemberg  Gesangbuch 


1.  0  Word  of  God  in  -  car  -  nate,  0  Wis-domfrom  on  high, 

2.  The  Church  from  her  dear  Mas  -  ter  Re-ceived  the  gift  di  -  vine, 

3.  It  float  -  eth  like  a  ban  -  ner  Be  -  fore  God’s  host  nn- furled; 

4.  0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  A  lamp  of  pur  -  est  gold, 


OU - - 1 - 1 - ,  ,  ,  , - ~I - 1 - 
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0  Truth  un-changed, 
And  still  that  light 

It  shin  -  eth  like 

To  bear  be  -  fore 

rj  r  ^  1  1 
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un-chang  -  ing,  0  Light  ( 
she  lift  -  eth  O’er  all  i 
a  bea  -  con  A  -  bove  1 
the  na  -  tions  Thy  true  1 

»  J  I  J  1  J 
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if  our  dark  sky; 
the  earth  to  shine. 

;he  dark-’ning  world, 
light,  as  of  old. 

=sN-P-f^R=l 
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We  praise  Thee  for  the  ra-diance  That  from  the  hal  -  lowed  page, 
It  is  the  gold  -  en  cask  -  et,  Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 

It  is  the  chart  and  com  -  pass  That  o’er  life’s  surg  -  ing  sea, 

0  teach  Thy  wan-d’ring  pil  -  grims  By  this  their  path  to  trace, 


A  lan- tern  to  our  foot-steps.  Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

It  is  theheav’n-drawnpic-ture  Of  Christ,  the  liv  -  ing  Word. 

’Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  auick-sands,  Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 

Till,  clouds  and  dark  -  ness  end  -  ed,  They  see  Thee  face  to  face.  A-MEN. 

6.-  ^  :p  f- 


84:  Make  Me  a  Blessing 


Make  Me  a  Blessing 

Parts   ad  lib. 


~r~p — ^ “ — r  ■  ■  ■ 

I  ^ay .  Make  me  abless-ing  to  some -one  to-day. 

I  pray  Thee,  my  Sav-ior. 

Tenors  , 


All  to  Thee 
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86 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Chester  6.  Allen 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sns,  ourbless-ed  Ee-deem-er!  Sing,  0  Earth,  His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  oar  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  For  our  sins  He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Heav’nly  por  -  tals 

'  r££=f 
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won-der-ful  love  pro-claim!  Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  archangels  in  glo-ry; 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died;  He  our  Rock,  our  hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 

....  .  f-  r  ,  , 
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Strength  and  hon  -  or  give  to  His  ho  -  ly  name!  Like  a  shep-herd,  Je-sus  will 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus  the  Cru  -  ci  -  lied.  Sound  His  Praises!  Je-sus  who 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him !  Prophet,  andPriest,  and  King!  Christiscom-ing !  o-t 

c  .»■  ^  x  .  r* 
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guard  His  children,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long: 
bore  our  sorrows,  Love  unbounded,  wonderful,  deep  and  strong :  Praise  Him !  praise  Him ! 
world  vic-to-rious,  Pow’r  and  glo-ry  un  -  to  the  Lord  be-long: 


rF 


tellofHisex-cel-lentgreatness;PraiseHim!praiseHim!  ev-er  in  joy-ful  song! 

fffrrrmr- 


Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns  87 


A  -  wake  my  soul,  and  sing  Of  Him  who  died  for  thee;  And 

No  an  -  gel  in  the  sky  Can  lull  -  y  bear  that  sight,  But 

His  glo-ries  now  we  sing,  Who  died  and  rose  on  high;  Who 

TV.  Than  he  end -less  nraise,  For  Thou  for  us  hast  died;  Be 


88 


Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 


pjjij 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di-vine.  Shine  np  -  on  this  heart  of  min 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow’r  di-vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of  min 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di-vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  min 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  all  di-vine,  Dwell  with -in  this  heart  of  min 


Chase  the  shade  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-nessin  -  to  day. 

Long  has  sin,  with-out  con-trol,  Held  do  -  min-  ion  o’er  my  sonl. 

Bid  my  man-y  woes  de  -  part,  Heal  my  wound  ed,  bleed-ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  - ’ry  i  -  dol-throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone.  A-MEN. 


89  The  Holy  Ghost  Is  Here 


Chas.  H.  Spurgeon  Aaron  Williams’  Coll. 


As  Je  -  sus’ part-ing  gift — is  near  Each  plead-ing  com  -  pa  -  ny. 

But  here  in  pres-ent  maj  -  es  -  ty,  As  in  His  courts  on  high. 

He  reigns  with  ab  -  so  -  lute  con-trol,  As  mon  -  arch  in  the  breast. 

All  hail,  Thou  Corn-fort  -  er  di- vine,  Be  ev-er-more  a  -  dored! 

0  Lord  of  life,  our  hopes  ful  -  fill,  And  bless  this  hal-lowed  hour.  A-MEN. 


Near,  Near  to  Thee 


1)0 


William  M.  Runyan 


^  ^  r  ■  i 

1.  Near,  near  to  Thee,  helpus  to  live  Whosharethe 


I 


a.  „„„  ,u  _ _  _  cies  Thou  dost  give; 

2.  Thee,  Lord,  to  serve  each  fleet-ing  day,  We  pray  to  bet  -  ter  know  Thy  way, 

3.  Near,  near  to  Thee!  Thenhap-pi-ness  Shall  crown  each  day,  for  Thou  wilt  bless 
i—  i 


Who  know  the  love  Thou  dost  be-stow  On  all  who  pil-grims  are  be -low. 
To  know  Thy  will  in  all  we  do.  And  to  Thee  ev  -  er  to  be  true. 
Each  one  whose  prayer  it 


to  be’  For  -  ev  -  er-more— near,  near  to  Thee! 
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Breathe  on  Me,  Breath  of  God 


Edwin  Hatch 


1.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

2.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

3.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

4.  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 


91 

Robert  Jackson 


Fill  me  with  life  a  -  new,  That  I  may 

Un-til  my  heart  is  pure,  Un  -  til  with 

Till  I  amwhol  -  ly Thine,  Un  -  til  this 

So  shall  I  nev  -  er  die,  But  live  with 


what  Thou  dost  love,  And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

I  will  one  will,  To  do  and  to  en  -  dHre. 

-  ly  part  of  me  Glows  with  Thy  fire  di  -  vine, 

the  per  -  feet  life  Of  Thine  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


ed  by  i 


0  Spirit,  Come 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby  William  M.  Runyan 


1.  0  Spir  -  it,  come,  dis-pel  each  cloud  of  sad- ness;  Come  in  Thy  pow’r,  while 

2.  0  Spir  -  it,  come,  and  in  our  hearts  a  -  bid -ing.  Teach  us  the  right,  that 

3.  0  Spir  -  it,  come,  we  long  for  Thy  ap-pear-ing,  Long  for  Thy  light  up- 


here  we  meet  to  pray;  Tune  Thou  our  tongues,  and  may  our  songs  of 
we  may  walk  there-in;  Show  us  the  truth,  and  there  our  foot- steps 
on  our  pil- grim  way;  Long  for  Thy  love  so  ten  -  der,  true,  and 


b  P  E  J-—L~  1  l  1  P  —i * — ^ 
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glad-ness  Praise  Him  who  made  and  blessed  this  ho  -  ly  day. 
guid-ing,  So  shall  we  shun  al  -  lur  -  ing  paths  of  sin. 

cheering.  0  Spir  -  it,  come,  and  fill  our  souls  to  -  day. 

gu  e  ;  |  r  4  t  t  ^^TTT^TTl 

A -MEN. 
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93  Holy  Spirit,  From  On  High 


William  H.  Bathurst  Carl  M.  von  Weber 


-I  ,  j  .  i  j  J 

1. 1 

2.  I 

3.  ] 

4.  1 

I  "  ■ 

Jo  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  from  on  high,  Bend  o’er  us  a  pity  -  ii 

jight  up  ev  -  ’ry  dark  re  -  cess  Of  our  heart’s  un  -  god  - 

Ceach  us,  with  re  -  pent  -  ant  grief,  Hum  -  bly  to  im  -  plore  i 

lay  we  dai  -  ly  grow  in  grace,  And  pur  -  sue  the  heav’n-1 

*-  >  -r-  bm  .  -p-  „&*-  . 
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ag  eye; 
li  -  ness; 
re  -  lief; 
iy  race, 
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Holy  Spirit,  From  On  High 


Now  re  -  fresh  the  droop-ing  heart;  Bid  the  pow’r  of  sin  de  -  part. 

Show  ns  ev-’ry  de  -  vious  way  Where onr  steps  have  gone  a-stray. 

Then  the  Sav-ior’s  hloodre-veal,  And  onr  bro  -  ken  spir-its  heal. 

Trained  in  wis-dom,  led  by  love,  Till  we  reach  onr  rest  a  -  hove.  A-MEN. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 


Maecus  M.  Wells 
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MARCOS  M.  Wells 


,  (Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith -fnl Guide, Ev  -  er  near  the  Chris-tian’sside;| 
MGen  -  tly  lead  ns  by  the  hand,  Pil  -  grim  s  in  a  des  -  ert  land;  J 

„  (Ev  -  er  pres  -  ent,  trn  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid  to  lend,  j. 

M  Leave  ns  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  drear;  J 

„  (When  onr  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Wait- ing  still  for  sweet  re  -lease,  / 

Noth  -  ing  left  butheav’n  and  prayer,  Wond’ring  if  onr  names  were  there;  J 

17s  f)  ,  1/- 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  ( 
When  the  storms  are  1 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the  ( 

s’er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet  -  est  voice, 
■ag-ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er, 
lis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus’  blood, 
g_  -p-  -g--  ,  -g-  -f-  -g-  -P-  -g-' 

A  Passion  for  Souls 
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Herbert  G.  Tovey  Foss  L.  Fellers 


e 
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1.  Give  me  a  pas  -  sion  for  souls,  dear  Lord,  A  pas  -  sion  to  save  the  lost; 

2.  Though  there  are  dan-gers  nn-told  and  stern  Con-front-ing  me  in  the  way, 

3.  How  shall  this  pas  -  sion  for  souls  be  mine?  Lord,  make  Thou  the  an-swer  clear; 

.  u.  -n 
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0  that  Thy  love  were  by  all  a-dored,  And  wel-comed  at  an  -  y  cost. 

Will-ing-ly  still  would  I  go,  nor  turn,  But  trust  Thee  for  grace  each  day. 
Help  me  to  throw  out  the  old  Life-Line  To  those  who  are  strug-gling  near. 


Je  -  sus,  I  long,  I  long  to  be  win-ning  Men  who  are 


Teach  Me,  0  Lord 
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,t  Chas.  Norton 


E.  Edwin  Young 


1  Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  se-cret  of  Thy  Grace,  Thy  ten-der  love  for 

2.  Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  se  - cret  way  of  pray’r,  In  ev  - ’ry  doubt,  to 

3  Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  se-cret  of  Thy  will,  And  in  my  life,  lhy 

L  Teach  me,  0  Lord,  the  way  of  Last-ing  Life,  The  Way  of  Peace,  a- 

‘ :  t>. 


all  onr  fall  -  en  race;  Thy  dy  -  ing  word,  0  Fa-ther  God,  for  -  give! 

find  Thine  an-swer  there;  In  ev  - ’ry  need  to  find  a  full  sup  -  ply, 

des  -  ti-  ny  ful  -  fill;  Give  me  the  vis  -  ion  of  Thy  peo-ple  s  claim, 

mid  this  mor-tal  strife;  The  Spir- it’s  pow’r  to  fill,  to  guide,  to  glow, 


Teach  me  Thy  way,  that  I  for  Thee  may  live. 

In  ev  - ’ry  care  to  feel  Thy  pres-ence  nigh.  Teach  me, 
That  I  may  serve  with  glo-ry  to  Thy  Name.  Teach  me,  o 
The  Way  of  Life  that  all  the  world  may  know. 


When  I  See  the  Blood 
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J.  F.  G.  and  E 


1.  c 

2.  C 

3.  J 

4.  C 
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Ihrist  onr  Re-deem  -  er  died  on  the  cross,  Died  for  the  sin  -  ner, 

!hief-est  of  sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sns  will  save;  All  He  has  prom-ised, 

udg-ment  is  com  -  ing,  all  will  be  there,  Each  one  re  -  ceiv  -  ing 

I  great  com-pas-sion!  0  bonnd-less  love!  0  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness, 

•  f-  *  * i  -#-•  i  r>  ft  i  ! 

7  1 

All  Tilings  in  Jesus 


1.  Friends  all  a-round  us  are  seek-ing  to  find  What  the  heart  yearns  for,  by 

2.  Some  car-ry  bnr-dens  whose  weight  has  for  years  Crushed  them  with  sorrow  and 

3  No  oth- er  name  stirs  the  joy-chords  with-in,  And  thro’ none  else  is  re- 

4  je  -  sns  is  all  this  sad  world  needs  to-day;  Blind  -ly  men  strive,  for  sin 

i  j  1,4-  p-  *  ■  g— r- 


tr 

sin  un  -  der-mined; 
blind-ed  with  tears; 
mis  -  sion  of  sin; 
dark-ens  the  wav. 


I  have  the  se  -  cret,  I  know  where  ’tis  found: 

Yet  One  stands  read-y  to  help  them  just  now, 

He  knows  the  pain  of  the  heart  sore  -  ly  tried, 

to  draw  back  the  grim  cur  -  tains  of  night— 


On  -  ly  in  Je  -  sus  true  pleas-ures  a  -  bound. 

If  they  with  faith  and  with  pen  -  i-tence  bow.  A11  tj,at  j  want  is  in 
All  of  its  needs  will  in  Him  be  sup  -  plied. 

One  glimpse  of  Je-  sus,  and  all  will  be  bright! 


je  -  sus;  He  sat  -  is  -  fies  Joy  He  sup-plies; 

Je  -sus,  in  Je  -  sus,  with  the  free  -  ly; 

J  J  •&— 


Life  would  be  worthless  without  Him,  All  things  in  Je- sus  I  find, 

with-out  Him,  with-out  Him, 
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Our  Great  Savior 
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J.  Wilbur  Chapman 


1.  Je  -  sus!  what  a  Friend  for  sin  -  ners!  Je  -  sns!  Lov-er  of 

2.  Je-sus!  what  a  strength  in  weak-ness!  Let  me  hide  my -self 

3.  Je  -  sus!  what  a  help  in  sor  -  row!  While  the  bil-lows  o’er 

4.  Je-sus!  what  a  guide  and  keep  -  er!  While  the  tempest  still 

5.  Je-sus!  I  do  now  re  -  ceive  Him,  More  than  all  in  Him 

^-J.  -fL  A 


my  soul; 
in  Him; 
me  roll, 
is  high, 


Friends  may  fail  me,  foes  as  -  sail  me,  He,  my  Say  -  ior,  makes  me  whole. 
Tempt-ed,  tried,  and  some-times  fail  -  ing,  He,  my  strength,  my  vic-t’ry  wins. 

E  -  ven  when  my  heart  is  break-ing,  He,  my  com  -  fort,  helps  my  soul. 

Storms  a  -  bout  me,  night  o’er-takes  me,  He,  my  pi  -  lot,  hears  my  cry. 

He  hath  grant  -ed  me  for  -  give  -  ness,  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

-ft-  A 


Befbain 
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0  Sacred  Head,  Now  Wounded 


100 


Bernard  op  Clairvaux 
Tr.  James  W.  Alexander 

To  be  sung  slowly 
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1.0  sa-cred  Head,  now  wound -ed,  With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down. 

2.  0  no  -  blest  Brow  and  dear  -  est,  In  oth  -  er  days  the  world 

3.  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suf  -  feredWas  all  for  sin  -  ners’ gain. 

4.  What  lan-guage  shall  I  bor  -  row  To  thankThee,  dear -est  Friend, 

,  | „  r.  „  „  ....fen-r-l - J-— - r»T-i 


M  r 


Safe  And  Secure 
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Roscoe  S.  Nickerson  Roscoe  S.  Nickerson 


1.  Safe  and  se-care  in  the  arms  of  His  love,  For  there  I  am  blest; 

2.  Safe  and  se-care  in  the  prom-ise  He  gave,  My  all  He’ll  sap  -  ply. 

3.  Safe  and  se-cnre  for  I  trust  in  my  Lord,  And  His  might -y  pow’r. 


Noth -ing  can  harm  me  what- ev  -  er  be  -  tide,  In  this  I  shall  rest; 

Nev  -  er  a  mo-ment  shall  I  anx-ions  be,  In  Him  I  re  -  ly; 

Nev  -  er  a  time  that  I  ev  -  er  shall  fear,  I’m  kept  ev  -  ’ry  hoar; 


He  nev  -  er  fails  in  the  time  of  onr  need,  When  tri  -  als  as  -  sail, 
He  knows  my  need  and  to  Him  I  will  go  And  earn-  est  -  ly  pray; 
Storms  may  sur-round  me  with  waves  dash-ing  high,  He  giv  -  eth  me  peace. 


Safe  and  Secure 
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J.  Edwin  Okk 


1.  Search  me.  0  God,  and  know  my  heart  to-day; 

2.  I  praise  Thee,  Lord,  for  cleans-ing  me  from  sin: 

3.  Lord,  take  my  life,  and  make  it  whol  -  ly  Thine: 

4. '0  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  re  -  viv  -  al  comes  from  Thee: 


Try  me,  0 
Ful  -  fill  Thy 
Fill  my  poor 
Send  a  re- 
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Sav  -  ior,  know  my  thoughts,  I  pray: 
Word,  and  make  me  pure  with -in; 
heart  with  Thy  great  love  di  -  vine; 
viv  -  al — start  the  work  in  me: 


See  if  there  be  some  wick  -  ed 

Fill  me  with  fire,  where  once  I 

Take  all  my  will,  my  pas-sion, 

Thy  Word  de  -  dares  Thon  wilt  sup- 
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way  in  me:  Cleanse  me  from  ev  -’ry  sin,  and  set  me  free, 

burned  with  shame:  Grant  my  de-sire  to  mag-ni  -  fy  Thy  name, 

self  and  pride;  I  now  sur-ren-der:  Lord,  in  me  a  -  bide, 

ply  our  need:  For  bless-ing  now,  0  Lord,  I  hum  -  bly  plead. 
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[  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed 


James  McGbanaban 
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1.  I  know  not  why  God’s  won-drous  grace  To  me  He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To  me  He  did  im  -  part, 

3.  I  know  not  how  the  Spir  -  it  moves,  Con-vinc-ing  men  of  sin, 

4.  I  know  not  what  of  good  or  ill  May  be  re-served  for  me, 

5.  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon-day  fair, 
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Nor  why  nn  -  wor  -  thy — Christ  in  love  Re-deemed  me  for  His 

Nor  how  be-liev-ing  in  His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my 
Re  -  veal  -  ing  Je  -  sus  thro’  the  Word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing  faith  in 

Of  wea  -  ry  ways  or  gold  -  en  days,  Be  -  fore  His  face  I 

Nor  if  I  walk  the  vale  with  Him,  Or  “meet  Him  in  the 


own. 

heart. 

Him. 
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;  “I  know  whom  I  have  be-liev  -  ed,  And  am  per-suad-ed  that  He  is 


Maud  Frazer 


He  Wants  a  Poor  Sinner  Like  Me  104 


Robert  Harkness 


1.  I  have  heard  a  most  won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Son  of  the 

2.  When  I  see  Him  be-neath  the  Cross  bend  -  ing,  When  I  hear  the  sharp 

3.  Yes,  He  wants  all  the  sin-fnl,  the  griev  -  ing,  His  dear  arms  are  held 


4.  Yes,  He  wants  by  His  hand  now  to  hold  me,  And  with  His  might- 
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High-est  in  glo  -  ry,  How  my  heart  He  doth  seek,  tho’  so  sin  -  ful,  so  weak, 

nails  His  flesh  rend-ing,  When  I  see  His  blood  flow.  Je- sns  loves  me  I  know, 

out  for  re  -  ceiv-ing.  I  no  long-er  will  stay  from  this  Sav  -  ior  a -way, 

love  to  en-fold  me;  Yes,  He  wants  me  to  stay  in  His  pres-ence  al -way, 
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blood  to  re  -  deem  me,  He  wants  a  poor  sin  -  ner  like  me. 
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105  I  Will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story 


F.  H.  Rowley  Petee  P.  Bilhorn 
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[  will  sing  the  won-dronssto  -  ry  Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

[  was  lost,  but  Je  -  sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  a -stray, 

[  was  bruised,  but  Je  -  sus  healed  me;  Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall; 
Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o’er  me,  Sor  -  row  s  paths  I  oft  -  en  tread, 

He  will  keep  me  till  the  riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa  -  ters  at  my  feet; 
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How  He  left  His  home  in  glo  -  ry  For  the  ci 
Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a-round  me,  Drew  me  b£ 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  possessed  me,  But  He  fri 
But  the  Sav  -  ior  still  is  with  me;  By  His  hi 
Then  He’ll  bear  me  safe  -  ly  o  -  ver,  Where  the  1 
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•oss  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
ick  in  -  to  His  way. 
jed  me  from  them  all. 
ind  I’m  safe  -  ly  led. 
oved  ones  I  shall  meet. 
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1.  I  stand  a-mazed  in  the  pres-ence  Of  Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For  me  it  was  in  the  gar  -den  He  prayed:  “Not  My  will,  but  Thine;’ 

3.  In  pit  -  y  an -gels  be -held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  He  took  my  sins  and  my  sor  -  rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -  y  own; 

5.  When  with  the  ransomed  in  glo  -  ry  His  face  I  at  last  shall  see, 


And  won  -der  how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin-ner,  condemned,  un-clean. 
He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs,  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 

To  com -fort  Him  in  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 

He  bore  the  bur -den  to  Cal  -  v’ry,  And  suf-fered,  and  died  a  -  lone. 

’Twill  be  my  joy  thro’  the  a  -  ges  To  sing  of  His  love  for  me. 
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How  mar-vel-ous!  how  won-der-ful!  And  my  song  shall  ev  -  er  be: 

Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous!  oh,  how  won-der-ful! 
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How  mar-vel-c 

Oh,  how  mar-vel  -  c 

ms!  how  won-der-ful  Is  my  Sav-ior’s  love  for  me! 

iusl  oh,  how  won-der-ful 
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Under  His  Wings 
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William  O.  Cushing  Ira  D.  Sankey 
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1.  Un  -  der  His  wings  I  am  safe  -  ly  a  -  bit 

2.  Un  -  der  His  wings,  what  a  ref  -  age  in  soi 

3.  Un  -  der  His  wings,  0  what  pre-cious  en  -  joy 

.  -fSL  f  f  A  4  . 
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1  -  ing;  Tho’  the  night 
r  -  row!  How  the  heart 
-ment!  There  will  I 

i 

deep-ens  and  tem- pests  are  wild,  Still  I  can  trust  Him;  I 

yeam-ing  -  ly  turns  to  His  rest!  Oft  -  en  when  earth  has  no 

hide  till  life’s  tri  -  als  are  o’er;  Shel-tered,  pro  -  tect  -  ed,  no 


The  Haven  of  Rest 
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bur-dened  with  sin  and  dis  - 
faith  tak  -  ing  hold  of  the 
been  the  old  sto  -  ry  so 
John  the  be  -  lov  -  ed  and 
save  by  His  pow  -  er  di  - 
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rest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say-ing, 
Word,  My  fet-ters  fell  off,  and  I 

jlest,  Of  Je  -  sus,  who’ll  save  who-so- 

)lest,  On  Je  -  sus’  strong  arm,  where  no 

vine;  Come,  an- chor  yonr  soul  in  the 
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“Make  me  yonr  choice;”  And  1 
an  -  chored  my  soul;  The 

ev  -  er  will  have  A 

tern -pest  can  harm, —  Se  - 
“Ha  -  ven  of  Rest,”  And 
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“Ha -ven  of  Res 
home  in  the  “Ha 
cure  in  the  “Ha 
say,  “My  Be  -  lov 
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i  -  ven  of  Rest!” 

t”  is  my  Lord. 

,  -  ven  of  Rest!” 

i  -  ven  of  Rest!” 

-  ed  is  mine.” 
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wild,  storm ,-y  deep,  In 

Chorus 
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3  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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109  Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In 


E.  E.  Hewitt  B.  D.  Ackley 


1.  Once  my  way  was  dark  and  drear  -  y,  For  my  heart  was  full  of  sin, 

2.  There  is  grace  for  all  the  low  -  ly,  Grace  to  keep  the  trust-ing  sool: 

3.  Let  me  spread  a  -  broad  the  sto  -  ry,  Oth  -  er  souls  to  Je-sus  win; 


But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheer 
Pow’r  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ho  - 1 
For  the  cross  is  now  my  glo  - 1 
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-y,  Since  the  f 
ty,  Je  -  sus  s 
ry,  Since  the  f 
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ull-ness  of  E 
hall  my  yield 
ull-ness  of  E 
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fis  love  came  in. 
-edlife  con-trol. 

[is  love  came  in. 

* 

D  i 

4  L> 

4  1 

Copyright,  1916.  Renewal,  1944,  by  B.  D.  Ackley.  Assigned  to  Hope  Publishing  Company. 


Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In 


Grace  to  bear  ns  through  the  mor  -  row.  His  suf  -  fl  -  cient  grace, 

’Tis  the  strength  that  meets  onr  weak  -  ness,  His  snf  -  fi  -  cient  grace, 

'In  the  dark  -  est  hour  ’twill  reach  us  His  suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace, 

And  it  flow  -  eth  as  a  riv  -  er,  His  suf  -  fi  cient  grace, 

h  h 


When  we  need  a  free  sal-va  -  tion,  In  our  days  of  soretemp-ta  -  tion, 
If  the  en  -  e  -  my  as-sail  us,  If  no  earth  -  ly  friends  a  -  vail  us, 
To  His  strength  in  weak-ness  turning,  Something  of  His  love  dis-cern  -  ing, 
Though  we  learn  thro’  His  good  pleas-ure,  Something  of  this  price-less  trea  -  sure, 


And  our  nights  of  deep  frus  -  tra  -  tion,  His  suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace. 

One  thing  then  will  nev  -  er  fail  us,  His  suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace. 

Day  by  day  we  shall  be  learn  -  ing  His  snf  -  fi  -  cient  grace. 

We  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  meas  -  ure  His  suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace. 


Copyright,  1953,  by  Hope  Publishing  Co., 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 


111 

W.  l.  T.  Wili*  t.  Thompson 

Very  slow  ftp  _  m  N  .  ,  , 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly  Je  -  sns  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing, Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised, Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 


fifHiitiiniui  n 1  frrnr 

See,  on  the  portals  He’s  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering, death-beds  are  coming,  Com-ingforyou  andfor  me. 
Tho’ we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  foryou  andfor  me. 


“Whosoever  Will’ 
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1.  “Who-so-ev-er hear  -  eth, ’’shout, shoutthesoundlSpread  the  bless-edti-dings 

2.  Who-so-ev-er  com  -  eth,  need  not  de-lay,  Now  the  door  is  o  -  pen, 

3  “Who-so-ev-er  will,”  the  prom-ise  is  se-cure;“ Who-so-ev-er  will,”  for- 
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all  the  world  a-ronnd;  Tell  the  joy  -  ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found, 
en- ter  while  you  may;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure;  “Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will,”  ’tis  life  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more; 

J>.  J*  ^  -4- 
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It  Is  Well  With  My  Soul 


P.  P.  Bliss 


H.  G.  Spafford 


1.  When  peace,  like  a  riv- er,  at  -  tend-eth  my  way,  When  sor-rows  like 

2.  Though  Sa-tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho’  tri-als  should  come,  Let  this  blest  as- 

3.  My  sin —  oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho’t— My  sin — not  in 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled 


sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll;  What-ev-er  my  lot,  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say, 
sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  has  re-gard  -  ed  my  help  -  less  es  -  tate, 
part,  but  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to  the  cross  and  I  bear  it  no  more, 
back  as  a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound  and  the  Lord  shall  de-scend. 
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It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

And  hath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  soul.  It  is  well 
Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul! 

“E  -  ven  so” — it  is  well  with  my  soul.  I 

-g-  J-  -jg-  ,  J  .  . _ 

t  ii 

r  r 

3  well 

„  .  />" - 

- .  till 

soul,  .  .  . 
with  u 

...  It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 

iy  soul, 
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Pentecostal  Power 
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Chablotte  G.  Homes 


Charles  H.  Gabriel 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  it 
Come,  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  Th 
Each  wait -ing  heart  to  work  fi 
And  will  not  let  Thee  go  n 
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Higher  Ground 


115 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

i  i  j;lj:  £j  j'l^.  $ 

1.  I’m  press-ing  on  the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I’m  gaining  ev  -  ’ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 
3.1  want  to  live  a -hove  the  world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 
4.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 
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Still  pray-ing  as  I’m  on-ward  bound,  “Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground.  ’ 
Tho’  somemaydwell  where  these  abound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high-er  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high-er  ground. 
But  still  I’ll  pray  till  Heav’n  I’ve  found,  “Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground.” 
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Lord,  lift  me  up  and  le 
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t  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  Heav-en’s  ta-ble-land, 
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A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found;  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. 
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0  Master  of  the  Waking  World  116 


Frank  Mason  North  John  B.  Dykes 


2.  On  ev  -  ery  side  the  walls  are  down,  The  gates  swing  wide  to 

3.  We  hear  the  throb  of  snrg  -  ing  life,  The  clank  of  chains,  the 

4  Thy  wit -ness  in  the  souls  of  men,  Thy  Spir- it’s  cease -less, 
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God’s  love  to  earth’s  re  -  mot  -  est  part:  Show  ns  a  -  new 
The  pres  -  sure  of  Thy  pierc  -  ed  hand;  Thy  way  is  in 

Of  su  -  per  -  sti  -  tion’s  cru  -  el  creed;  The  peo  -  pies  hnn  - 

A  -  wait  a  new  ere  -  a  -  tive  hour:  0  might  -  y  God, 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry  The  wt 

sea  and  air,  Thy  wo 

for  Thee,  Lord,  The  is] 

us  a  -  flame  To  sh 
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»n  -  drous  pow’r  that  makes  men  free, 
rid  is  o  -  pen  ev  -  ery-where. 

les  are  wait  -  ing  for  Thy  Word, 

ow  the  glo  -  ry  of  Thy  Name.  A-men. 
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Donald  P.  Hdstad 


117  If  Jesus  Had  Not  Come! 


Albert  Charles  Norton 


If  Jesus  Had  Not  Come! 
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id;  We  preach  the  gos-pel  in  His  name!  For  Je-sus  came!  Yes,  Je-sus  came 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life  118 

Philip  P.  Bliss  Philip  P.  Bliss 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Won-der-fnl  words  of  Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless -ed  One,  gives  to  all,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of  Life; 

3  Sweet  -  lv  ech  -  o  the  gos  -  pel  call,  Won-der-fnl  words  of  Life; 

i  t>  ft  r>  1  1 


\) 

Let  me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty  see,  Won-der-fnl  words  of  1 

Sin  -  ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of  1 

Of  -  fer  par-don  and  peace  to  all,  Won-der-ful  words  of  I 

J)  r>  h  j> 

life. 

jife. 

jife. 
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Words  of 

life  and  beau  • 

-  ty, 

Teach  me 

faith  and  dn  - 

ty: 

All  so 

free  -  ly  giv  - 

en. 

Woo  -  ing 

us  to  Heav  ■ 

■  en: 

Je  -  sns. 

on  -  ly  Sav  - 

ior, 

Sane  -  ti  - 

fy  for  -  ev  - 

er: 
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119  Faith  Is  the  Vietory 

John  H.  Yates  Ira  D.  Sankey 


1.  En-camped  a -long  the  hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise,  And 

2.  His  ban-ner  o  -  ver  ns  is  love,  Our  sword  the  Word  of  God;  We 

3.  On  ev  -  ’ry  hand  the  foe  we  find  Drawn  np  in  dread  ar  -  ray;  Let 

4.  To  him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be  giv’n;  Be- 


press  the  bat  -  tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies.  A-gainst  the  foe  in 
tread  the  road  the  saints  a-bove  With  shouts  of  triumph  trod.  By  faith,  they  like  a 
tents  of  ease  be  left  be- hind,  And — onward  to  the  fray.  Sal- va-tion’s  helmet 
fore  the  an-gelsheshallknowHisnameconfessedinheav’n.Thenonwardfromthe 


|  ,  ^  |  [>  f  ,  |s 

,  |S  J 

I 

rj,  t 

vales  be-low  Let  all  our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  - 1 
whirlwind’sbreath,Sweptono’erev-’ry  field;  Thefaithby whichtheycor 
on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a  -  bout,  The  earth  shall  tremble’ne 
hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  lovea-flame;  We’ll  vanquish  all  the  ho 
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Chorus 


Faith  Is  the  Victory 


vie  -to-ry!  Oh,  glo-ri-ous  vie-  to-ry,That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 
vie  -  to-ry! 


w  ^  ^  f  I  ^ 

1.  0  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I,  My  soul  in  its 

2.  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in  sor-row’s  lone  honr,  In  times  when  temp- 
3  How  oft  in  the  con-flict,  when  pressed  by  the  foe,  I  have  fled  to  my 


con-flictsand  sor-  rows  would  fly;  So  sin  -  ful,  so  wea-i^.Thme, 

ta  -  tion  casts  o’er  me  its  pow’r;  In  the  tern  -  pests  of  life,  on  its 

-  uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe;  How  oft  -  en,  when  tn  -  als  like 


•p-  r  *  *  1 

Thine  would  I  be;  Thou  blest  “Rock  of  A  -  ges,”  I’m  hid  -  ing  in  Thee, 
wide  heaving  sea,  Thou  blest  “Rock  of  A  -  ges,’ I  m  hid  -  mg  in  Thee, 
---bil-  lows  roll,  Have  I  hid -den  in  Thee,  0  Thou  Rock  of  my  soul 


We  Have  An  Anchor 


121 


Priscilla  J.  Owens  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


1.  Will  your  an-chor  hold  in  the  storms  of  life,  When  the  clouds  nn-fold 

2.,  It  is  safe- ly  moored, ’twill  the  storm  withstand.  For ’tis  well  se-cured 

3.  It  will  firm -ly  hold  in  the  straits  of  fear,  When  the  breakers  have  told 

4.  When  our  eyes  be  -  hold  thro’ the  gath-’ring  night  The  cit  -  y  of  gold, 


their  wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  Ifft,  and  the  ca-bles  strain, 

by  theSav-ior’s  hand;  And  the  ca-bles,  passed  from  His  heart  to  mine, 

the  reef  is  near;  Tho’  the  tem  -  pest  rave  and  the  wild  winds  blow, 

our  har  -  bor  bright,  We  shall  an  -  chor  fast  by  the  heav’n-ly  shore, 


We  Have  An  Anchor 

l  |  .  — fe- 
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Rock  which  can  -  not  move,  Grounded  firm  and  deep  in  theSav-ior’s  love. 

.  .  „  j  J>  J>  n  .  f--_j 


1.  Lord  help  me  live  from  day  to  day,  In  such  a  self  -  for-get  -  ful  way, 

2.  Help  me  in  all  the  work  I  do.  To  ev  -  er  be  sin-cere  and  true, 

3.  Let  “self”  be  cru  -  ci-fied  and  slain,  And  bur-ied  deep;  and  all  in  vain 

4.  And  when  on  earth  my  work  is  done,  And  my  new  work  in  heav’n’s  be-gun, 

f) 


That  e  -  ven  when  I  kneel  to  pray.  My  prayer  shall  be  for  OTH-ERS. 

And  know  that  all  I’d  do  for  you,  Must  needs  be  done  for  OTH-ERS. 

May  ef- forts  be  to  rise  a  -  gain,  Un  -  less  to  live  for  OTH  ERS. 

Mav  T  for -tret  the  crown  I’ve  won.  While  thinking  still  of  OTH-ERS. 


Oth  -  ers.  Lord,  yes,  oth  -  ers,  Let  this  my  mot  -  to  be. 

(mot-to  be. ) 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


m 


1.  Of  Je-sus’  love  that  sought  me,  When  I  was  lost  in  sin;  Of  wondrous 

2.  He  trod  in  old  Ju  -  de  -  a  Life’s  pathway  long  a  -  go;  Thepeo-ple 

3.  ’TwaswondrouslovewhichledHimFor  us  to  suf  -  fer  loss— To  bear  with- 

,  i J>  J>  i> i, i  i  J>  n  i>  J  i  J- 1 


grace  that  brought  me  Back  to  His  fold  a  -  gain; 
thronged  a-bout  Him,  His  sav  -  ing  grace  to  know; 
out  a  mur-mur  The  an-guish  of  the  cross; 


Of  heights  and  depths  of 
He  healed  the  bro  -  ken- 
With  saints  redeemed  in 

1- 


1  j  — p- 
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s 

mer  -  cy,  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea, 
heart-ed,  And  caused  the  blind  to  see; 
glo  -  ry,  Let  us  our  voi-ces  raise 

i.  J.  ,  J.  ii1  J>>J 

And  high-er  than  the  heav-ens,  My 

And  still  His  great  heart  yearneth  In 
,  Till  heav’n  and  earth  re  -  ech  -  o  With 

J  J.  J>  i>  K  ,  J  i 

p  b  i  h  - 

|s  '  Chorus  ,  , 

theme  shall  ev  -  er  be.  Sweet-er  as  the  years  go  by, . 

love  for  e  -  ven  me. 

our  Ee-deem-er’s  praise.  Sweet  -  er  as  the  years  go  by,  ’Tis 

l-  J:  J?  J?  J  .  .  .  

^  1 

Eich-er,  full-er,  deep  -  er, 


....  'ir-FF. 

Copyright,  1912.  Renewal,  1940,  by  Frances  M.  Lunk.  Assigned  to  Nazarene  Publishing 
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Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By 


His  Wonderful  Love 


Justin  G.  Burt 

fcift-Q  l"  ~^= 
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Justin  G.  Burt 


1.  Won- der-lnl love  of  my  Sav  -  ior,  Gift  of  theFath-er  a  -  bove,. 

2.  Free-  ly  He  bore  my  transgres-sions,  Suf-fered  a -lone  on  the  tree;- 

3.  All  of  my  love  I  will  give  Him,  Ev  -  er  to  Him  I  shall  cling;  • 


When  Je  -  sus  died  to  re-deem  me,  Saved  by  His  won-der  -  ful  love-. 
Won-der-fol  love  that  was  giv  -  en  For  a  lost  sin-ner  like  me-- 
Tell  -  ing  the  world  of  His  good -ness,  Glad  -  ly  His  prais-es  Ill  sing.. 


Love  love,  His  won-der-ful  love,  Com-ing  from  Heav-en  a  -  bove . 

Won-der-ful  love,  from  Heav-en  a-bove; 


Deep  as  the  sea,  so  bound-less  and  free!  His  won-der-ful  love  for  me^. 
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125  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 

Catherine  Hankey 
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1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

#-  -1 

I  love  to  tell  t 

I  love  to  tell  t 

I  love  to  tell  tl 

I  love  to  tell  t 

l  f  r^1 

ie  sto  -  ry  Of  un  -  seen  things  a  -  hove,  Of 

le  sto  -  ry,  More  won  -  der  -  ful  it  seems  Than 

ie  sto  -  ry.’Tis  pleas -ant  to  re  -  peat  What 

ie  sto  -  ry,  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem 

j :  . . .   j 
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Je  -  sus  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sns  and  His  love.  I  love  to 

all  the  gold-  en  fan  -  cies  Of  all  onr  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to 

seems,  each  time  I  tell  it,  More  won-der  -  fnl  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to 

hnn-ger-ing  and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it  like  the  rest.  And  when,  in 

i! ■£. Sr ^  f  Sr  SJ ?  S'  ~^*  - 
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tell  the  st 
tell  the  st 
tell  the  st 
scenes  of  glj 

o  -  ry,  Be-cause  I  know ’tis  true;  It  sat  -  is-fies  my 

o  -  ry,  It  did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the 

o-ry,  For  some  have  nev-er  heard  The  mes-sage  of  sal- 
a  -  ry,  I  sing  the  new,  new  song,  ’Twill  be  the  old,  old 

L  J  ,J  .  .  m  r  r  r  „  . 
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He  Lifted  Me 
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Charlotte  G.  Homes  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

feijujiJM  fijjpmi 

1.  In  lov  -  ing-kind-ness  Je  -  sus  came  My  soul  in  mer  -  cy  to  re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be  -  fore  I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin-ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  era  -  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on  a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul  I  know  ’tis  well; 

''linrtUH 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro’  grace  He  lift  -  ed  me . 

But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,  For-giv’n  He  lift  -  ed  me.  ....  . 
When  from  my  guilt  and  grief,  forlorn,  In  love  He  lift  -  ed  me.  ..... 

Tet  how  or  why,  I  can-not  tell,  He  should  have  lift  -  ed  me..  .... 

He  lift-ed  me. 


From  shades  of  night  to  plains  of  light,  Oh,  praise  His  name,  He  lift  -  ed  me! 


Copyright,  1905.  Renewal,  1933.  The  Rodeheaver  Company,  owner.  Used  by  permission. 


The  Light  of  the  World  is  Jesus 


127 

P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bl 
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1.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  dark-ness  of  sin;  The  Light  of  the 

2.  No  dark-ness  have  we  who  in  Je  -  sus  a  -  bide,  The  Light  of  the 

3.  Ye  dwell-ers  in  dark-ness  with  sin-blind  -  ed  eyes,  The  Light  of  the 

4.  No  need  of  the  snn-light  in  heav- en,  we’re  told,  The  Light  of  the 

r>, ■  t  * 
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world  is  Je  -  sns. 
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blind,  hut  now  I  can  see;  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Je  -  sns. 


p  p  -f  lr 


Wonderful 


128 


A.  H.  Ackley 


*rt  *  *  *  &~ 

1.  Won-der-fnl  birth,  to  a  man  -  ger  He  came,  Made  in  the  like-ness  of 

2  Won-der-ful  life,  full  of  serv-ice  so  free,  Friend  to  the  poor  and  the 

3  Won-der-ful  death,  for  it  meant  not  de  -  feat,  Cal  -  va  -  ry  made  His  great 

4.  Won-der-ful  hope,  He  is  com  -ing  a  -  gain,  Com  -  ing  as  King  o  e>-  +>>« 


d  s-  'L'*  “  *  -t  -f-  -S-  :j:  S  " 

man,  to  pro-claim  God’s  bound-less  love  for  a  world  sick  with  sin,  Pleading  with 
need-y  was  He;  Un  -  fail  -  ing  good-ness  on  all  He  be-stowed,  TJn  -.dy-  mg 
mis-sion  com-plete,  Wrought  our  re-demp-tion,  andwhenHea-rose,Ban-ished  for- 
na-tions  to  reign;  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  prom-ise,  His  Wordcan-not  fail,  His  nght-eous 


sin-ners  to  let  Him  come  in.  ,  , 

faith  in  the  vil  -  est  He  showed.  Won-der-ful  name  He  bears,  Won-der-ful 
ev  -  er  the  last  of  our  foes, 
king-dom  at  last  must  pre  -  vail! 


129  ’Twas  a  Glad  Day  When  Jesus  Found  Me 


1.  I  was  lost  in  sin  when  Je  -  sus  found  me,  But  He  res -cued  me,  all 

2.  0  the  bells  of  heav- en  now  are  ring-ing,  For  I  hear  their  tones  with- 

3.  0  the  joy  when  we  shall  meet  in  glo-ry,  In  the  man-sions  of  my 


glo  -  ry  to  His  name!  And  the  cords  of  world  -  ly  pleas -ure  bound  me, 
in  my  ran-somedsoul;  And  my  heart  is  filled  with  joy  -  ful  sing-ing 
Father’s  home  a -hove;  And  thro’ end- less  a  -  ges  tell  the  sto  -  ry 


-7  •  •  *  *  •  •  •  '  *  •  . 

in  the  deep-est  sea,  And  my  soul  He  filled  with  joy  and  vie  - 1 

h  .  .   ... 
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to  -  ry,  ’Twas  a 
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’Twas  a  Glad  Day  When  Jesus  Found  Me 
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glad  day.  0  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! ’Twas  a  glad  day  He  claimed  His  own;  I  will 
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shoot  a  glad  ho  -  san-na  in  glo-ryWhenl  see  Him  op -on  His  throne. 


Father  of  Mercies 


130 


Charles  B.  Hilton 


1.  Gra-cious  Je-ho-vah  before  Thy  throne,  Man  -y  have  gathered  to  sing  Thy  praise; 
2  Gra  cioos  J  e  ho-vah,  we  hom-bly  kneel,  Plead-ing  oor  pov-er-  ty  for  Thy  wealth; 
3'.  Gra-cions  Je-ho-vah,  a -gain  we  ask,  Knowing  Thy  grace  will  surpass  oor  need; 


Earth  with  its  rich-es  is  all  Thine  own,  Thine  is  the  bonn-ty  of  all  our  ways. 

Sick  totheHeal-er  of  men  we  steal,  Knowing  Histonch  can  re-store  to  health. 
Give  ns  the  strength  for  our  dai  -  ly  task.HealThonthewoundsof  the  hearts  that  bleed: 


Fa  ther  of  mer-cies.  to  Thee  we  cry,  Rol  -  er  of  land  and  of  sea  and  sky. 
Fa-ther  of  mer-cies.  to  Thee  shall  be  Ex-cel-lent  praise  thro  e-ter-  ni-  ty. 

Fa-ther  of  mer-cies,  Redeem-er,  Friend,  Praise  for  Thy  goodness  shall  never  end. 


131 


What  If  It  Were  To-day? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


1.  Je  -sns  is  com-ing  to  earth  a -gain,  Whatii  it  were  to-day? 

2.  Sa- tan’s  do -min-ion  will  then  be  o’er,  0  that  it  were  to-day! 

3.  Faith-ful  and  true  would  He  find  ns  here  If  He  should  come  to  -  day? 


What  If  It  Were  To-day? 


The  Great  Physician  132 

Wm.  Hunter  J-  H.  Stockton 

cyj  Fine. 
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t  <  The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  -sus;) 

■L"  |  He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus.  J 
o  JYourman-y  sins  are  all  for-giv’n,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -sus;} 
^•\Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav’n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. j 
„  (All  glo-ry  to  the  dy-ingLamb!I  now  be-lieve  in  Je  -  sus;  1 
d'tl  love  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-ior’s  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus.  J 
.  (And  when  to  that  bright  world  a-bove  We  rise  to  be  with  Je  -  sus,  1 
We’ll  sing  a-round  the  throne  of  love,  His  name,  the  name  of  Je  -  sus.  J 

fi  f  [JF-fiHif  t  F  tpm 

D.  S. — Sweet -est  car  -  ol  ev  -  er  sung,  1  Je  -  sus,  bless -ed  Je  -  sus. 


Sweet-est  note  in  ser  -  aph  song,  Sweet-est  name  on  mor  -  tal  tongue; 

'"irr  ffiT  f  |  *|f  ffn 


Saved,  Saved! 
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Go  to  the  Rock,  Then,  to  Hide  Thee!  134 

Joseph  T.  Larson  Joseph  T.  Larson 

Arr.  by  Emil  A.  Ballibt 


1.  Go  to  the  Rock,  then  to  hide  thee,  Soul  so  be  -  set  on  thy  way 

2.  Go  to  the  Rock,  then  to  hide  thee,  Dark  cloods  are  gath-er  -  ing  fast 

3.  Go  to  the  Rock,  then  that’s  highest,  Great-er  than  mor  -  tals  can  tell 

4.  Go  to  the  Rock,  then  that’s  mighty,  Live  in  His  pres-ence  to  -  day 


Soon  shall  be  end  -  less  Glo  -  ry.  Dawn  of  God’s  end  -  less  day! 
Storms  of  God’s  end  -  less  jndg-ment,  Jndg-ing  the  wick -ed  at  last! 
There  in  His  pres-ence  for  -  ev  -  er  Safe  -  ly  thou  sure  -  ly  can’st  dwell. 
Flee  all  ap  -pear-ance  of  e  -  vil,  Then  He  will  guide  thee  al  -  way. 


l>  t)  P  PWP  P 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


My  Savior  First  of  All 


JNO.  K.  SWENEY 


1.  When  my  life-work  is  end-ed,  and  I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,  the  sool-thrill-ing  rap-tnre  when  I  view  His  bless-ed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on  me  to  come,  And  our 

4.  Thro’  the  gates  to  the  cit  -  y  in  a  robe  of  spot-less  white.  He  will 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Re-deem-er  when  I 
lus  -  ter  of  His  kind-ly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
part  -  ing  at  the  riv  -  er  I  re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ev-er  fall;  In  the  glad  song  of  a  -  ges  I  ’  " 


reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  wel-come  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace,  That  pre-pare  for  me  a  man-sion  in  the  sky. 

sing  my  wel-come  home;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  ior  first  of  all. 

min  -  gle  with  de  -  light;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  ior  first  of  all. 


I  shall  know  .  .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeemed  byHissidelshallstand, 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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I  Would  Be  Like  Jesus 
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j-J-lJ.  ~X^1 

W - ^ — •— 1|3 — — 3  J  j.  y.— 

1.  Earth  -  ly  pleas-ures  vain- ly  call  me;  I  would  b 

2.  He  has  bro  -  ken  ev  -  ’ry  fet  -  ter,  I  would  h 

3.  All  the  way  from  earth  to  Glo  -  ry.  I  would  b 

4.  That  in  Heav-en  He  may  meet  me,  I  would  b 

vurTP—f-P  f  .p  r  1  lifc=g= 
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e  like  Je  -  sus; 

e  like  Je  -  sus; 

e  like  Je  -  sus; 

e  like  Je  -  sus; 

would  be  like  Je-sns; 

1  J  ...  r-frfa 
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Noth-ing  world-ly  sha 
That  my  soul  may  ser 
Tell  -  ing  o’er  and  o’e 
That  His  words  “Well  d( 

Chorus.  . 

J  •  rv  ^ 

,11  en- thrall  me,  I  would  b 
re  Him  bet  -  ter,  I  would  b 
ir  the  sto  -  ry,  I  would  b 
me”  may  greet  me,  I  would  b 

1  r  'r  f  fr 

e  like  Je  -  sus. 

e  like  Je  -  sus. 

e  like  Je  -  sus. 

e  like  Je  -  sus. 

would  be  like  Je  -  sub. 

if - ^ - - - -  ip  •  ~  ~  & 

Be  like  Je  -  sus,  this  my  song,  In  the  home  and  in  the  throng; 
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One  Day! 
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Chas.  H.  Marsh 
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Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman.  D.D. 


s 

1.  One  day  when  heav  -  en  was  filled  with  His  prais  -  es,  One  day  when 

2.  One  day  they  led  Him  up  Cal  -  va-ry’s  moun-tain.  One  day  they 

3.  One  day  they  left  Him  a  -  lone  in  the  gar  -  den,  One  day  He 

4.  One  day  the  grave  could  con  -  ceal  Him  no  Ion  -  ger,  One  day  the 

5.  One  day  the  trump  -  et  will  sound  for  His  com  -  ing,  One  day  the 


sin  was  as  black  as  could  be, . . .  Je  -  sus  came  forth  to  be 

nailed  Him  to  die  on  the  tree;..  Suf-fer-ing  an  -  guish,  de¬ 
rest  -  ed,  from  suf-fer-ing  free;..  An  -  gels  came  down  o’er  His 

stone  rolled  a  -  way  from  the  door; .  Then  He  a  -  rose,  o  -  ver 


born  of  a  vir  -  gin — Dwelt  amongst  men,  my  ex -am -pie  is  He!... 
spisedandre-ject  -  ed:  Bear- ing  our  sins,  my  Ee-deem-er  is  He!... 

tomb  to  keep  vig  -  il;  Hope  of  the  hope- less,  my  Sav-ior  is  He!-., 

death  He  had  con-quered;  Now  is  as-cend-ed,  my  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more!  • 

Iov  -  ed  ones  bring-ing;  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Sav  -  ior,  this  Je  -  sus  is  mine! . 


One  Day! 
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?-,T  "T 

"hi 

free  -  ly  for  -  ev  - 
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The  Friend  for  You 
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Lizzie  DeArmond 

rHn  fe-iJ  .J>-4= 

C.  A.  Plummer 

-m  .,-4-j^MJ-  i1  J 

1.  I’ve  a  Friend  whose  love  I’m  sing  -  ing,  Heart  and  soul  He  doth 

2.  Though  the  way  seem  of  -  ten  drea  -  ry,  Well  I  know  He’ll  help 

3.  Here  the  strongest  ties  must  sev  -  er,  Dear-est  ones  be  lost 

m,,  vt I ic  tzfc: 

re  -  new, 
me  through; 
to  view; 
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To  my  life  great  glad-ness  Dring  -  mg;  ne  is  jusi  me 
Cling-ing  close  to  Him  when  wea  -  ry,  He  is  just  the 
But  the  Christ  is  mine  for  w“  •“  ’nat 

-t  *  .f 


er,’  He  is  just  the  Friend  for  you. 
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To  my  soul  new  gladness  bring-ing;  He  is  just  the  Friend  for  you. 

3  the  Friend  for  you. 

N  I  J>  I 
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Nor  Silver  Nor  Gold 


Jaubs  M.  Gray 


1.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demp-tion,  Nor  rich -es  of 

2.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demp-tion,  The  guilt  on  my 

3.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demp-tion,  The  ho  -  ly  com- 

4.  Nor  sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  ob-tained  my  re-demp-tion,  The  way  in  -  to 

J  J  '  '  -tT  »•  »  .  f  |  ,|  t  t^ 


earth  could  have  saved  my  poor  soul;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

con-science  too  heav  -  y  had  grown;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

mand-ment  for  -  bade  me  draw  near;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 

heav  -  en  could  not  thus  be  bought;  The  blood  of  the  cross  is  my 


-  ly  foun  -  da-tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav  -  ior  now  mak  -  eth  me  whole, 

uu  -  ly  foun  -  da-tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav  -  ior  could  on  -  ly  a  -  tone, 

on  -  ly  foun- da-tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav -ior  re  -  mov-eth  my  fear, 

on  -  ly  foun  -  da-tion,  The  death  of  my  Sav -ior  re-demp-tion  hath  wrought 


I  am  bought,  .  but  not  with  gold; 

a  bought,  I  am  bought,  but  not  w 


Bought  with  a 


r 
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Nor  Silver  Nor  Gold 


price .  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus ,  Pre-cious  price  of  love  un-told. 

Bought  with  a  price—  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus, 


1.  *1  Tes-ter-day  insin’sdark  bondagel  walked, but  Je-sus  found  me,  And 
2  To-day  I’m  walk-ing  in  the  light,  He  holds  my  hand  se  -cure  -  ly,  By 
3.  For  -ev  -  er  robed  in  righteous  -  ness,  I’ll  walk  with  Christ,  my  Savior,  And 


to  Him-self,  with  cords  of  love  in  the  bun-dle  of  Life,  He  bound  me. 
ways  I  know  not,  He  will  lead  me  Home-ward  safe-ly,  sure-ly. 
with  the  ran-somed  I  shall  sing  His  wor  -  thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

ri-n  r> 


yes-ter-day’s  cross,  to-day  and  for  -ev-er,  I’ll  praise  His  won-der-fulname^ 


141  My  Sins  Are  Blotted  Out,  I  Know! 


Merrill  Dunlop 
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Dunlop 
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1.  What  a  won-drous  mes  -  sage  in  God’s  Word!  My  sins  are  blot  -  ted 

2.  Once  my  heart  was  black  but  now,  what  joy,  My  sins  are  blot  -  ted 

3.  I  shall  stand  some  day  be  -  fore  my  King,  My  sins  all  blot  -  ted 
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out,  I  know!  If  I  trust  in  His  re  -  deem-ing  blood,  My 

out,  I  know!  I  have  peace  that  noth  -  ing  can  de  -  stroy,  My 

out,  I  know!  With  the  ran-somed  host  I  then  shall  sing:  ‘  ‘My 


tttt  [  [if  i  f  fiF  i  r* 
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sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know! 

sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know!  My  sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know! 

sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know!”  I  know! 

f  f  ~ 


Hfh 

My  sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know!  They  are  bur  -  ied  in  the 

I  know! 


1 1  lif  t  H  ifff 


iiif  ?  j 


depths  of  the  deep-est  sea;  My  sins  are  blot-ted  out,  I  know! 

K  b  l  I  know! 

Jd*  p  r  p  ?  ,  ,  J  J  j  „ 
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Sunlight 


142 


And  with  the  snn  -  light  of  His  love 
How  -  ev  -  er  dark  the  world  may  be 
I  press  with  ho  -  ly  vig  -  or  on, 

And  ia  the  snn  -  light  of  His  love 
Be  -  hold  the  brightness  of  His  face,  Thro’-out 

t .  t :  ?  £-£-£-  ‘ 


Bid  all  my  dark-ness  flee. 
I’ve  sun  -  light  in  my  soul. 
And  leave  the  world  be  -  hind, 
reap  the  gold-en  grain. 
’  — •t  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


¥  H4i=pTlE'  l  -  - 

Took  a- way  my  sin,  I  have  had  the  sun-light  of  His  love  with  -  in. 

load  of  sin,  £;•  ^ 


Only  a  Sinner 
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1.  Naught  have  I  got -ten  but  what  I  re-ceived;  Grace  hath  be-stowed  it  since 

2.  Once  I  was  fool  -  ish,  and  sin  ruled  my  heart,  Cans  -  ing  my  foot-steps  from 

3.  Tears  un  -  a-vail-ing,  no  mer  -  it  had  I;  Mer  -  cy  had  saved  me,  or 

4.  Suf  -  fer  a  sin  -  ner  whose  heart  o  -  ver-flows,  Lov  -  ing  his  Sav  -  ior  to 

krrif  roljiraaiia 

/  J-i  J  i  J. 

I  have  be-lieved;  Boast-ing  ex-clud-ed,  pride  I  a  -  base;  I’m  on  -  ly  a 
God  to  de-part;  Je-sus  hath  found  me,  hap- py  my  case;  I  now  am  a 
else  I  must  die;  Sin  had  a-larmed  me  fear-ing  God’s  face;  But  now  I’m  a 
tell  what  he  knows;  Once  more  to  tell  it  would  I  em-brace — I’m  on  -  ly  a 


Chorus 
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Held  In  His  Mighty  Arms 
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yj  m.  W.  Macomber 
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1.  Safe  is  my  ref  -  uge,  sweet  is  my  rest,  Ill  can -not  harm  me,  nor 

2.  Press-ing  my  tear-stained  cheek  to  His  own,  Hnsh-ing  my  grief  with  His 

3.  Tem-pests  may  rage,  sin’s  surg-es  may  beat,  Ne’er  can  they  reach  my 

^mfrcurini  ft  ft 
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foes  e’er  mo  -  lest;  Je  -  sus  my  spir  -  it  so  ten-der-ly  c 

sweet  gen  -  tie  tone;  Touch-ing  my  heart  with  His  heal  -  ing  t 

shel-tered  re  -  treat;  Free  from  all  dan  -  ger,  from  dread  a  -  1 

..  »  .  * — r:  t  t  t  f  e— i 
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alms, 

lalms, 

arms, 
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145  Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men 


Arr.  from  N  bum  aster,  1671  James  McGbanahan 


■  ' 

1.  £in-ners  Je  -  sus  will  re-ceive;  Sound  this  word  ( 

2.  Come,  and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him,  for  B 

3.  Now  my  heart  con-demns  me  not,  Pure  be  -  fore  tl 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,  E  -  ven  me  wi 
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to  all 
is  plain; 

I  stand; 
y  sin; 
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Who  the  heav’n  -  ly  path-way  leave,  All  who  lin  -  ger,  all  who  fall. 
He  will  take  the  sin  -  fnl  -  est;  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men. 
He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot,  Sat  -  is  -  fled  its  last  de-mand. 
Purged  from  ev  -  ’ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav’n  with  Him  I  en  -  ter  in. 
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Sing  it  o’er .  and  o’er  a  -  gain 

Sing  it  o’er  a-gain,  Sing  i 
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’Twas  Jesus’  Blood 


146 


Harry  Dixon  Loes 


1.  A  sin-ner,  lost,  condemned  was  I,  Doomed  an  e  -ter  -  nal  death  to  die; 

2.  I  ne’er  could  be  at  peace  with  God,  But  for  the  cleansing,  crimson  flood, 

3.  No  doubter’s  scorn  or  creed  of  man  Can  shake  my  faith  in  Cal-v’ry’s  plan; 


1  1 1  i 
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But  Je  -  sus  died  for  me,  He  bore  sin’s  pen-al-ty.  On  Cal-v’ry’s  hill  was 
No  one  but  Christ  could  win  A  -tone-ment  for  all  sin — He  signed  my  par-don 
His  blood  re-deemed  my  soul,  It  made  me  pure  and  whole;  By  faith  my  life  in 


147  Rejoice,  Ye  Pure  in  Heart 

Edward  H.  Plumftre  Arthur  M.  Messiter 


ajl]  ri  J'J:  J'J 

1.  Re  -  joice,  ye  pare  in-  heart,  Re  -  joice,  give  thanks,  and  sing: 

2.  With  all  the  an  -  gel  choirs,  With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 

3.  Still  lift  your  stand -ard  high,  Still  march  in  firm  ar  -  ray; 

4.  Yes,  on  through  life’s  long  path,  Still  chant  -  ing  as  ye  go; 

5.  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart,  Re  -  joice,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 


efrl  ni  n,^n 

Your  fes  -  tal  ban  -  ner  wave  on  high,  The  cross  of  Christ  yonr  King. 

Pour  ont  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss,  True  rap  -  ture,  no  -  blest  mirth! 

As  war-riors  through  the  dark  -ness  toil  Till  dawns  the  gold  -  en  day. 
Prom  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day,  In  glad- ness  and  in  woe. 

Your  fes -tal  ban -ner  wave  on  high,  The  cross  of  Christ  your  King. 


of—  j  -rdv -  1,1.  -  J  c-J- - -33 
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Re-joice,  re-joice,  Re-joice, 

Re -joice,  re-joice. 

I 

give  thanks,  and  sing!  A-MEN. 

*  r  *  a  •  .  o/— 

J 

r  !  f  i  j 

148  0  for  a  Closer  Walk  with  God 


William  Cowper  John  B.  Dykes 


1.  0  for  a  clos  -  er  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav’n-ly  frame, 

2.  Re  -  turn,  0  ho  -  ly  Dove,  re  -  turn,  Sweet  mes-sen-ger  of  rest; 

3.  Thedear-est  i  -  dol  I  have  known,  What-e’er  that  i  -  dol  he, 

4.  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God,  Calm  and  se  -  rene  my  frame; 


0  For  a  Closer  Walk  with  God 


A  light  to  shine  up  -  on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne,  And  wor-ship  on  -  ly  Thee. 

So  pur -er  light  shall  mark  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  A-MEN. 


The  Prisoner  of  the  Lord 

Helen  Howarth  Lemmel  Helen  Howae 

Triumphant  with  Majesty 


“The  pris-  ’ner 

2.  “The  pris  -  ’ner 

3.  “The  pris  -  ’ner 

4.  “The  pris  -  ’ner 

5.  “The  pris  -  ’ner 


the  Lord.”  This  glo  -  rious  bond  -  age  mine, 

the  Lord.”  How  fierce  the  bat  -  tie  fought, 

the  Lord.”  For  -  ev  -  er  ded  -  i  -  cate 

the  Lord.”  No  thought  nor  deed  nor  word 

the  Lord.”  His  might  -  y  death  in- wrought 
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What  won  -  der!  In  cap  -  tiv  -  i  -  ty  The  chief  -  es 

E’er  He  from  Sa  -  tan  could  de- clare  My  free -do 

As  spoil  of  hat  -  tie.  to  maintain  His  House  ai 

But  out  from  Him;  all  cap  -  tive  now  To  Him,  th 

Shall  free  from  re  -  hel  self,  and  He  Then  rise  ai 

ne£=s=i _ J_i-  J  i  .  i  j *rr=f 

st  joy  to  find; 
m  ful  -  ly  wrought; 
id  high  es  -  tate; 
ie  Sovereign  Lord, 
id  bring  to  naught 
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in  His  train  tri  -  um-phantHe  From  place  to  place  e’erlead-eth  me. 

To  he  thro’ all  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty  A  tro-phy  of  His  vie  -  to  -  ry. 

En-  chained  by  love,  to  serve  Him  there;  A  slave,  with  joy  His  marks  to  bear. 

In  all  things  His  the  dom-i-nance,  That  He  may  have  pre-  em  -  l-nence. 

Fell  Dow’r  of  death,  whose  vanquished  Lord  Shall  own  su  -  preme  the  Christ  of  God . 

1J1J.  *  *  ^ 
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Jesus.  Saves 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  We  have  heard  the  joy  -  ful  sound:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

2.  Waft  it  on  the  roll  -  ing  tide;  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

3.  Sing  a  -  hove  the  bat  -  tie  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  might -y  voice,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 


Spread  the  ti  -  dings  all  a  -  round:  Je  -  sus 
Tell  to  sin  -  ners  far  and  wide:  Je  -  sus 

By  His  death  and  end  -  less  life,  Je  -  sus 

Let  the  na  -  tions  now  re  -  joice, —  Je  -  sus 


m 
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Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  ’ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps 

Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea;  Ech  -  o  hack, 

Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro’ the  gloom,  When  the  heart 

Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free;  High-est  hills 


and  cross  the  waves; 
ye  o-cean  caves; 
for  mer-cy  craves; 
and  deep-est  caves; 
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On  -  ward!— ’tis  our  Lord’s  com-mand;  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 

Sing  in  tri-umpho’er  the  tomb, —  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 

This  our  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,—  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 


In  My  Heart  There  Rings  a  Melody  151 


Elton  M.  Roth 


1. 1 

2.  I 

3. ”F 

have  a  song  that  Je  -  sus  ga 
love  the  Christ  who  died  on  Ca 
will  be  my  end  -  less  theme  in  gl 
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ve  me.  It  was  sent  from 

1  -  v’ry,  For  He  washed  my 
o  -  ry,  With  the  an  -  gels 
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heav’n  a  -  hove;  There  nev-er  was  a  sweet -er  mel-o-dy,  ’Tis  a 
sins  a  -  way;  He  put  with -in  my  heart  a  mel-o-dy,  And  I 
I  will  sing;  ’Twill  be  a  song  with  glo  -  rious  har- mo- ny,  When  the 


i  T  [If 

mel  -  o  -  dy  of  love. 

know  it’s  there  to  stay.  In  my  heart  there  rings  a  mel  -  o  -  dy,  There 
courts  of  heav  -en  ring. 
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Blessed  Be  the  Fountain 


H.  S.  Perkins 


1.  Bless  -  ed  be  the  Foun-tain  of  blood,  To  a  world  of  sin  -  ners  re-vealed; 

2.  Thorn-y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y  o’er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en  has  my  heart  gone  a  -  stray; 


fci  II 

Bless  -  ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God:  On  -  ly  by  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But  He  suf-fered  thus  not  in  vain. 
Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to  me —  Wa-ter  can -not  wash  them  a  -  way. 

i  K  _ 


Tho’  I’ve  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  « 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low; 

Je  -  sns,  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine,  Lean-ing  on  Thy  prom-ise,  I  go; 

rJ. 


Blessed  Be  the  Fountain 


Rescue  the  Perishing 


154 


Fanny  J.  Crosby  William  H.  Doane 


1.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho’  they areslighting Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crushedby  thetempter,Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 


i  *P  *  -i- 

sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  er  -  ring  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly, 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a  lov -ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro  -  vide;  Back  to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them; 


P 


;  l  f  »iC  cTtt 

pp'  I  1>  b  ir^T 


* 


1=1 


j  j»  Pi  | 


m 


Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  migh  -  ty  to  save. 

He  will  for -give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.  Res-cue  the  per-ish-ing, 


Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will  vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Tell  the  poor  wan-d’rer  a  Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Care  for  the  dy  -  ing;  Je  -  sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save. 

i1  fr  f  f  if  ~  r  [  r  r  ir-f  r~r 
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Surrender  to  Jesus 


Haldor  Lillenas 


if  p  p  p  p 


155 

Haldor  Lillenas 
‘  -6- 


1.  0  soul  vainly  striving  for  peace  and  for  rest,  For  someone  to  calm  ev-’ry 

2.  Surrender  to  Him,  let  Him  form  your  life’s  plan.  There’s  no  one  can  do  it  as 

3.  He  knows  how  to  solve  ev’ry  problem  you’ll  meet,  Your  nn-finished  tasks  He  will 

4.  Your  life  and  your  strength  now  resign  to  His  will,  And  let  Him  with-in  you  His 

*>-  „  -  £  • 
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storm  in  your  breast;  Ke  -  mem-ber  there’s  on  -  ly  one  way  to  be  blest, 

well  as  He  can.  An  in  -  fi  -  nite  God,  the  Di-vine  Son  of  Man, 

help  you  com-plete;  Go  lay  down  your  all  at  His  nail  pierc-ed  feet, 

pur  -  pose  ful  -  fill.  His  might  will  up  -  hold  you  thro’ good  or  thro’  ill, 


i>  ”  *  t 

Sur  -  ren  -  der  your  all  to  Je  -  sus.  Sur-ren-der  to  Je  -  sus  your 


156  We’ve  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations 

Colin  Sterne  H.  Ebnkst  Nichol 


.  We’ve  a  sto  -  ry  to  tell  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall  turn  their  hearts 

2.  We’ve  a  song  to  be  song  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall  lift  their  hearts 

3.  We’ve  a  mes-sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions, That  the  Lord  who  reign- 

4.  We’ve  a  Sav  -  ior  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions  Who  the  path  of  snr- 


sto  -  ry  of  truth  and  mer  -  cy, 
song  that  shall  con  -  quer  e  -  vil 


And 
And 

•eat  peo  -  pies  Might 
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their  hearts  tc 
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sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light,  A  sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light, 

shat -ter  the  spear  and  sword,  And  shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword, 

show  us  that  God  is  love,  And  show  us  that  God  is  love, 

come  to  the  truth  of  God,  Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God. 

JULAA  nJ 


ry  of  peace  and  light. 


And  Christ’s  great  kingdom  shall  come  to  earth,  The  kingdom  of  love  and  light. 


mm 


Wonderful  Peace 

-4} . f>  h 


.  Far  a  -  way  in  the  depths  of  my  spir  -  it  to  -  night  Rolls  a 

.  What  a  treas  -  ure  I  have  in  this  won-der-fnl  peace,  Bur- ied 

.  I  am  rest  -  ing  to  -  night  in  this  won-der-  ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

.  And  me-thinks  when  I  rise  to  that  Cit  -  y  of  peace,  Where  the 

.  Ah!  soul,  are  you  here  with-out  com -fort  or  rest,  March-ing 
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mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er  than  psalm; 
deep  in  the  heart  of  my  soul; 
sweet-ly  in  Je-  sus’  con  -  trol; 
Au  -  thor  of  peace  I  shall  see, 
down  the  rough  pathway  of  time? 


ce  -  les  -  tial-like  strains  it  un- 
So  se  -  cure  that  no  pow  -  er  can 
For  I’m  kept  from  all  dan  -  ger  by 
That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
Make  Je  -  sus  your  friend  ere  the 

■M.Jl  J  J>  JUUL 


ceas  -  ing  -  ly  falls  O’er  my  soul  like  an  in  -  fi  -  nite  calm, 

mine  it  a  -  way,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll, 

night  and  by  day,  And  His  glo  -  ry  is  flood  -  ing  my  soul, 

ran  -somed  will  sing,  In  that  heav  -  en  -  ly  king -dom  shall  be: 

shad  -  ows  grow  dark;  Oh,  ac  -  cept  this  sweet  peace  so  sub  -  lime. 
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Peace!  peace!  won-der-ful  peace,  Com-ing  down  from  the  Fa-ther  a  -  bove;  Sweep 


158  Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again 

W.  T.  Sleeper  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 
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1  A  rn  -  ler  once  came  to  Je-sus  by  night,  To  ask  H: 

2.  Ye  children  of  men,  at-tend  to  the  word  So  sol-ei 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en-ter  that  glo-ri-ous  rest,  And  sing  wit 

4.  A  dear  one  in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau 
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va  -  tien  and  light;  The  Mas  -  ter  made  an-swer  in  words  true  and  plain, 
Je  -  sns  the  Lord;  And  let  not  this  mes-sage  to  yon  be  in  vain, 

song  of  the  blest;  The  life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  if  ye  would  ob  -  tain, 

watching  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol  -  emn  re  -  frain, 
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ver  -  i  -  ly  say  un  -  to  thee,  Ye  must  be  born 
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a  -  gain. 

Glorious  Praise  Song  159 


1.  There’s  a  glo  -  ry  in  His  pres-ence,  There’s  a  song  with-in  me 

2.  There’s  a  pow  -  er  in  His  be  -  ing,  There’s  a  glo  -  ry  when  He’s 

3.  There’s  a  faith  with-in  me  ris  -  ing,  There’s  a  hope  that  nev  -  er 

4.  Will  yon  come  to  this  kind  Mas-ter?  He  will  ban  -  ish  sin  and 


sings,  I  be-lieve  the  gos-pel’s  pow-er  Full  sal-va-tion  to  me  brings, 
near;  There’s  a  com-fort  ev  -  er  see  -  ing  He  doth  drive  a  -  way  all  fear, 
dies;  There’s  a  love  of  God  sur-pris- ing,  There’s  a  praise  with -in  me  cries, 
pain;  He  will  save  you  from  dis-ast  -  er;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev-’ry  stain. 


Glo  -  ry  be  to  Christ  for  -  ev  -  er!  For  He  dwells  with  -  in  my  heart; 


You  May  Have  the  Joy-bells 

3.  Edw.  Ruark  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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.  You  may  have  the  joy -bells  ring -ingin  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 

.  Love  of  Je  -  sus  in  its  full  -  ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 

.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als  as  you  jour- ney  home;  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of  Je  -  sus  ev  - ’rv  day;  Own  His  right  to 


from  you  nev  -  er  will  de  -  part;  Walk  the  straight  and  nar-row  way, 

those  a-round  you  sweet  -  ly  show;  Words  of  kind- ness  al  -  ways  say, 

He  will  give  to  o  -  ver-come;  Tho’  un-seen  by  mor  -  tal  eye, 

ev  -  ’ry  serv  -  ice  you  can  pay;  Sin  -  ners  you  can  help  to  win 


.  . - 

Live  for  Je  -  sus  ev  -  ’ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
Deeds  of  mer-  cy  doeach  day,  Then  He’ll  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 
He  is  with  you  ev-  er  nigh,  And  He’ll  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 

If  your  life  is  pure  and  clean,  And  you  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 


f  irii  f 


rmn 


D.  S. — He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 
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Joy 

Ring-ing 

ili 


-  -  bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart,  Joy  -  -  -  -  bells 
in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy -l 
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ringing  in  your  heart;  Take  the  Sav-ior  here  below  With  you  ev’rywhere  you  go; 


9.  Renewal,  1927,  by  L.  E.  S.  Kirkpatrick. 
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I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say 
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HORATIUS  BoNAR 


John  B.  Dykes 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of 


Je  -  sns  say,  “Come  un  -  to  Me  and  rest; 
Je  -  sns  say,  “Be  -  hold,  I  free  -  ly  give 
Je  -  sns  say,  “I  am  this  dark  world’s  Light; 


Lay  down,thon  wea  -  ry  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  np  -  on  My  breast.” 
The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter;  thirst  -y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.” 
Look  nn  -  to  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright.” 


I  came  to  Je-sns  as  I  was,  Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and  sad; 

I  came  to  Je-sns,  and  I  drank  Of  that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream; 

I  looked  to  Je-sns,  and  I  fonndln  Him  my  Star,  my  Snn; 


I  found  in  Him  a  rest -ing-place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
My  thirst  was  quench’d,  my  sonl  re -vived,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
And  in  that  Light  of  life  I’ll  walk,  Till  trav’l-ing  days  are  done. 
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Saved  By  the  Blood 


5.  J.  Henderson 


1  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru-ci-fied  One!  Now  ran- somed  from 

2  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One!  The  an  -  gels  re- 

3.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One  The  Fa  -  ther  He 

±  hv  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One!  All  hail  to  the 


sin  and  a  new  work  be -gun,  Sing  praise  to  the  Fa  -  ther  and 
ioic  -  ing  be-cause  it  is  done;  A  child  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  joint- 

soake,  and  His  will  it  was  done;  Great  price  of  my  par -don,  His 

Fa -ther,  all  hail  to  the  Son,  AU_  hail  to  the  Spir  -  ^  t 


praise  to  the  Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One 

heir  with  the  Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One 

own  pre-cious  Son;  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One 

exeat  Three  in  One!  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One! 


Saved!  .  .  saved!  .  .  I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru-ci-fied  One! 
Glo  -  ry,I’m  saved!  glo  -  ry,  I’m  saved! 
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More  Than  a  Friend 


Harry  Dixon  Lobs 
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Harry  Dixon  Lobs 
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1.  The  friend-ships  of  earth  oft  fail  to  en-dure,  Bring  sorrow  and  deep  re- gret; 

2.  Yea,  more  than  a  Friend,  God’swellpleasingSon,TheSav-ior  of  all  man-kind; 

3  My  Teach-er  is  He,  my  un-fail-ing  Guide,  My  Pi -lot  o’er  life’s  rough  sea; 

"  b 


b- 


But  Je  -  sus  is  One  whose  love  will  en-dure,  When  trou-bles  our  hearts  be-set. 
My  Strength  for  today,  and  when  life  is  done,  Heav’n’sglo-ry  with  Him  I’ll  find. 
My  Ref-uge  in  whom  I  safe  -  ly  can  hide,  When  e-vil  would  threat-en  me. 

b 


He’s  more  than  a  Friend  to  me,  •••■  My  Sav  -  ior  and  Lord  is  He;---- 
He’s  more  than  a  Friend  to  me,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  Lord  is  He; 


ft 


True  ser-vice  I’d  bring  To  Je-  sus,  my  King-He’s  more  than  a  Friend  to  me.  (to  me) 
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A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 


Word,  arranged  IBA  D.  Sankey 

^  ~  j  IjJ 

1.  The  Lord’s  oar  Sock,  in  Him  we  hide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

2.  A  shade  by  day,  de-fense  by  night,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

3.  The  rag  -  ing  storms  may  round  ns  beat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

4.  0  Sock  di-  vine,  0  Ref -age  dear,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

aim  f  f  fif  miPIEIUjp 


Se  -  cure  what  -  ev  -  er  ill  be  -  tide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
No  fears  a  -  larm,  no  foes  af-  fright,  A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
We’ll  nev-er  leave  our  safe  re -treat,  A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
Be  Thou  our  help  -  er  ev  -  er  near,  A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

I, nr  f  f  firrfunm-pp 
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Oh,  Je-susis  a  Bock  in  a  wea-ry  land,  A  wea-ry  land,  a  wea-ry  land; 
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Oh,  Je  -  sus  is  a  Bock  in  a  wea  -  ry  land,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 


Stepping  In  the  Light  165 

Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  Try-ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  theSav-ior,  Try-ing  to  fol-lowour 

2.  Press-ing  more  close-ly  to  Him  who  is  lead-ing,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walk-ingin  foot-steps  of  gen  -  tie  for-bear-ance,  Foot-steps  of  faith-ful-ness, 

4.  Try-ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  theSav-ior,  Up -ward,  still  upward  we’U 
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Sav  -  ior  and  King;  Shap  -  ing  our  lives  by  His  bless  -  ed  ex  -  am  -  pie, 

turn  from  the  way;  Trust -ing  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  de-fend  us, 

mer  -  cy  and  love,  Look  -  ing  to  Him  for  the  grace  free  -  ly  prom-  ised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide;  When  we  shall  see  Him, “the  King  in  His  beau -ty,” 

fry  hL  f- r- t^=^=F=g=rT=g — U - l - U-l -^=fejfc=8z^q 
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Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  the  songs  that  we  bring. 

Hap-py ,  how  hap-py,  our  prais  -  es  each  day.  How  heau-ti-ful  to  walk  in  the 
'  Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  jour- ney  a -hove. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  place  at  His  side. 

....  ff  ft.  s 
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steps  of  the  Sav -ior.  Stepping  in  the  light,  Step-ping  in  the  light;  How 
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1(J6  Are  You  Washed  In  the  Blood? 


Elisha  A.  Hoffman 
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1.  Have  you  been  to  Je  -  sus  for  the  cleansing  pow’r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  dai  -  ly  by  the  Sav-ior’s  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

4.  Lay  a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful  -  ly  trust-ing  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  mo-ment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  read  -  y  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  be 
blood  of  the  Lamb;  There’s  a  fountain  flow-ing  for  the  soul  un  -  clean,  0  be 

'!,rn  i  irn 77[  jif  f  f  ;n 

Chorus 


washed  in  the  bio 
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lod  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed  in 

Are  you  washed 

the  blood, 

1  in  the  blood, 
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In  the  soul-cleans-ing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  your  gar-ments 

of  the  Lamb? 
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spot-less?  Are  they  white  as  snow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  b 
is  -  -  . -  • 

lood  of  the  Lamb? 
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That  Beautiful  Name 
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Jean  Perry,  alt 


Mabel  Johnston  Camp 
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1.  I  know  of  a  Name,  A  bean  -  ti  -  fol  Name,  That  an-gelsbro’t 

2.  I  know  of  a  Name,  A  beau  -  ti  -  fol  Name,  That  un  -  to  a 

3.  The  One  of  that  Name,  My  Sav  -  ior  be -came,  My  Sav-ior  of 

4.  I  love  that  blest  Name,  That  won-der  -  ful  Name,  Made  high-er  than 


i  iU 

down  to  earth;  They  whis-pered  it  low,  One  night  long  a  -  go, 

Babe  was  given;  The  stars  glit-tered  bright  Th{o’-out  that  glad  night, 

Cal  -  va  -  ry;  My  sins  nailed  Him  there,  My  bnr- dens  He  bare, 

in  heav’n;  ’Twas  whis-pered,  I  know,  In  my  heart  long  a  -  go — 
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To  a  maid-en  of  low  -  ly  birth. 

And  an-gels  praised  God  in  heav’n.  That  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Name,  That 
He  suf-fered  all  this  for  me. 

Jp-sns  mv  life  I’ve  sriv’n. 


beau -ti- ful  Name,  From  sin  has  pow’r  to  free  us!  That  beau- ti- ful 

.  tfrg-  -f-  ftjg-  . 
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Name,  That  won-der -ful  Name,  That  match-less  Name  is  Je  -  sus! 
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Christ  Returneth 


James  McGranahan 


1.  It  may  be  at  mom,  when  the  day  is  a  -  wak-ing,  When  sunlight  thro’ 

2.  It  may  be  at  mid  -  day,  it  may  be  at  twi-light,  It  may  be,  per- 

3.  While  hosts  cry  Ho-san  -  na,  from  heav-en  de-scend-ing,  With  glo  -  ri  -  fled 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  de -light!  should  we  go  with-out  dy-ing,  No  sick-ness,  no 


^  V  ~  lil 

dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the 

chance,  that  the  black-ness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in  the 

saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at-tend-ing,  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a 

sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and  no  cry-ing.  Caught  up  thro’  the  clouds  with  our 

. . _ .  .  .  f  l  1  -P-  ^  f-  .  „  ... 
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full  -  ness  of  glo  -  ry,  To  re  -  ceive  from  the  world  “His  own.” 
blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry,  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives  “His  own.” 

ha  -  lo  of  glo  -  ry,  Will  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceive  “His  own.” 

Lord  in  -  to  glo  -  ry,  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives  “His  own.” 

-p- 

Trust  and  Obey  169 


J.  B.  Sammis  D.  B.  Towner 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  Lij 

2.  Not  a  shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a  clo 

3.  Not  a  bur -den  we  bear,  Not  a  so 

4.  But  we  nev  -  er  can  prove  The  de-lig 

5.  Then  in  fel- low-ship  sweet  We  will  s 
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170  Glorious  Things  of  Thee  are  Spoken 

John  Newton  Francis  J.  Haydn 
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1.  Glo-rious  things  of  thee  are  spo-ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y  of  our  God; 

2.  See,  the  streams  of  liv  -  ing  wa-ters,  Springing  from  e  -  ter  -  nal  love, 

3.  Round  each  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  hov-’ring,  See  the  cloud  and  fire  ap  -  pear 

,r  t  *  t  , }  r  r-- r-. 


He,  whose  word  can  -  not  be  bro-ken,  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a  -  bode; 
Well  sup-ply  thy  sons  and  daughters,  And  all  fear  of  want  re  -  move: 
For  a  glo  -  ry  and  a  cov-’ring,  Show-ing  that  the  Lord  is  near! 


On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  found-ed,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re  -  pose? 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  riv-er  Ev  -  er  flows  their  thirst  t’ as-suage? 
Glo-rious  things  of  thee  are  spo-ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y  of  our  God; 


With  sal- va-tion’s  walls  sur-round-ed,  Thou  may’st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giv-er,  Nev-er  fails  from  age  to  age. 

He,  whose  word  can-not  be  bro-ken,  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a  -  bode.  A-men. 


Jesus,  I  Am  Resting 


1.  Je  -  sus,  I  am  rest -mg,  rest-ing  In  the  joy  ol  what  Thou  art; 

2.  Sim  -  ply  trust-ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  I  be-hold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

3.  Ev  -  er  lift  Thy  face  up  -  on  me,  As  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee; 


l  fi|  1 1  i  il  I 


Cho. — Je  -  sms,  I  am  rest  -ing,  rest-ing,  In  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art, 


I  am  find  -  ing  out  the  great  -  ness  Of  Thy  lov  -  ing  heart. 

And  Thy  love,  so  pure,  so  change-less,  Sat  -  is  -  fies  my  heart; 

'  '  ’neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Earth’s  dark  shad-ows  flee. 


Thou  hast  hid  me  gaze  up  -  on  Thee,  And  Thy  beau- ty  fills  my  soul, 

Sat  -  is  -  fies  its  deep-est  long-ings,  Meets,  sup-plies  its  ev  -  ’ry  need, 

Bright-ness  of  my  Fa-ther’s  glo  -  ry,  Sun -shine  of  my  Fa-ther’s  face, 
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For  by  Thy  trans  -  form  -  ing  pow  -  er,  Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 
Com  -  pass  -  eth  me  round  with  bless-ings:  Thine  is  love  in  -  deed! 
Keep  me  ev  -  er  trust  -  ing,  rest  -  ing,  Fill  me  with  Thy  grace. 


Awake,  0  Church  of  Christ 


172 


Harry  D.  Clarke  Harry  D.  Clarke 


1.  A-wake,  0  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake,  And  put  your  ar  -  mor  on; 

A-wake,  ar-mor  on; 

2.  A-wake,  0  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake,  And  back-ward  hurl  the  foe; 

A-wake,  hurl  the  foe; 

3.  A-wake,  0  Church  of  Christ,  a  -  wake.  The  bat  -  tie  soon  shall  cease; 

A-wake,  soon  shall  cease; 

— JJ=p^=d 


The  foe  is  press-ing  in  on  ev  -  ’ry  side  For  bat  -  tie  fierce  and  long; 

fierce  and  long; 

The  fight  is  on,  the  con-flicthas  be -gun,  And  on -ward  we  must  go; 

we  must  go; 


When  Christ,  our  mighty  Leader,  shall  ap-pear  And  bring  en  -  dur-ing  peace; 

bring  peace; 


Press  for-ward  in  the  name  of  Christ  our  King,  To  shout  the  vic-tor’s  song; 

vic-tor’s  song; 

The  pow’rs  of  dark-ness  then  shall  be  cast  out,  Con  -  fu  -sion  mark  their  way; 

mark  their  way; 


Come,  ral  -  ly  round  the  ban  -  ner,  Sa  -  tan’s  hosts  pur  -  sue. 

De  -  fy  -  ing  Sa  -  tan’s  might  -  y  hosts,  For  Christ  march  on. 

So  for  -  ward,  sol  -  diers  of  the  cross,  To  win  the  day. 


Forever 


Effie  Smith  Ely 
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Donald  P.  Hustad 


1.  We  sigh  for  hu-  man  love, from  which  A  whim  or  chancei 

2.  We  seek  earth’s  peace  in  things  that  pass  Like  foam  up-on  t 

3.  Man’s  help,  for  which  we  long,  gives  way,  As  trees  in  storm-w 

4.  Turn  un  -  to  Thee  our  wav-’ring  hearts,  0  Thou  who  fail  -  i 

gr--„  * g '  -r- Hlf  g  if!  -f-rg — p-r^=Mf— 

nay  sev  -  er, 
he  riv  -  er, 
inds  quiv  -  er, 
est  nev  -  er; 
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And  leave  un-soughtthe  love  of  God,  Tho’  God’s  love  lasts  for  -  ev  -  er. 
While  steadfast  as  the  stars  on  high,  God’s  peace  a  -  bides  for  -  ev  -  er. 

But  might-ier  than  all  hu  -  man  need  God’s  help  re  -  mains  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Give  us  Thy  love  and  Thy  great  peace,  And  be  our  Help  for  -  ev  -  er! 
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Fling  Out  the  Banner,  Let  It  Float  174 

George  W.  Doane  John  b-  Calkin 

1  Fling  out  theDan-ner,  let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide; 

2.  Fling  out  the  ban-ner,  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far  the  glo-rious  sight, 

3  Fling  out  the  ban-ner,  sin- sick  souls  That  sink  and  per  -  ish  in  the  strife. 

4  Fling  out  the  ban-ner,  let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide, 

I  J>  J.  J>  .  :g:  |  ; 
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The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav  -  ior  died. 

And  na-tions,  crowding  to  be  born.  Bap-tize  their  spir  -  its  in  its  light. 

Shall  touch  in  faith  its  ra-diant  hem,  And  spring  im-mor- tal  in  -  to  life. 

Our  glo  -  ry  on  -  ly  in  the  cross;  Our  on  -  ly  hope,  the  Cru  - 


ci-fied. 


He  Hideth  My  Soul 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  A  won-der-fnl  Sav  -  ior  is  Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A  won  -  der-ful 

2.  A  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior  is  Je  -  sns  my  Lord,  He  tak  -  eth  my 

3.  With  num  -  her  -  less  bless-ings  each  mo  -  ment  He  crowns,  And  filled  with  His 

4.  When  clothed  in  His  brightness,  transport-ed  I  rise  To  meet  Him  in 

Mtii  f  1  r:  r  t  !  1  .  ,r  f  f  f  1 1  f:  r  e- 

Sav  -  ior  to  me,  He 
bnr  -  den  a  -  way,  He 
lull  -  ness  di  -  vine,  I 
clouds  of  the  sky,  His 
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hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where 
lold-ethme  up,  and  I  shall  not  be  moved, He 
sing  in  my  rap-ture,  oh,  glo  -  ry  to  God  For 
per-fectsal- va-tion,His  won-der-ful  love,  I’ll 
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riv  -  ers  of  pleas-ure  I  see.  . 

giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day.  He  hid-eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock 

such  a  Re-deem-er  as  mine! 
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That  shadows  a  dry,  thirst-y  land;  He  hid-eth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  His  love, 
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And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His  hand,  And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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Verily,  Verily 
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Jambs  McGranahan 


1.  Oh,  what  a  Sav-ior,  that  He  died  for  me!  From  con-dem- 

2  All  my  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ties  on  Him  were  laid,  AU  my  m- 

3.  Though  jLir  and  need  -  y  I  can  trust  my  /j0rhd-  |J.0UghJ!.akt^td 

4.  Though  all  on  -  wor  -  thy,  yet  I  will  not  doubt,  For  him  that 


177  God  of  Our  Fathers,  Whose  Almighty  Hand 
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Leads  forth  in  beau  -  ty  all  the  star  -  ry  band 

past, 

In 

this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 

lence, 

Be 

Thy  strong  arm  our  ev  -  er  strong  de-fense; 

way, 

Lead 

us  from  night  to  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  day; 
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worlds 
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Be 

Thou 
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guard -ian,  guide  and  stay, 

Thy 

true 
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in  our  hearts  in  -  crease, 

Pill 

all 

our 

lives 
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with 

love  and  grace  di  -  vine, 

In  The  Garden 


178 

C.  Austin  Miles 


1.  I  come  to  the  gar -den  a  -  lone,  While  the  dew  is  still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice  Is  so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I’d  stay  in  the  gar  -  den  with  Him  Tho’  the  night  a  -  round  me  be 

. i  n  i  n  .-i  Hi  n  n  -,-a^ 
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es,  And  the  voice  I  hear,  Fall -mg  on  my  ear,  The 

sing  -  ing,  And  the  mel  -  o  -  dy  That  He  gave  to  me,  Wit! 

fall  -  ing,  But  He  bids  me  go;  Thro’ the  voice  of  woe  His 


P  1  P  .  VpH-fl 


^Chorus 


-ft*  - - g-'a^T  ‘  •-  *  'J. - -J-.  ir~ 

Son  of  God  dis  -  clos  -  es. 

in  my  heart  is  ring  -  ing.  And  He  walks  with  me,  and  He 

voice  to  me  is  call  -  ing. 


179 

C.  H.  G. 


Send  the  Light 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  There’s  a  call  comes  ring-ing  o’er  the  rest  -less  wave, “Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Mac  -  e  -  do-nian  call  to- day,  “Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

3.  Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  ev-’ry- where  a -bound;  Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

4  Let  us  not  grow  wea  -  ry  in  the  work  of  love,  Send  the  light!  .  .  . 

^ _  1  \  \  Send  the  lightl 

5*E 


mm 


P  9 


i:  jji  :'l:  J 

are  souls  to 
a  gold  -  en 
a  Christ-like  s 
us  gath-er  j 

V  E  r  i  ■  f-pH* 


Send  the  light!”  There  are  souls  to  res-cue,  there  are  souls  to  save, 

Send  the  light!”  And  a  gold-en  of-f’ring  at  the  cross  we  lay, 

Send  the  light!  And  a  Christ-like  spir  -  it  ev  -  ’ry-where  be  found, 

Send  the  light!  Let  us  gath  -  er  jew  -  els  for  a  crown  a  -  hove, 

Send  the  light!  * J  |  J 


More  Precious  to  Me 
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William  M  Runyan 


Albert  C.  Fisher 

-th- 


1  When  Je  -  ana  first  came  to  my  heart  to  a- bide.  My  sor-  rows  like 
2.  He  com-forU  my  heart  if  in  sor  -  row  I  pine,  My  tears  He  in 


Saved! 
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Oswald  J.  Smith 

I  V— rhr 

'Ll  *1Lj’Lf  Ell 

1.  Saved!  saved!  saved! 

2.  Saved!  saved!  saved! 

3.  Saved!  saved!  saved! 


my  sins  are  all  for  -  giv’n;  Christ  is 

by  grace  and  grace  a  -  lone;  Oh,  what 

oh,  joy  be-yond  com -pare!  Christ  my 


_  "’trtj 

I’m  on  my  way  to  heav’n;  Once  a 

drous  love  to  me  was  shown,  In  my 

and  I  His  con  -  stant  care;  Yield  -  ing 


sin -ner,  lost,  un-done,  Now  a  child  of  God,  saved  thro’ His  Son. 

Je-sns  bled  and  died,  Bore  my  sins,  for  me  was  cru  -  ci-fied. 

trust-ingHima-lone,  Liv  -  ing  now  each  moment  as  His  own. 

hf  H. 


'4.  ji. 


it  ^ 


Saved! 


The  Bible  Stands 


Haldor  Lillenas 
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Haldor  Lillenas 


1.  The  Bi-ble  stands  like  a  rock  un-daunt-ed  ’Mid  the  rag-ing  storms  of  time; 

o’  The  Bi-ble  stands  like  a  mountain  tow-’ring  Far  a-bove  the  works  of  men, 

I  The  Bi-ble  Sands  and  it  will  for  -  ev  -  er,  When  the ,  wor  d  has  passed  away; 

4.  The  Bi-ble  stands  ev-’ry  test  we  give  it,  For  its  An  -  thor  is  di  vine, 


Its  pag-es  burn  with  the  truth  e-ter-nal,  And  they  glow  with  a  light  sub-lime. 
Its  truth  by  none  ev-er  was  re  -  fut-ed,  And  de-stroy  it  they  nev  e  . 
Bv  in-spi  -  ra  -  tion  it  has  been  giv-en,  All  its  pre-cepts  I  will  0  -  bey. 
By  grace  a-lone  1  ex-pect  to  live  it,  And  to  prove  it  and  make  it  mine. 


R.  Kelso  Cabteb 
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R.  K.  C. 


Standing  On  the  Promises 

Sim 


.4,i.-hr 4  j  •  •  •  ■  — 

1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  that  can  -  not  fail,  When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e-ter-nal- 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  I  can -not  fall,  Lis-t’ningev-’rymo-ment 

s  L/4  g  f- 


m 
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Living  In  Jesus 
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1.  Glo  -  ri  -  ons  truth,  y 

2.  Dead  is  the  past:  H 

3.  Praise  to  His  Name:  < 

-Jj  ^  J — -ft  -ft— 

es,  Christ  is  my  Sav  -  ior!  Light  is  my  way: 

[is  blood  has  it  cov  -  ered;  Gone  are  the  sins 

0  glo  -  ri  -  ons  free  -  dom!  Free  -  dom  from  guilt, 

— 1 

h — V  1  1  • — r1 — * — 

, 

) 
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r 

P 

P — P  ^  w  ^ 

my  mind  is  at  peace;  Gone  is  the  bur  -den:  gone  all  the  tur-moil, 
that  led  to  des-pair;  Won-der-ful  love  that  sent  the  Lord  Je  -  sus 
from  fear  and  dis- may;  Vic-’try  in  Christ  is  life’s sweet-est  sto  -  ry,— 


& 

In  Je- sus  Christ  I  found  sweet  re-lease. (release.) 

Down  to  a  cross  to  die  for  methere.(methere.)  Liv-ing  each  mo  -ment: 

Give  me  a  tongue  to  tell  it  to  -  day.  (to-day.) 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation 


H.  R.  Palmer 
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I.  R.  Palmer 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion.  For  yield-ing  is  sin,  Each  vie  -  t’ry will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  lan-guagedis-dain,  God  s  name  hold  m 

3.  To  him  that  o’er-com-eth  God  giv-eth  a  crown,  Thro  faith  we  shall 


UHORUS 

2*  j— »  f>" 

Ask  the  Sav  -  i 

or 

trz 

to  help  yo 

PrP. 

u,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you, 

F 

P 

tJ 

r-| 

P 

He  is  will  -  ing  to  aid  you,  He  will  car  -  ry  you  through. 

\rnd  r  r  r  nr  ni  ^tnm 


H.  E.  M.  Snyder 


Under  His  Blood 
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Mrs.  H.  E.  M.  Snyder 


1.  A  riv  -  er  of  crim-son  flows  down  from  the  tree;  It  springs  from  the 

2.  ’T was  there  on  the  cross  Je-sns  suf-fered  and  died  In  ag  -  o  -  ny, 

3.  That  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream  will  con-tin-ne,  I’m  told,  A-down  thro’ all 

4.  Plunge  in  then,  my  broth-er,  hy  faith  in  God’s  Word;  Let  Christ  make  you 


fears — S 

W-  w  w  ‘  *  '  *  -1-  *  -  . 

foun-tain  of  blood.  I  plunged  in  that  riv  -  er  and  Christ  set  me  free; 

sor  -  row  and  woe,  That  a  sol-dier,  one  day,  thrust  a  spear  in  His  side, 

a  -  ges  of  time;  Till  it  car-ries  me  in  -  to  the  cit  -  y  of  gold, 

whit -er  than  snow;  Transformed  by  His  won-der-ful  grace  you  will  rise, 

 -»  »  -fH-'TV-  -O-  (  |  t       -(=- 

fofiFf  1U.  Is.  E  B=R 

— j- — 1 — h — i-f1— p'-rj-r — — — H 
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...  ~ i  i  i.  .-■< 

Chorus  ^ 

My  sins  rolled  a  -  way  in  the  flood. 

And  start  -  ed  the  life-giy-ing  flow.  , 
Re -deemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Sing-ing,  ‘  ‘  J e-sus  has  saved  me,  I  know .  ” 

-r->  -r-  f  f -  •  t  r-r^r.i 

My  sins  are  all  un-der  the  blood; 

..  .  .  i  h  i  J_ I ! i 

|^1_ N  N  <  |  ,  j  1 

7F3=i=ir=Ffe*-=feS=j 

My  sins  are  a 

,11  un-der  the  blood;  From  their  stain  I  am  clean, 

r-  £  Z  s  x  -p-  -f-  

H  L 

4zrg. E  \]r~A - j=hv— j - 

w- —  r 

They  will  nev  - 1 

~ — tr-D  1 —  — 

jr  he  seen:  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  They’re  un-der  the  blood! 

■-  . 

q  L  ■ u  u  l1- — L^L|d  h 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


George  Walker  Whitcomb 


1.  Je  -  sus  may  come  to  -  day, 

2.  I  may  go  home  to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I  anx-ious  be? 

4.  Faithful  I’ll  be  to  -  day, 


Charles  H.  Marsh 


Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And  I  would 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Seem-eth  I 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Lights  ap  -  pear 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And  I  will 


Friend; 
hear  their  song; 
on  the  shore, 
free 


Dan-gers  and  trou  -  bles  would  end  If 

Hail  to  the  ra  -  di  -  ant  throng!  If 

Storms  will  af  -  fright  nev  -  er  -  more,  For 

Whv  I  should  love  Him  so  well,  1°"- 


Je  -  sus  should  come  to  -  day. 

I  should  go  home  to  -  day.  Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Is  it  the  crowning 
He  is  “at  hand”  to  -  day. 

He  is  my  all  to  -  day.  ^  ^ 


Copyright,  1910.  Renewal,  1938.  The  Rodeheaver  Company,  owner.  Used  by  permission. 


Make  Me  a  Captive,  Lord  18S 


G.  Matheson  Donald  P.  Hustad 


1.  Make  me  a  cap-tive,  Lord,  And  then  I  shall  he  free; 

2.  My  heart  is  weak  and  poor  Un  -  til  it  mas  -  ter  find; 

3.  My  pow’r  is  faint  and  low  Till  I  have  learned  to  serve: 

4.  My  will  is  not  my  own  Till  Thon  has  made  it  Thine; 


Force  me  to  ren  -  der  up  my  sword,  And  I  shall  con-queror  he, 
It  has  no  spring  of  ac  -  tion  sure — It  va  -  ries  with  the  wind; 

It  wants  the  need  -  ed  fire  to  glow,  It  wants  the  breeze  to  nerve; 

If  it  would  reach  the  monarch’s  throne  It  must  its  crown  re  -  sign: 


I  sink  in  life’s  a  -  larms  When  hy  my  -  self  I  stand; 

It  can  -  not  free  -  ly  move  Till  Thou  has  wrought  its  chain; 

It  can  -  not  drive  the  world  Un  -  til  it  -  self  be  driv’n; 

It  on  -  ly  stands  un  -  bent,  A  -  mid  the  clash -ing  strife, 


Im  -  pris  -  on  me  with-in  Thine  arms,  And  strong  shall  he  my  hand. 

En  -  slave  it  with  Thy  matchless  love,  And  death-less  it  shall  reign. 

Its  flag  can  on  -  ly  be  un-furled  When  Thou  shalt  breathe  from  heav’n. 
When  on  Thy  bos -om  it  has  leaned,  And  found  in  Thee  its  life.  A-MEN. 


Copyright,  1953  by  Hope  Publishing  Co..  International  Copyright  secured. 


189  Whiter  Than  Snow 


1.  Lord  Je-sus,  I  long  to  be  per-fect-ly  whole;  I  want  Thee  for-ev  -  er  to 

2.  Lord  Je-sus, look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  for  this  I  most  hum-bly  en-treat,  I  wait,  bless-ed  Lord,  at  Thy 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  Thonseest  I  pa-tient-ly  wait,  Come  now,  and  with-in me  a 


live  in  my  soul,  Break  down  ev  -  ’ry  i  -  dol,  cast  out  ev  -  ’ry  foe; 

plete  sac  -  ri  -  flee;  I  give  up  my  -  self,  and  what-ev  -  er  I  know, 

cru-  ci-fied  feet;  By  faith,  for  my  cleans-ing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow,^ 

new  heart  ere  -  ate;  To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou  nev-er  saidst  ‘  ‘No,” 

I.  J 


The  Way  of  the  Cross  Leads  Home  190 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  I  must  needs  go  home  by  the  way  of  the  cross,  There’s  no  oth  -  er 

2.  I  must  needs  go  on  in  the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then  I  hid  fare -well  to  the  way  of  the  world,  To  walk  in  it 


way  bi 
Sav  -  it 
nev  -  e 

9  -4--  -4 

it  this;  I  sha 

>r  trod,  If  I 

r  -  more;  For  m; 

L  «  3  J 

ill  ne’er  get  sight  i 
ev  -  er  climb  1 
f  Lord  says  “Come,” 

of  the  Gates  of 
to  the  heights  sul 
and  I  seek  mj 

J  J 

Light, 
i-lime, 
r  home, 

^  Chorus 

h 

If  the  way  of  the  cr 
Where  the  soul  is  at  he 
Where  He  waits  at  the 

■  h'  r  r  5 

oss  I  miss. 

>me  with  God.  The  wa 

o  -  pen  door. 

•  -  v  J - 

y  of  the  cross  leads 

r  vU  r 

rn 

i  \ 

home,  The  way  of  the  c 

leads  home, 


s  home;  It  is 

leads  home; 


0  I  l 

N  fs 

1  |  ^  ' 

.--p — P-U 

j — E=g  ; 

sweet  to  know  as  I  o: 

-  i  i  r 

u-ward  go,  The  way  oi 

!  the  cross  leads  home. 

1  "  L  I/1 1  ^  *  "I 
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191  Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart 

C.  fl.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


ZTJT7  %  i'i  i  J  i  H 

1.  If  yon  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  J 

2.  If  ’tis  for  pu  -  ri  -  ty  now  that  yon  sigh,  Let  J 

3.  If  there’s  a  tem  -  pest  your  voice  can  -  not  still,  Let  J 

4.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  J 

mmi-  r  r-M  r  if  r  r 

re  -  sus  come 
re  -  sus  come 
re  -  sus  come 
te  -  sus  come 

pb7iig- 1  b 1  b  s  t  Hr1^ 

N?i  h  & 
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in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleans-ing  are  flow -ing  near  by, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  If  there’s  a  void  this  world  nev  -  er  can  fill, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  would  en  -  ter  the  man-sions  of  rest, 

fea^ertirr-i-i1  r  r  r  Irif -f-C-f-i 

-n.  i» 

p  u  p  p  p  t  r 

Chords 
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Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart.  Just 

. . nJ  .  T'  rf 

now,  your 
-1 - r— , 

^ - >  ,  ij— i— 

g  *T= 
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doubt-ings  give  o’er;  Just  now,  i 

J  i  r  r  I'- 
■  mi  r  ■  r  1  hr 

Tty  ^ 

re  -  ject  Him  no  more;  Just  i 

*  r>  h-it 

aow,  throw 

r1’  ^  '  1  g  g  *  3 

o  -  pen  the  door;  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your 

m  1  ?  t  ~fE-^l444^ 

heart. 

m 
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William  Cowper 


There  is  a  Fountain 


192 

Lowell  Mason 


4- 


1.  There  is  a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  froi 

2.  The  dy-ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  foun 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev 

4.  E’er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flow 

5.  Then  in  a  no -bier,  sweet -er  song,  I’ll  sing 

n  Im-man  -  uel’s  veins; 
-tain  in  his  day; 

-  er  lose  its  pow’r, 

-  ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 

Thy  pow’r  to  save, 

J-  -E  1  J|J. . ^ 

-nL 
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6  n  i  4  i  t  i- 

And  sin -ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains: 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way: 

Till  all  the  ran-somed  Church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more: 

Re  -  deem -ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die: 
When  this  poor  lisp -ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave: 

»  -Hr  r  r  « t  r  r  ,r. r  >  Iebes 

f  ■r-B 
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•  Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains;  And 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way;  And 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more;  Till 

And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  be  till  I  die;  Re- 

Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave;  When 

,,  i  ,f  i  t  r  if.  J.rJ-  Tn 

sin  -  ners,  plunged  be -neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  t 
there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all 
all  the  ran-somed  Church  of  God  Be  saved, 
deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall 
this  poor  lisp  -  ing,  stam-m’ring  tongue  Lies  si  - 

m  rrr  i  rr  g. 

heir  guilt  -  y  stains, 

my  sins  a  -  way. 

to  sin  no  more, 

be  till  I  die. 

lent  in  the  grave. 

r  f . 
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Believe  On  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 

„  B.  Christiansen  Haery  D'  Cla*“ 


1. “What  must  I 

2.  What  must  I 

3.  His  blood  is 


>  the  trem-bling  jail  -  or  cried,  When  dazed  by 
0  wea  -  ry,  trem-bling  soul,  Just  turn  to- 

thy  plea  for  sav  -  ing  grace,  The  pre-cious; 


fear  and  won  -  der; 
day  to  Je  -  sus; 
fount  of  cleans-ing! 


“Be  -  lieve  on  Christ!”  was  all  that  Paul  re -plied, 
He  will  re  -  ceive,  for-give  and  make  thee  whole— 
0  come,  ac  -  cept  His  love,  be  -  hold  His  face, 


“And  thou  shalt  be  saved  from  sin.” 
Christ  a  -  lone  can  set  thee  free. 
And  be  saved  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


lieve  on  the  Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,  And  thou  shalt  be  saved! 

Be  -  lieve 


Copyright,  1920.  Renewal,  1948,  by  H.  D.  Clarke.  Assigned  to  Hope  Publishing  Company. 


Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus 


194 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


1.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  sas,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-’ry  word; 

2.  Fast-ing  a -lone  in  the  des  -  ert,  Tell  of  the  days  that  are  past, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  Writh-ing  in  an-guish  and  pain; 


Cho. — Tell  me  the  sto  - 


i,  my  heart  ev  -  ’ry  word; 


Fine 


Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cions,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How  for  onrsins  He  was  tempt  -  ed,  Yet  was  tri  -  nm-phant  at  last. 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth  a  -  gain. 


Tell  how  the  an  -  gels,  in  cho  -  rus,  Sang  as  they  welcomed  His  birth. 

Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la  -  bor,  Tell  of  the  sor  -  row  He  bore. 

Love  in  that  sto  -ry  so  ten  -  der,  Clear -er  than  ev  -  er  I  see: 
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Give  of  Your  Best  to  the  Master 

Mrs.  Charles  Barnard 


1  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 

2  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  Him  first  place  in  your  heart; 

3  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Naught  else  is  wor- thy  His  lovej_ 


SF  .—Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 


Throw  your  soul’s  fresh,  glowing  ar- dor  In  -  to  the  bat -tie  for  truth. 
Give  Him  first  place  in  your  serv- ice,  Con -se- crate  ev  -  ’ry  part. 
He  gave  Him -self  for  your  ran-som,  Gave  up  His  glo-ry  a  -  bove: 


Clad  in  sal  -  va-tion’s  full  ar  -  mor,  Join  in  the  bat -tie  for  truth. 


Je  -  sus  has  set  the  ex  -  am  -  pie;  Dauntless  was  He,  young  and  brave;.. 
Give,  and  to  you  shall  be  giv  -  en;  God  His  be-lov-ed  Son  gave;.. 
Laid  down  His  life  with-out  mur-mur,You  from  sin’s  ru-  in  to  save;... 


Give  Him  your  loy-  al  de  -  vo  -  tion 
Grate-ful  -  ly  seek-ing  to  serve  Him 
Give  Him  your  heart’s  ad-o  -  ra  -  tion 


Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have.  ■ 
Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have.  • 
Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have.  ■ 


We’re  Marching  to  Zion 
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Robert  Lowry 
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1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join 

2.  Let  those  re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But 

3.  The  hill  of  Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred  sweets  Be- 

4.  Then  let  our  songs  a  -  bound,  And  ev  -  ’ry  tear  he  dry;  We’re 

-Hif  nr  if  tif 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  And 
chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-lyKing,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King,  May 
fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-ly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro’  Immanuel’s  ground,  W e’re  marching  thro’  Immanuel’s  ground,  To 
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thus  sur  -  -  round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur-round  the  throne, 

speak  their  joys  a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 

walk  the  gold  -  en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets, 

fair  -  -  er  worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 


high 
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thus  sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur-round 
n  Chorus 


Beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  Zi  -  on;  We’n 
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Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart 

.  McDaniel  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I  have  ceased  from  my  wand’ring  and  go- ing  a-stray,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I’m  pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There’s  alight  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I  shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y,  I  know,  Since  Je-su 
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in  -  to  my  heart!  I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 
in -to  my  heart!  And  my  sins,  which  were  man-y,  are  all  washed  a- way, 

in  -  to  my  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path  -  way  ob-scure, 

in  -  to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  y  be-yond  I  can  see, 

my  heart!  And  I’m  hap  -py,  so  hap  -  py,  as  on -ward  I  go, 


Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to  my  heart!  Since  Je-sus  came  ii 
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heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to  my  heart,  Floods  of  j 

in -to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came  in -to  my  heart, 

..a . .  f   ..  P_ ht  h 

joy  o’er  my 
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soul  like  the  sea  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to  my 
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Throw  Open  the  Door  of  Your  Heart  198 

Harry  D.  Clarke 


1.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to-day,  The  Sav  -  ionr  stands 

2.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to  -  day,  And  bid  the  dear 

3.  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to  -  day,  Be  -  fore  the  dear 
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wait  -  ing  out  -  side;  He’ll  cleanse  you  from  sin,  bring  you  peace  with- 

Sav -iourcome  in;  His  pres  -  ence  will  drive  all  the  gloom  a  -  v 

Sav  -  iour  de  -  parts;  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  waits  you,  your  doom  is  si 
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ray, 
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Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  heart.  .  .  C 

f^.buT  i  g;  t  i  f  f fjj  fi-rf 

>  -  pen  the  door, 

f  1  1  i 

Hs-H 

,  ,  |  |  hi  1  J  J  1 

o  -  pen  the  door,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your  ! 
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heart; 
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cept  Him?  Oh,  do  not  re-ject  Him!  Throw  o-pen  the  door  of  your  heart. 
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Jesus  Is  Calling 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  ten-der  -  ly  call  -  ing  thee  home— Call  -  mg  to  -  day, 

2.  Je-sus  is  call -ing  the  wea  -  ry  to  rest—  Call  -  ing  to-day, 

3  Je  -  sns  is  wait-ing;  0  come  to  Him  now—  Wait-mg  to  -  day, 

4  Je  -  sus  is  plead-ing;  0  list  to  His  voice:  Hear  Him  to  -  day, 


call -ing*  to  -  day;  Why  from  the  sun -shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 

call -ing  to-day;  Bring  Him  thy  bur -den  and  thou  sh  alt  be  blest: 

wait-ing  to-day;  Come  with  thy  sins;  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow; 

hear  Him  to  -  day;  They  who  be  -  lieve  on  His  name  shall  re  -  joice; 


Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come,  and  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay. 
Quick-ly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


11  -  -  ing  to  -  day, 

-  ing,  call  -  ing  to  -  day,  1 


Johnson  Oatman 


No,  Not  One! 
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1.  There’s  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  ho  -  ly,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

3.  There’s  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

4.  Did  ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

5.  Was  e’er  a  gift  like  the  Say  -  ior  giv  -  en?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 


None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul’s  dis  -  eas  -  es,  No,  not  one! 

And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low  -  ly,  No,  not  one! 

No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us.  No,  not  one! 

Or  sin-ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one! 

Will  He  re-fuse  us  a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one! 


no,  not  one 
no,  not  one 
no,  not  one 
no,  not  one 
no,  not  one 


God  Will  Take  Care  of  You 


W.  S.  Martin 


1  Be  not  dis  -  mayed  what-e’er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro’  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3*  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro  -  vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

i  No  mat  -ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


Be-neathHis  wings  of  love  a -bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth -ing  you  ask  will  he  de-nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear -y  one,  up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


Love  Lifted  Me 


202 


James  Rowe 

h 

Howard  E.  Smith 
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1.  I  was  sink-ing  deep 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him 

3.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look 

* a  a  9 

in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver  -  y  deep-ly 

I  give,  Ev-er  to  Him  I’ll  cling,  In  Hisbless-ed 
a-bove,  Je-suscom-plete-ly  saves;  He  will  lift  you 
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stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas -ter  of  the  sea 
pres -ence  live,  Ev  -  er  Hisprais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 
by  His  love  Out  of  the  an  -  gry  waves.  He’s  the  Mas  -  ter  of  the  sea, 
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Heard  my  despairing  cry,  From  the  wa-ters  lift  -  ed  me,  Now  safe  am  ] 
Mer-its  my  soul’s  best  songs;  Faith-ful,  lov-ing  serv-ice,  too,  To  Him  be  -  1 
Bil-lows  His  will  o  -  bey;  He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be — Be  saved  to  -  c 
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ift  -  ed  me!  ....  Love  lift  -  ed  me! ....  When  not 

e  -  ven  me!  e  -  ven  me! 
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else  could  help,  Love  lift  -  ed  me.  Love  lift  -  cd  me 
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Master,  No  Offering 


Edwin  P.  Parker 

4- 


Edwin  P.  Parker 


1  Mas  -  ter  no  of  -  fer-ing  Cost  -  ly  and  sweet,  May  we,  like  Mag-da-lene, 

2  Dai-ly  onr  lives  would  show  Weakness  made  strong,  Toilsome  and  gloomy  ways 

3.  Some  word  of  hope,  for  hearts  Bnr-dened  with  fears,  Some  balm  of  peace  for  eyes 

4.  Thus,  in  Thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  Till  e  -  ven  -  tide  Clos  -  es  the  day  of  hfe, 


Lav  at  Thy  feet;  Yet  may  love’s  in-cense  rise,  Sweet  -  er  than 
Bright-ened  with  song;  Some  deeds  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  souls  by 
Blind  -  ed  with  tears;  Some  dews  of  mer  -  cy  shed,  Some  way-ward 

\  mVinn  aovth’a  la  .  Vtnra  r.fiasft.  Rid  DS  Q6* 


sac-ri-fice,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 

pa-tience  won,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 

foot -step  led,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 

part  in  peace,  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee.  Dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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1.  Just  as  I 

2.  Just  as  I 

3.  Just  as  I 

4.  Just  as  I 
Just  as  I 


Just  As  I  Am 


Charlotte  Elliott 


William  B.  Bradbury 

I  ,  -I— 


am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho’  tossed  a-bont  With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am,  poor,  wretched, blind;  Sight,  riches,  heal  -  ing  of  the  mind, 
am,  Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


Just  As  I  Am 


And  that  Thoubidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  comei 

Fight-ings  and  fears  with-in,  with  -  out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  canse  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come' 


The  Divine  Gift 
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J.  Albert  Jeffery 
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1.  0  God  of  Light,  Thy  word,  a  lamp  nn-fail-  ing,  Shines  through  the  dark-ness 

2.  From  days  of  old,  through  swift-ly  roll-ing  a  -ges,Thoa  hast  re-vealedThy 

3.  Un-dimmedby  time,  the  word  is  still  re  -  veal-ing  To  sin-fnlmen  Thy 

4.  To  all  the  world  the  mes-sageThon  art  send-ing,  To  ev-’ryland  to 
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of  ourearth-ly  way,  O’er  fear  and  doubt,  o’er  black  de-spair  pre -vail  -  ing, 
will  to  mor-talmen,  Speak- ing  to  saints,  to  proph-ets,  kings  and  sa  -  ges, 
jus-ticeand  Thy  grace;  And  quest-ing  hearts  that  long  for  peace  and  heal-  ing 
ev  -  ’ry  race  and  clan;  And  my-riad  tongues,  in  one  great  an-them  blend  -  ing, 
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206  My  Hope  Is  In  the  Lord 


207  From  Every  Stormy  Wind 


From  Every  Stormy  Wind 


There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  re-treat:  ’Tis  found  be- neath the  mer-cy  seat. 
A  place  than  all  be-sides  more  sweet:  It  is  the  blood-bought  mer-cy  seat. 
Tho  snn-dered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  A-round  one  com-  mon  mer-cy  seat. 
And  heav’n  comes  down  onr  sonls  to  greet.  When  glo-ry  crowns  the  mer-cy  seat. 


Savior,  My  Heart  Is  Thine  208 


W.  A.,  Act.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  my  heart  is  Thine,  Keep  it  for  me;  May  ev  -  ’ry 

2.  Sav  -  ior,  my  will  is  Thine,  Keep  it  for  me;  May  ev  -  ’ry 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  my  life  is  Thine,  Keep  it  for  me;  May  ev  -  ’ry 

4.  Sav  -  ior,  my  all  is  Thine,  Keep  it  for  me;  May  all  I 


thought  of 

mine 
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Thee. 

Glo 
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fy 

Thee, 

act 

of 

mine 

Be 

done 

for 

Thee. 

Be 

done 

for 

Thee, 

hour 

of 

mine 

Be 

lived 

for 

Thee. 

Be 

lived 

for 

Thee, 

have, 
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Lord, 

Be 

used 
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Thee. 

Be 

used 
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Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee;  May  ev 

Be  done  for  Thee;  May  ev 

Be  lived  for  Thee;  May  ev 

Be  used  for  Thee;  May  al 

-  ’ry  thought  of  mine  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee. 

-  ’ry  act  of  mine  Be  done  for  Thee. 

-  ’ry  hour  of  mine  Be  lived  for  Thee. 

I  I  have,  0  Lord,  Be  used  for  Thee. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 


Arthur  Sullivan 


x  On-ward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as  to  war.  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

2  At  the  sign  of  tri-umph  Satan’s  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  sol-diers, 

3  Like  a  might-y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

4’  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

. ,  .  .  « Mi 


Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas -ter,  Leads  a-gainst  tl 

On  to  vic-to-ry!  Hell’s  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shout  of  praise; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All  one  bod  -  y  we, 

In  the  tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or,  Un  -  to  Christ  the  King: 


Befbain 


For-ward  in  -  to  hat  -  tie,  See  His  ban-ner  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voi  -  ces,  Loud  your  anthems  raise!  Onward, Christian  sol-diers, 
One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

This  thro’  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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March-ing  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  si 
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Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me  210 


W.  l.  T.  Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  My  life,  my  joy,  my  all; 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  My  Friend  in  tri  -  als  sore; 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  And  true  to  Him  I’ll  be; 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  I  want  no  bet  -  ter  friern 

- b— \ - r— - j-f-VP) 
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He  is  my  strength  from  day  to  day,  With -out  Him  I  would  fall. 

I  go  to  Him  for  hless-ings,  and  He  gives  them  o’er  and  o’er. 

Oh,  how  could  I  this  Friend  de- ny,  When  He’s  so  true  to  me? 

I  trust  Him  now,  I’ll  trust  Him  when  Life’s  fleet  -  ing  days  shall  end. 

^Tf.e  f 

^  11  l'  1  ^  D  1 - 1> 

J  i-  j-  -1  -S- . 

When  I  am  sad,  to  Him  I  go,  No  oth  -  er  one  can 

He  sends  the  sun  -  shine  and  the  rain,  He  sends  the  har  -  vest’s 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him  I  know  I’m  right,  He  watch  -  es  o’er  me 

Beau-ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau-ti-ful  life  that 


,/ T  PP. 


cheer  me  so;  When  I  am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He’s  my  Friend, 

gold  -  en  grain;  Sun-shine  and  rain,  har -vest  of  grain,  He’s  my  Friend, 

day  and  night;  Fol -low -ing  Him,  by  day  and  night,  He’s  my  Friend, 

has  no  end;  E  -  ter-nal  life,  e  -  ter-nal  joy,  He’s  my  Friend. 
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Never  Give  Up 


I.  Allan  Sankey 


1.  Nev  -  er  be  sad  or  de-spond-ing  If  thou  hast  faith  to  be  -  heve; 

2.  What  if  thy  bur-dens  op-press  thee;  What  tho’ thy  life  may  be  drear; 

3!  Nev  -  er  be  sad  or  de-spond-ing,  There  is  a  mor-row  for  thee; 

4!  Nev-er  be  sad  or  de-spond-ing,  Lean  on  the  arm  of  thy  Lord; 


*  P 

Grace,  for  the  du  -  ties  be  -  fore  thee,  Ask  of  thy  God  and  re  -  ceive. 
Look  on  the  side  that  is  bright-est,  Pray,  and  thy  path  will  be  clear. 
Soon  thou  shalt  dwell  in  its  bright-ness,  There  with  the  Lord  thou  shalt  be. 
Dwell  in  the  depths  of  His  mer  -  cy,  Thou  shalt  re-ceive  thy  re  -  ward. 


Chorus 

Nev  -  -  er  give  up,  ....  . 
Nev-er  give  up,  nev-er  give  up, 

Nev  -  - 

Nev-er  give  up, 

er  give  up, . 

nev-er  give  up, 

1  1 
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Nev-er  give  up  to  thy  sor  -  rows, 

Je  -  sus  will  bid  them  de  -  part; 

Trust  .TT.  in  the  Lord,  .... 
Trust  in  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

Trust  .  .  . 
Trust  in  the  Lord, 

in  the  Lord,  .  . . 

,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

Copyright,  1903.  Kenewal,  1931,  by  V.  V.  Sankey.  Assigned  1 

to  Hope  Publishing  Co. 

Never  Give  Up 
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Sing  when  your  tri  -  als  are  great  -  est.  Trust  in  the  Lord  and  take  heart. 
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Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God  212 

H.  G  Jackson  James  M.  Black 

„  f.  .  .  W  I  I  IS  r  .  .  . 
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1.  If  you  from  sin  are  long-ing  to  be  free,  Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God 

2.  When  Satan  tempts,  and  doubts  and  fears  assail,  Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God 

3.  Are  you  a- wea  -  ry,  does  the  way  seem  long?  Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God 

4.  Fear  not  when  shadows  on  your  path-way  fall,  Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God 
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For  He  a  -  lone  is  a  -  ble  to  save  you,  Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

r  rf  r  r  I  rif  f  f  rt  r  r  'T 
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Jesus,  I  Come 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


liaj 

1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sns,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shame-ful  fail-ure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar  -  ro-gant pride,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sns,  I  come; 


H4 1' 
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In  -  to  Thy  free-dom,  glad-ness  and  light,  J( 

In  -  to  the  glo -rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  J( 

In  -  to  Thy  bless -ed  will  to  a  -  bide,  J< 

In-to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,  Jt 

5 -sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
i-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
i-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
i-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

r  6  r  f 

Out  of  my  sick-ness  in  -  to  Thy  health, Out  of  my  want  and  in  -  to  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  earth’s  sorrows  in-to  Thy  balm,  Out  of  life’s  storms  and  in  -  to  Thy  calm, 
Out  of  my  -  self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  de-spair  in-to  rap-tures  a-bove, 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un  -  told,  In  -  to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


Out  of  my  sin  and  in  -  to  Thy-self,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out  of  dis-tress  to  ju  -  bi-lant psalm,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Up-ward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glo  -  rious  face  to  be -hold,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


Songs  of  Praises 


William  Williams  and 
Gipsy  Smith 
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1.  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  J 

2.  0  -  pen  now  the  crys  -  t 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  o 

4.  Care  and  doubt  -  ing,  gloom  a 
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. ~J  J  1 J  J  T  r  1 

re  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grim  thro’  this 
al  foun  -  tain,  Whence  the  heal  -  ing 
f  Jor  -  dan,  Bid  my  anx  -  ious 

ind  sor  -  row,  Fear  and  shame  are 
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bar  -  ren  land;  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y,  Hold  me  with  Thy 

wa  -  ters  flow;  Let  the  fier  -  y,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my 

fears  sub-side;  Bear  me  thro’ the  swell-ing  cur-rent,  Land  me  safe  on 

mine  no  more;  Faith  knows  naught  of  dark  to-mor-row,  For  my  Sav-ior 

T  r-f— i  r  r  r  J  iJ  ^  »  f  j  f— . 
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pow’r-ful  hand;  Bread  of  heav-en,  Bread  of  heav-en,  Feed  me  till  I 

jour -ney  thro’;  Strong  De-liv-’rer,  Strong  De-liv-’rer,  Be  Thou  still  my 

Ca-naan’s  side;  Songs  of  prais-es,  Songs  of  prais-es,  I  will  ev  -  er 

goes  be  -  fore;  Songs  of  prais-es,  Songs  of  prais-es,  I  will  ev  -  er 

■  ’  p  ••  3 

want  no  more;  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Un  -  til  I  want  no  more; 

strength  and  shield;  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

Be  still  my  strength  and  shield; 

give  to  Thee;  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee. 

Will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee; 


give  to  Thee;  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee.  A-men. 

Will  »  .  or  «iup  tn  Thoo- 
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The  Solid  Bock 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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Edward  Mote 


1.  My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus’  blood  and  right-eous-ness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His  oath,  His  cov  -  e-nant,  His  blood,  Sup-port  me  in  the  whelm-ing  flood; 

4.  WhenHeshallcome  with  trumpet  sound.  Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 


I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je-sus’ name. 
In  ev  -  ’ry  high  and  storm  -  y  gale,  My  an  -  chor  holds  with-in  the  veil. 
When  all  a-round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in  His  right-eous-ness  a  -  lone,  Fault-less  to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne. 

r r "  fit  r  r r f  f  f  [ir  r  m 


Kate  Hankey 


Tell  Me  the  Old,  Old  Story 
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1.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto-ry,  Of  un-seen  things  a  -  hove,  01  Je-sus 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  slow-ly,  That  I  may  take  it  in —  That  won-der- 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  soft-ly,  With  ear-nest  tones  and  grave;  Re  -  mem-ber 

4.  Tell  me  thesameold  sto-ry,  When  you  have  cause  to  fear  That  this  world’s 

i  i  i  i  J—\  i  i 


■  J  J  J 


m 


p  r  f 

i^i 


and  His 
ful  re  - 
I’m  the 
emp-ty 


glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

demp-tion,  God’s  rem-e  -  dy  for  sin;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

sin  -  ner  Whom  Je  -  sus  came  to  save;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

glo  -  ry  Is  cost  -  ingme  too  dear;  Yes,  and  when  that  world’s 


I 
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aim  -  ply,  As  to  a  lit  -  tie  child,  For  I  am  weak  and 

oft-en,  For  I  for-get  so  soon,  The  “ear -ly  dew”  of  morn-ing 

al-ways,  If  you  would  real-ly  be,  In  an  -  y  time  of  troub-le, 

glo  -  ry  Is  dawn-ing  on  my  soul,  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry: 


firm  'n  f  f-f-M 
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And  help  -  less  and  de  -  filed. 

Has  passed  a  -  way  at  noon.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Tell  me  the 

A  com  -  fort  -  er  to  me. 

“Christ  Je  -  sus  makes  thee  whole.” 


I  Am  Thine,  0  Lord 


love  to  me;  But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be 
grace  di  -  vine;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my 
throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I  com- 
nar  -  row_  sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I 


clos  -  er  drawn  to  Thee, 
will  be  lost  in  Thine.  Draw  me  near 
mune  as  friend  with  friend! 

in  peace  with  Thee.  w  near  ■ 1 
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near-  er,  bless-ed 


0  That  will  be  Glory 
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C.  BUG.  Chas.  H.  G abbot. 
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1.  When  all  my  la-bors  and  tri  -  als  are  o’er,  And  I  am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift  of  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,  I  am  ac-cord-ed  in 

3.  Friends  will  he  there  I  have  loved  long  a  -  go;  Joy  like  a  riv  -  er  a- 
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Heav-en 
round  me 
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•  ful  shore,  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
a  place,  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 

will  flow;  Yet,  just  a  smile  from  my  Sav  -  ior,  I  know, 
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shall  look  on  His  face,  That  will  be  g. 
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219  There  Shall  he  Showers  of  Blessing 


1.  “There shall  be  show-ers  of  bless -tag:” This  is  theprom-ise  of  love; 

2.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless  -  ing”-Pre-cious  re  -  viv-tag  a  -  gain; 

3.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless -tag: ’’Send  them  np- on  ns,  0  Lord; 

4.  “There  shall  be  show  -  ers  of  bless  -  tag:”  Oh,  that  to  -  day  they  might  fall, 


Mer-cy-drops  round  ns  are  fall  -  tag,  But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead. 


D.  W.  Whittle 


Moment  By  Moment 


220 


May  Whittle  Moody 
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1,  Dy  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,  by  death  reckoned  mine;  Liv  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,  a 

2.  Nev-er  a  tri  -  al  that  He  is  not  there,  Nev-er  a  bur-den  that 

3!  Nev-er  a  heart-ache, and nev - er  a  groan,  Nev-er  a  tear-drop  and 

4  Nev-er  a  weak-ness  that  He  doth  not  feel,  Nev-er  a  sick-ness  that 
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new  life  di-vine;  Look-ing  to  Je-sus  till  glo-  ry  doth  shine,  Mo-ment  by 
He  dothnotbear,  Nev-er  a  sor-row  that  He  doth  not  share,  Mo-ment  by 
nev  -  er  a  moan;  Nev-er  a  dan  -  ger  but  there  on  the  throne,  Mo  -  ment  by 
He  can-not  heal;  Mo  -  ment  by  moment,  in  woe  or  in  weal,  Je  -  sus,  my 


mo  -  ment,  0  Lord,  I  am  Thine.  . 

mo  -  ment,  I’m  un  -  der  His  care;  Moment  by  mo-ment  I’m  kept  in  His  love; 
mo  -  ment  He  thinks  of  His  own. 


221 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Blessed  Assurance 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp 


1.  Bless-ed  as-sur  -  ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore -taste  of 

2.  Per -feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,  Yi-sions  of  rap  -  ture  now 

3.  Per -feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  all  is  at  rest,  I  in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 
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True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted 


222 


Frances  R.  Havergal 
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1.  True-hearted, whole-hearted, faith-fnl  and  loy  -  al,  King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  full  -  est  al  -  le-giance  Yielding  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted, whole-hearted,  Sav-  ior  all  -  glo-rious!  Take  Thy  great  pow-er  and 

.ft  ft 


grace  we  will  be;  Un-der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy 
glo  -  ri  -  ons  King;  Yal-iant  en-deav-or  and  lov  -  ing  o-he-dience,  Free  -  ly  and 
reign  there  a  -  lone,  0  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-fec-tions  vic-to-rious,  Free  -  ly  sur- 

nmiff  tfr.f!-£i 


strength  we  will  bat-tie  for  Thee.  Peal  outthe  watch-word!  si  -  lence  it  nev-er! 
joy  -  ons  -  ly  now  would  we  bring, 
n-dered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own. 


Peal  out  the  watch-word!  si -lence  it  nev-er! 


Song  of  our  spir-its,  re  -  joic  -  ing  and  free; 
Song  of  our  spir  -  its,  re  -  joic-ing  and  free; 

L '  ' 


Peal  outthe  watch-word! 
Peal  out  the  watch-word! 


Near  to  the  Heart  of  God 


223 

Cleland  B.  McAfbe 


Cleland  B.  McAfee 


1.  There 

2.  There 

3.  There  : 


a  place  of  qui  -  et  rest,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 

a  place  of  com-fort  sweet,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 

a  place  of  fall  re-lease,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 
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224  There’s  a  Wideness  In  God’s  Mercy 

Frederick  W.  Faber  _  Lizzie  S.  Toorj£e 
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1.  There’s  a  wide-ness  in  God’s  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of  the  sea; 

2.  There  is  wel- come  for  the  sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac  -  es  for  the  good; 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broad-er,  Than  the  meas  -  are  of  man’s  mind; 

4.  If  onr  love  were  but  more  sim-  pie,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  Word, 
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There’s  a  Wideness  in  God’s  Mercy 


There’s  a  kind  -  ness  in  His  jus  -  tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

There  is  mer  -  cy  with  the  Sav  -  ior;  There  is  heal -ing  in  His  blood. 

And  the  heart  of  the  E  -  ter  -  nal  Is  most  won  -  der  -  fnl  -  ly  kind. 

And  onr  lives  would  be  all  sun-shine  In  the  sweet-nessof  our  Lord. 


Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord  225 


Adelaide  A.  Pollard  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


1.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Thou  art  the 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Search  me  and 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Wound-ed  and 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Hold  o’er  my 

l»rir 1  nr  r  i  \  -irrr  f  i  r 

Pot  -  ter;  I  am  the  clay  Mould  me  and  make  me  Aft  -  er  Thy 

try  me,  Mas-ter,  to-day!  Whit-er  than  snow,  Lord,  Wash  me  just 

wea  -  ry,  Help  me,  I  pray!  Pow  -  er — all  pow  -  er—  Sure  -  ly  is 

be  -  ing  Ab  -  so  -  lute  sway!  Pill  with  Thy  Spir  -  it  Till  all  shall 


m. 

j  i  j.  j.  j  j^i  jgjdi 
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rill,  While  I 

low,  As  ii 

Chine!  Touch  m 

lee  Christ  01 

•  V  r  V 

am  wait  -  ing,  Yield  -  ed  and  still, 

u  Thy  pres  -  ence  Hum  -  bly  I  bow. 

e  and  heal  me,  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine! 

a  -  ly,  al  -  ways,  Liv  -  ing  in  me! 
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G.  A.  YotiNG 


God  Leads  Us  Along 


i 


p  E>  P 

1.  In  shad-y,  green  pas-tures,  so  rich  and  so  sweet.  God  leads  His  dear 

2.  Sometimes  on  the  monnt  where  the  sun  shines  so  bright,  God  leads  His  dear 

3.  Tho’ sor  -  rows  be  -  fall  ns,  and  Sa  -  tan  op -pose,  God  leads  His  dear 

4.  A  -  way  from  the  mire,  and  a -way  from  the  clay,  God  leads  His  dear 

"LT  ‘ 


chil-dren  a  -  long;  Where  the  wa-ter’s  cool  flow  bathes  the  wea-ry  one’s  feet, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Some  -  times  in  the  val  -  ley,  in  dark-est  of  night, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  Through  grace  we  can  con-quer,  de  -  feat  all  our  foes, 

chil-dren  a  -  long;  A  -  way  up  in  glo  -  ry,  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty’s  day, 
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God  leads  His  dear  chil-dren  a  -  long.  Some  thro’  the  waters,  some  thro’  the  flood, 
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Some  thro’ the  fire,  bat  all  thro’ the  blood;  Some  thro’ great  sor-row,  but 
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GDd  gives  a  song,  In  the  night  sea -son  and  all  the  day  long. 


Sound  the  Battle  Cry  227 


1.  Sound  the  bat  -  tie  cry!  See,  the  foe  is  nigh;  Raise  the  standard  high 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  Marching  on  we  go,  While  our  cause  we  know, 

3.  0!  Thou  God  of  all,  Hear  us  when  we  call,  Help  us  one  and  all 


For  the  Lord;  Gird  your  ar- moron,  Stand  firm,  ev-’ryone;  Rest  your 
Must  pre-vail;  Shield  and  banner  bright,  Gleam-ing  in  the  light;  Bat-tling 
By  Thy  grace;  When  the  bat-tle’s done, And  the  vic-t’ry’s  won,  May  we 


cause  up  -  on  His  ho  -  ly  word. 

for  the  right  We  ne’er  can  fail.  Rouse,  then,  sol- diers,  ral -ly  round  the 
wearthecrownBe  -  fore  Thy  face. 


228  Thy  Word  Have  I  Hid  In  My  Heart 


Adapted  by  E.  O.  S.  E.  O.  SELLERS 


* - - - ^ 

1.  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  A  light  to  my  path  ; 

2.  For  -  ev  -  er,  0  Lord,  is  Thy  Word  Es-tab-lished  and  fixed  i 

3.  At  morn-ing,  at  noon,  and  at  night  I  ev  -  er  will  give  T 

4.  Thro’  Him  whom  Thy  Word  hath  foretold,  The  Sav-ior  and  Morn-ii 

il  -  way, 
an  high; 
hee  praise; 
ag  Star, 

1  1  p  p  ^  p  ^  p  f  p  r 
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To  guide  and  to  save  me  from  sin,  And  show  me  the  heav’n-ly  way. 

Thy  faith-ful-ness  un  -  to  all  men  A  -  bid  -  eth  for  -  ev  -  er  nigh. 

For  Thou  art  my  por-tion,  0  Lord,  And  shall  he  thro’  all  my  days! 

Sal- va-tion  and  peace  have  been  bro’t  To  those  who  have  strayed  a -far. 

aft?  |t  I  it:  t  ii?t  e-tt-fA  t  «=rf%i 
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Choeds— Ps.  119:  11. 

I)'  j’  ■ 

*  3  rg  %  8  I 

Thy  Word  have  I  hid  in 
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my  heart  (in  my  heart),  That  I  might  not 
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i- gainst  Thee  (a  -  gainst  Thee);  That  I  might  not  sin,  That 
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s  ,  ad  lib. 
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might  not  sin,  Thy  Word  have  I  hid  in  my  heart. 
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Jesus  Has  Lifted  Me 
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Avis  B.  Christiansen  Haldor  Lillenas 


rfrifr.  fih  h  h  K„.-w-q=fr=j>— . 
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J  D  P 

1.  Out  of  the  depths  to  the  glo  -  ry  a 

2.  Out  of  the  world  in  -  to  heav  -  en  -  lj 

3.  Out  of  my  -  self  in  -  to  Him  I  a 

m  m  m  m  - 

-  hove,  I  have  be1 

■  rest,  In  -  to  tt 

-  dore,  There  to  i 

en 
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.To  -  sus  has  lift  -  ed  me!  ...  Je  -  sns  has  lift  -  ed  me!  . 


Ui  liUC  HU  Ugui,  . 

lift  -  ed  me! 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed 
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Open  My  Eyes,  That  I  May  See  231 

C.  H.  S.  Chas.  H.  Scott 


1.  0  -  pen  my  eyes,  that  I  may  see  Glimps-es  of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear  Yoi  -  ces  of  truth  Thou  send-est  clear; 

3.  0  -  pen  my  mouth,  and  let  me  bear  Glad  -  ly  the  warm  truth  ev-’ry-where; 


And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  false  will  dis  -  ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare  Love  with  Thy  chil-dren  thus  to  share. 


Si- lent -ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 

Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 

Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 


0  -  pen  my  eyes,  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine! 

0  -  pen  my  ears,  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine! 

0  -  pen  my  heart,  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine!  A  -  MEN. 


He  Is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee 
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W.  A. 


1.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  thro’  the  a-ges  rung;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 

2.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  in  the  earth  or  main; ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 

3.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme,  let  the  ti-dings  roll,  To  the  guilt  -  y  heart,  to  the 


mor-tal  tongue;’Tis  the  grandest  theme  that  the  world  e’er  sung, “Our  God  is 
mor-tal  strain; ’Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  the  world  a  -  gain,  “Our  God  is 
sin  -  ful  soul;  Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  will  make  thee  whole, “Our  God  is 


All  Creatures  of  Our  God  and  King  233 

St.  Francis  of  Assisi 

Tr.  by  William  H.  Draper  Melody  from  geistliche  Kirchengesange 

In  unison 


“  -S-  -  -  r  r  r  r  -ih  -  r  -  r 

1.  All  crea-tures  of  our  God  and  King,  Lift  up  your  voice  and  with  us 

2.  Thou  rush-ing  wind  that  art  so  strong,  Ye  clouds  that  sail  in  heav’n  a- 

3.  And  all  ye  men  of  ten-der  heart,  For  -  giv  -  ing  oth  -ers,  take  your 

4.  Let  all  things  their  Cre-a  -  tor  hless,  And  wor-ship  Him  in  hum-ble- 

*  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow.  Praise  Him  all  crea-tures  here  be- 
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sing,  Al-le-lu  -  ia!  A] 
long,  0  praise  Him!  A 

part,  0  sing  ye!  A 

ness,  0  praise  Him!  A1 

low,  Al-le  -  lu  -  ia!  A 
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-  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Thou  burn-ing  sun  with  gold-en 
-le-lu  -  ia!  Thou  ris  -  ing  morn,  in  praise  re- 
-le-lu  -  ia!  Ye  who  long  pain  and  sor- row 
-le-lu  -  ia!  Praise,  praise  the  Father,  praise  the 
-le-lu  -  ia!  Praise  Him  a-  bove,  ye  heav’n-ly 
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beam,  Thou  sil -ver  moon  with  soft-er  gleam!  0  praise  Him,  0 

joice,  Ye  lights  of  eve-ning,  find  a  voice!  0  praise  Him,  0 

hear,  Praise  God  and  on  Him  cast  your  care!  0  praise  Him,  0 

Son,  And  praise  the  Spir  -  it,  Three  in  One!  0  praise  Him,  0 

host.  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Al  -le  -  lu  -  ia,  Al-le - 
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praise  Him!  Al-le -lu  -  ia! 
lu  -  ia! 
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Al  -le  -  lu  -  ia!  Al-  le-lu  -  ia!  A-men. 
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*  Sometimes  called  the  ' 

‘Keswick  Doxoloey” 

Leave  It  There 


234 

C.  Albert  Tindley  Arr.  by  Chas.  A.  Tindley,  Jb. 
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1.  If  the  world  from  you  with-hold  of  its  sil  -  ver  and  its  gold,  And  you 

2.  If  your  bod  -  y  suf  -  fers  pain  and  your  health  you  can’t  re-gain,  And  your 

3.  When  your  en  -  e  -  mies  as  -  sail  and  your  heart  be  -  gins  to  fail,  Don’t  for- 

4.  When  your  youthful  days  are  gone  and  old  age  is  steal-ing  on,  And  your 

r  r  i»  i*—  c-  f  ir-f1  T‘  p  p  gp^i 
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have  to  get  a-long  with  mea-ger  fare,  Just  re-mem-ber,  in  His  word,  how  He 
soul  is  al-most  sink-ing  in  de-spair,  Je-sus  knows  the  pain  you  feel,  He  can 
get  that  God  in  heav-en  answers  prayer;  He  will  make  a  way  for  you  and  will 
bod  -  y  bends  beneath  the  weight  of  care;  He  will  nev  -  er  leave  you  then,  He’ll  go 
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feeds  the  lit 
save  and  H( 
lead  you  saf 
with  you  to 
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-  tie  bird;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 

s  can  heal;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 

e  -  ly  thro’;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 

the  end;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there. 

■-w-r  rfr  t.t  f:  f  fr  t  T  f  .r  ■ 
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Lord  and  leave  it  there;  ....  If  you  trust  and  nev  -  er  doubt,  He  will 
leave  it  there: 

aa-nifTTf.  frmrt 
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Leave  It  There 


Hold  the  Fort 


1.  Ho,  my  com-rades!  see  the  sig  -  nal  Wav-ing  in  the  sky! 

2.  See  the  might -y  host  ad-vanc-ing,  Sa  -  tan  lead -ing  on; 

3.  See  the  glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner  wav  -  ing!  Hear  the  trump-et  blow! 

4.  Fierce  and  long  the  bat  -  tie  rag  -  es,  But  our  help  is  near; 


Ee  -  in  -  force-ments  now  ap-  pear  -ing,  Yic  -  to  -  ry  is  nigh. 

Might -y  men  a  -  round  us  fall  -  ing,  Cour  -  age  al  -  most  gone! 

In  our  Lead-er’s  name  we  tri  -  umph  0  -  ver  ev  -  ’ry  foe. 

On  -  ward  comes  our  great  Com-mand  -  er,  Cheer,  my  com  -  rades,  cheer! 


Into  My  Heart 


Trusting  Jesus 


Iba  D. Sankey 


1.  Sim -ply  trust-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day,  Trust  -  ing  through  a  storm -y  way; 

2  Bright-ly  doth  ffis  Spir  -  it  shine  In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 

3‘  Sing -ing  if  my  way  is  clear;  Pray  -  ing  if  the  path  be  drear; 

i.  Trustring  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trust -ing  Him  till  earth  be  past; 


E  -  ven  when  my  faith  is  small, 
While  He  leads  I  can  -  not  fall; 
If  in  dan-ger,  for  Him  call; 
Till  with -in  the  jas  -  per  wall: 


Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is 
Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is 
Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is 
Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is 


Chords 


The  Banner  of  the  Cross 


D.  W.  Whittle 


240 

Jakes  McGbanahan 


1.  Theresa  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner  giv  -  en  for  dis-play  To  the  sol- diers 

2.  Though  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath-er  as  the  flood,  Let  the  stand-ard 

a  wi."  v®rland  and  sea-  wher-ev-  er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glo-  rious 

•  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns— ’tis  draw-ing  ver  -  y  near— It  is  has-t’ning 


of  the  King;  As  an  en  -  sign  fair  we  lift  it  u 

be  dis- played;  Andbe-neath  its  folds,  as  sol- diers  o 

ti- dings  known;  Of  thecrim-son  ban  -  ner  now  the  s 

day  by  day—  Then  be -fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  d 

>  T  • 


While  as  ran-somed  ones  we  sing. 

For  the  truth  be  not  dis-mayed!  March-ing  on,  . 
While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own! 

And  the  cross  the  world  shall  sway! 


.  .  march-ing 


D.  B.  Towne* 


241  Grace  Greater  Than  Our  Sins 

Julia  H.  Johnston 

fej  JIJ  J  JlJ-Jlj,U  ,  jU  k 

1.  Mar-vel-ons  grace  of  our  lov  -  ing  Lord,  Grace  that  ex  -  ceeds  our 

2.  Sin  and  de  -  spair  like  the  sea  waves  cold,  Threat-en  the  soul  with 

3.  Dark  is  the  stain  that  we  can  -  not  hide,  What  can  a  -  vail  to 
4  Mar  -  vel-ous,  in  -  fi  -  nite,  match-less  grace,  Free  -  ly  be  -  stowed  on 

I'lffnrrrTriprrnr  n 
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sin  and  our  guilt,  Ton  -  der  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry’s  mount  out  -  poured, 

in  -  fi  -  nite  loss;  Grace  that  is  great  -  er,  yes,  grace  un  -  told, 

wash  it  a  -  way?  Look!  there  is  flow  -  ing  a  crim  -  son  tide; 

all  who  be  -  lieve;  Ton  that  are  long  -  ing  to  see  His  face, 

m  f  fir:iMXif  f 
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grace,  God’s  grace,  Grace  that  is  great-er  than  all  our  sin. 

grace,  In  -  fi  -  nite  grace, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Redeemed 


242 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


1.  Redeemed-how  I  love  to  pro-claim  it!  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

2.  Redeemed  and  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus,  No  language  my  rap-ture  can  tell; 

3.  I  think  of  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,  I  think  of  Him  all  the  day  long; 

4.  I  know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau-ty  The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light; 


Redeemed  thro’  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy,  His  child,  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  I  am. 

I  know  that  the  light  of  His  presence  With  me  doth  con-tin  -  ual  -  ly  dwell. 
I  sing,  for  I  can-not  be  si  -  lent;  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who  lov  -ing-ly  guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  giv-eth  me  songs  in  the  night. 


Re  -  deemed, . .  re  -  deemed,  .  .  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
re-deemed,  re-deemed, 


Re  -  deemed,  . .  re  -  deemed,  . .  His  child,  and  for-ev  -  er,  I  am. 
re-deemed,  re-deemed, 


243 


From  Greenland’s  Icy  Mountains 


Reginald  Hebek 


Lowell  Mason 
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1.  From  Green-land’s  i  -  cy  moun-tains,  From  In-dia’s  cor  -  al  strand; 

2.  What  tho’  the  spi  -  cy  breez  -  es  Blow  soft  o’er  Cey-lon’s  isle; 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed  With  wis-dom  from  on  high, 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry,  And  you,  ye  wa  -  ters,  roll, 


Where  Af  -  ric’s  sun  -  ny  foun  -  tains  Foil  down  their  gold  -  en  sand: 

Though  ev  -  ’ry  pros  -  pect  pleas  -  es,  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile? 

Shall  we  to  men  be  -  night  -  ed  The  lamp  of  life  de  -  ny? 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glo  -  ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 

I"»f I f  t  1  fir  f  fif  r  f-pl 
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m-y  an  an  -  cient  riv  -  er,  From  man-y  a  p 
n  with  lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The  gifts  of  ( 
,  -  tion!  0  sal  -  va  -  turn!  The  joy  -  ful  si 
r  our  ran-somed  na  -  ture  The  Lamb  for  s 
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They  call  us  to  de  -  liv 
The  hea-then  in  his  blin 
Till  earth’s  re-mot  -  est  na 
Ke  -  deem-er,  King,  Cre  -  a 

. a  w 

_  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror’s  chain, 
d  -  ness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

-  tion  Has  learned  Mes-si  -  ah’s  name. 

-  tor,  In  bliss  re -turns  to  reign.  A-MEN. 
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Joseph  Addison  Franz  Joseph  Haydn 


1.  The  spa  -  cious  fir  -  ma  -  ment  on  high,  With  all  the  bine,  e- 

2.  Soon  as  the  eve  -  ning  shades  pre  -  vail,  The  moon  takes  up  the 


the  -  real  sky,  And  span-gled  heav’ns,  a  shin  -  ing  frame,  Their  great  0- 


rig  -  i  -  nal  pro-claim : Th’  un-wear -ied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 

sto  -  ry  of  her  birth;  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 

ra  -  diant  orbs  be  found?  In  rea- son’s  ear  they  all  re-joice, 


I’ve  Found  a  Friend 
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1.  I’ve  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him; 

2.  I’ve  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I’ve  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  pow’r  to  Him  is  giv  -  en, 

4.  I’ve  found  a  Friend,  oh,  such  a  Friend!  So  kind,  and  true,  and  ten  -  der, 

iT'f'Etf  fit ~nng^ 
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He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound 

And  not  a  -  lone  the  gift  of  life,  But  His  own  self 

To  guard  me  on  my  on-ward  course,  And  bring  me  safe 

So  wise  a  Coun -sel  -  lor  and  Guide,  So  might  -  y  a 

me  to  Him. 
He  gave  me. 
to  heav-en. 
De-fend-  er! 
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And  round  m; 
Naught  that  I 
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have  my  ow 
1  glo  -  ries  gle 
o  loves  me  no 

se  -  ly  twi 
n  I  ca 
am  a  -  fa 

w  so  we 

H-W  jp  :  J 

ine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  -  er, 

11,  I  hold  it  for  the  Giv  -  er: 
r,  To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav-or: 
ill,  What  pow’r  my  soul  can  sev  -  er? 
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For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine,  For  -  ev  -  er  and  for  -  e 

My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  and  His  for  -  e 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war,  And  then  to  rest  for  -  e 

Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell?  No;  I  am  His  for  -  e 

>v  -  er. 

iv  -  er. 

iv  -  er. 

iv  -  er. 
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Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd  Lead  Us 


William  B.  Bradbury 

b 


la 
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.  Sav-ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead  ns,  Much  we  need  Thy  ten- der  care; 

.We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  be  -  friend  us,  Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 

.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin- ful  though  we  be; 

.  Ear  -  ly  let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor;  Ear  -  ly  let  us  do  Thy  will; 


1 — P  P  b  r 


In  Thy  pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray: 

Thou  hast  mer-cy  to  re  -  lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow’r  to  free: 

Bless  -  ed  Lord  and  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bos-  oms  fill: 

.  r  .  .Oa  . 
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Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are; 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Hear  Thy  chil-dren  when  they  pray; 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  turn  to  Thee; 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still; 
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Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Hear  Thy  chil-dren  when  they  pray. 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 

Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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Carlton  C.  Buck 


The  Hour  Divine 
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Carlton  C.  Buck 


2.  Mo-ments  of  rap-ture,  those  mo-mentsof  prayer,  Man  meets  with  God  in  a 

3.  Days  all  nn  -  cer-tain  and  ways  that  are  dim,  Take  on  new  mean-ing  when 


sweet  hour  of  prayer;  Freed  from  my  wor  -  ry  andhathed  in  His  love, 
glo  -  ry  most  fair;  Souls  hathed in  sun-shine,  for  -  giv  -  en  are  they 


0  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing 
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1.  OJe-susThon  art  standing  Outside  the  fast-closed  door,  In  low  -  ly  pa-tience 

2.  0  J e-sus  Thou  art  knocking;  And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarred,  And  thorns  Thy  brow  en- 

3.  0  Je-sus  Thou  art  plead-ing  In  ac-cents  meek  and  low,  “I  died  for  yon,  My 
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wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  thresh-  old  o’er:  Shame  on  us,  Chris-tian  broth-ers,  His  Name  and 
cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred;  0  love  that  pass-ethknowl-edge,  So  pa-tient- 
chil-dren,  And  will  ye  treat  me  so?”  0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sor- row  We  o  -  pen 
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sign  who  hear,  0  shame,  thrice  shame  up  - 
ly  to  waitlO  sin  that  hath  no  < 
now  the  door;  Dear  Sav-ior,  en  -  ter,  e 

u-e-  
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■on  us,  To  keep  Him  standing  there! 
i-qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
sn-ter,  And  leave  us  nev-er-more!  A-MEN. 
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250  Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid 


1.  Art  thon  wea  -  ry,  art  thon  lan  -  gnid,  Art  thou  sore  dis-tressed? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  Ii  He  he  my  guide? 

3.  Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,  as  Mon-arch,  That  His  brow  a  -  dorns? 

4.  If  I  ask  Him  to  re  -  ceive  me.  Will  He  say  me  nay? 

5.  Find-ing,  fol-l’wing, keep- ing,  strug-gling,  Is  He  sure  to  bless? 


Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid 


"Come  to  Me,”  saith  One,  “and  com  -  ing,  Be  at  rest.” 

In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And  His  side. 

Yea,  a  crown,  in  ver  -  y  sure  -  ty,  But  of  thorns. 

Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heav-en  Pass  a  -  way. 

Saints,  a  -  pos  -  ties,  proph - ets,  mar-tyrs,  An  -  swer,  "Yes.”  A-men. 


Come,  Ye  Disconsolate  251 

Thomas  Moore  Samuel  Webbe 


1.  Come,  ye  dis  -  con  -  so  -  late,  wher-e’er  ye  lan-guish;  Come  to  the 

2.  Joy  of  the  des  -  o  -  late,  light  of  the  stray-ing,  Hope  of  the 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  wa-ters  flow  -  ing  Forth  from  the 
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iy  -  seat,  fer  -  vent  -  ly  kneel;  Here  bring  your  wound-ed  hearts, 
i  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure,  Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er, 

)f  God,  pure  from  a  -  hove;  Come  to  the  feast  of  love; 
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here  tell  your  an-guish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  Heav’n  can-not  heal, 
ten  -  der-ly  say-ing,  "Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  Heav’n  can-notcure.” 
come,  ev  -  er  know-ing  Earth  has  no  sor-row  but  Heav’n  can  re-move.  A-men. 


252  Face  to  Face 


1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ,  my  Sav  -  ior,  Face  to  face — what  will  it  he? 

2.  On  -  ly  faint -ly  now  I  see  Him,  With  the  dark-ling  veil  be-tween, 

3.  Whatre-joic-ing  in  His  pres-ence,  When  are  ban-ished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Face  to  face!  0  bliss- ful  mo-ment!  Face  to  face— to  see  and  know; 


When  with  rap-ture  I  be -hold  Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died  for  me. 
But  a  bless -ed  day  is  com  -  ing,  When  His  glo  -  ry  shall  be  seen. 
When  the  crook-ed  ways  are  straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 
Face  to  face  with  my  Ee-deem  -  er,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  loves  me  so. 
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a  all  His  glo  -  ry,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and  b 
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No  Night  There 
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1.  In  the  land 

of 

fade -less  day 

Lies 

the  “cit  -  y 

four-square,” 

2.  All  the  gates 

of 

pearl  are  made, 

In 

the  “cit  -  y 

four  -  square,” 

3.  And  the  gates 

shall 

l  nev  -  er  close 

To 

the  “cit  -  y 

four-square,” 

4.  There  they  need 

no 

sun-shine  bright, 
b 

In 

that  “cit  -  y 

four-square,” 
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it 

shall  nev  -  er 

pass 

a  - 

way, 

And 

there 

is 

“no 

night  there.” 

All 

the  streets  with  gold 

are 

laid, 

And 

there 

is 

“no 

night  there.” 

There  life’s  crys  -  tal 

riv  - 

■  er 

flows, 

And 

there 

is 

“no 

night  there.” 

For 

the  Lamb  is 

all 

the 

light, 

And 

there 

is 

“no 

night  there.” 
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Godshall“wipe  a-way  all  tears;”  There’s  no  death,  no  pain, nor  fears; 
God  shall  “wipe  a  -  way  all  tears;”  There’s  no  death,  i 


And  they  count  not  time  by  years,  For  there  is  “no  night  there.  ’  ’ 

And  they  count  not  time  by  years,  by  years,  For  there  is  “no  night .  there.” 

V 


p  p  \>  D 

Copyright,  1899.  Renewal,  1927,  by  J.  R.  Clements.  Assigned  to  Hope  Publishing  Co. 


254 


There  is  a  Green  Hill  Far  Away 


Cecil  F.  Alexander 


Geo.  CL  Stebbins 


1.  There  is  a  green  hill  far  a  -  way,  With-ont  a  cit  -  y  wall, 

2.  We  may  not  know,  we  can -not  tell  What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He  died  that  we  might  be  for-giv’n,  He  died  to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  e-nough,  To  pay  the  price  of  sin; 


Hark,  Hark,  My  Soul! 


255 


Frederick  W.  Faber  Henry  Smart 
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1.  Hark,  hark,  my  soul!  an-gel  -  ic  soe 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go,  for  still  we  heai 

3.  Far,  far  a-way,like  bells  at  e\ 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on,  your  faith-ful  w 

J.  J 

igs  are  swell-ing  O’er  earth’s  green  fields  and 
•  them  sing-ing,  “Come,  wea  -  ry  souls,  for 
re-ningpeal-ing,  The  voice  of  Je  -  sus 
atcheskeep-ing;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments 
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o-cean’s  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell-ing 
Je  -  sus  bids  you  come;”  And  thro’ the  dark,  its  ech -oessweet-ly  ring- ing, 
sounds  o’er  land  and  sea;  And  la -den  souls  by  thou-sands  meekly  steal-ing, 
of  the  songs  a- hove,  Till  morn-ing’s  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weep -ing, 


Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be 
The  mu  -  sic  of  the  gos-  pel  leads 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  _ 

And  life’s  long  shad-ows  break  in  cloud-less  love. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 

Sabah  P.  Adams  Air.  by  I/) well  Mason 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  Ood,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee!  E’en  though  it 

2.  Though  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark -ness  be 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  Heav’n:All  that  Thou 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak  -  ing  tho’ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of  my 

5.  Or  if  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and 

'"in1,  r  Mf  i  r  i|;  i  j  m1 1  m 

J  J  J.IJJ  j  fli  {J3 

he  a  cross  That  rais  -  eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

o  -  ver  me,  My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be 

send-est  me,  In  mer  -  cy  giv’n:  An  -  gels  to  beck  -  on  me, 

ston  -  y  griefs  Beth  -  el  I’ll  raise;  So  by  my  woes  to  be 

stars  for  -  got,  Up  -  wards  I  fly,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
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257  Amazing  Grace 


John  Newton 
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1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!  I 

2.  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved;  How 

3.  Thro’  man  -  y  dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I  have  al  -  read  -  y  come;  ’Tis 

4.  When  we’ve  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing  as  tie  sun,  We’ve 


Amazing  Grace 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


1.  Nearer,  stillnearer,  close  to  Thy  heart,  Draw  me,  my  Sav-ior,  so  precious  Thou 

2.  Nearer,  stillnearer,  noth-ing  I  bring,  Naught  as  an  of-f ’ring  to  Je-sus  my 

3.  Nearer,  stillnearer,  Lord,  to  be  Thine,  Sin,  with  its  fol- lies,  I  glad-Iy  re- 

4.  Nearer,  still  nearer,  while  life  shall  last, Till  safeinglo-ry  my  an-chor  is 


art;  Fold  me,  0  fold  me  close  to  Thy  breast,  Shel- ter  me  safe  in  that 

King;  On  -  ly  my  sin-ful,  now  contrite  heart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  Thy 

sign;  All  of  its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride,  Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my 

cast;  Thro’ endless  a  -  ges,  ev  -  er  to  be,  Near-er,  my  Sav-ior, still 


“Ha  -  ven  of  Rest,”  Shel -ter  me  safe  in  that“Ha-ven  of  Rest.” 

blood  doth  im-  part,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  Thy  blood  doth  im-  part. 

Lord  cru  -  ci  -  fled,  Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru  -  ci  -  fled, 

near  -  er  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  Sav  -  ior,  still  near  -  er  to  Thee. 
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J.  W.  Van  DeVenteb 


1.  All  to  Je-sus 

2.  All  to  Je-sus 

3.  All  to  Je-sus 
to  Je  -  sus 


4.  All 

u  ,  J- 


I  Surrender  All 


sur-ren  -  der,  All  to  Him  I  free  -  ly  give; 
sur-ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly  at  His  feet  I  bow, 
sur-ren  -  der,  Make  me,Sav-ior,  whol-ly  Thine; 
sur-ren  -  der,  Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  to  Thee; 


r  r 
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I  will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  Him,  In  His  pres-ence  dai  -  ly  live. 
World-ly  pleas-ures  all  for-sak-en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now. 
Let  me  feel  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,—  Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. 
Fill  me  with  Thy  love  andpow-er,  Let  Thy  bless-ing  fall  on  me. 

-J-  >  i  J  '  J*  J  J  . 
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sur-ren-der  all. 
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I  sur-ren-der  all. 

I  sur-ren-der  all, 

I  sur-ren-der  all. 

What  a  Wonderful  Savior!  2(50 


1.  Christ  has  for  sin  a-tone-ment  made,  What  a  won  -der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleans-ing  blood,  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Say  -  ior! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

4.  He  gives  me  o  -  ver  -  com  -  ing  pow’r,  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

5.  To  Him  I’ve  giv  -  en  all  my  heart,  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 


m 
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We  are  re-deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

That  rec  -  on  -  ciled  my  sonl  to  God;  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there  -  in;  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 
And  tri  -  umph  in  each  try  -  ing  hour;  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 

The  world  shall  nev  -  er  share  a  part;  What  a  won  -  der  -  fnl  Sav  -  ior! 


Go  Ye  Into  All  the  World 


McGranahan 


1.  Far,  far  a -way,  in  hea-then  darkness  dwell-ing,  Mil  -lions  of  souls  for- 

2.  See  o’er  the  world  wide-o  -  pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a- 

3. “Why  will  ye  die?”  the  voice  of  God  is  call -ing, “Why  will  ye  die?”  re- 

4.  God  speed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion“Glo  -  ry  to  God!”  tri- 

‘  JU— .. 
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ev  -  er  may  be  lost;  Who,  who  will  go,  sal  -  va-tion’s  sto  -  ry  tell -ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Chris-tians,  a-wake!  your  forc-es  all  u-  nit  -ing, 
ech  -  o  in  His  name;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  ap-pall-ing, 
um-phant-ly  shall  sing;  Ran-somed,  redeemed,  re-  joic-ing  in  sal-va-tion. 


Look-ing  to  Je- sus,  minding  not  the  cost? 

Send  forth  the  gospel,  break  the  chains  of  sin.  “All  pow’r 
Life  and  sal-va-tion  therefore  go  pro-claim. 

Shout  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  for  the  Lord  is  King. 


pel  And  lo, 


al  Copyright  secured 


Jerusalem  the  Golden 
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f'Vl  §  J  %T 


Alexander  Ewing 

J  -l-a-nlT: 


With  milk  and  hon  -  ey  blestl 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  gold 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -  on,  All 

3.  There  is  the  throne  of  Da  -  vid;  And  there,  from  a 

4.  0  sweet  and  bless -ed  conn  -  try. 


leased, 

The  home  of  God’s  e  -  lect! 


nr  n-M-^ 


Be  -  neath  thy  con  -  tern  -  pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  o 

And  bright  with  many  an  an  -  gel,  And  all  the  mar  - 1; 

The  song  of  them  that  tri  -  nmph,  The  shout  of  them  tl 

0  sweet  and  bless  -  ed  conn  -  try  That  ea  -  ger  hearts  e 
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I  know  not,  0  I  know  not  What  joys 

The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them,  The  day  -  li 

And  they,  who  with  their  Lead  -  er  Have  con-que 

Je  -  sus,  in  mer  -  cy  bring  us  To 


-fif  f 
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What  ra  -  dian  -  cy  of  glo  -  ry!  What  bliss  be  -  yond  com  - 

The  pas  -  tures  of  the  bless  -  ed  Are  decked  in  glo  -  rious 

For  -  ev  -  er  and  for  -  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in  robes  of 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  And  Spir 


white. 

blest. 
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A-men. 
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W.  D.  Longstaff 


Take  Time  to  Be  Holy 


Geo.  C.  STEBBIN3 


1.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;  A  -  bide  in  Him 

2.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The  world  rush-es  on; . .  Spend  much  time  in 

3.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Let  Him  be  thy  Guide,  And  run  not  be- 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho-ly,  Be  calm  in  thy  soul;.  Each  tho’t  and  each 
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al  -  ways, 

And  feed  on 

His  Word. 

Make  friends  of  God’s  chil-dren; 

se  -  cret 

With  Je  -  sus 

a  -  lone; 

By 

look- 

■ing 

to  Je  -  sus, 

fore  Him, 

What  -  ev  -  er 

be  -  tide;.. 

In 

joy 

or 

in  sor  -  row, 

mo  -  tive 

Be  -  neath  His 

con  -  trol;.. 

Thus 

led 

by 

His  Spir  -  it 

,T 

,-f-  Us  : 
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Help  those  who  are  weak;  For  -  get-ting  in 
Like  Him  thou  shalt  be; . .  Thy  friends  in  thy 
Still  fol  -  low  thy  Lord,  And,  look-ing  to 
To  foun-tains  of  love,  Thou  soon  shalt  be 

.  ...  r  r 


noth-ing  His  bless-ing  to  seek, 
con-duct  His  likeness  shall  see.. 
Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word, 
fit -ted  For  serv-ice  a  -  hove. 


PSippi 
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William  M.  Runyan 


Lord,  I  Have  Shut  the  Door 

SANCTUARY 


William  M.  Runyan 


m 
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1.  Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door,  Speak  now  the  word  Which  in  the 

2.  Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door,  Here  do  I  bow;  Speak,  for  my 

3.  In  this  blest  qui  -  et  -  ness  Clam  -  or  -  ings  cease;  Here  in  Thy 

4.  Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door,  Strength-en  my  heart;  Yon  -  der  a— 


util  r;f^ 
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Lord,  I  Have  Shut  the  Door 


and  throng  Could  not  be  heard; 
at  -  tent  Turns  to  Thee  now; 

-ence  dwells  In  *  fi  -  nite  peace; 

<s  the  task—  I  share  a  part. 


Hushed  now  my  in  -  ner  heart, 
Re  -  buke  Thou  what  is  vain, 
Yon  -  der,  the  Btrife  and  cry, 

•  ly  through  grace  be-stowed 


Whis  -  per  Thy  will,  While  I  have  come  a  -  part,  While  all  is  still. 

Coun-sel  my  soul,  Thy  ho  -  ly  will  re  -  veal,  My  will  con  -  trol. 

Yon  -  der,  the  sin:  Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door,  Thou  art  with  -  in. 

May  I  be  true;  Here,  while  a  -  lone  with  Thee,  My  strength  re  -  new. 


1.  Par  and  near  the  fields  are  teem-ing  With  the  waves  of  ri  -  pened  grain; 

2.  Sendthemforthwithmom’sfirstbeaming;  Send  them  in  the  noontide  s  glare; 
3.0  thou,  whom  thy  Lord  is  send-ing,Gath-er  now  the  sheaves  of  gold; 

J'T# 


Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam-ing  O’er  the  sun  -  ny  slope  and  plain. 
When  the  sun’s  last  rays  are  gleam-ing,  Bid  them  gath-er  ev  -  ry- where. 
Heav’nward  then  at  eve-ning  wend-ing,  Thoushalt  come  with  joy  un  -  told. 


D.  S. — Send  them 


Chorus 
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it,  send  forth  reapers!  Hear  us.  Lord,  t 
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Jessie  H.  Bbown  and  Mrs. 


Anywhere  with  Jesus 


1.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sns  I  can  safe- ly  go;  An  -  y-where  He 

2.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I  am  not  a  -  lone;  Oth  -  er  friends  may 

3.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  o  -  ver  land  and  sea,  Tell  -  ing  souls  in 

4.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I  can  go  to  sleep,  When  the  dark-’ning 


s  me  in  this  world  be  -  low;  An  -  y-where  with-out  Him  dear-est 

iau  me,  He  is  still  my  own;  Tho’  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 

dark-ness  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  free;  Eead-y  as  He  sum-mons  me  to 

shad-ows  round  a  -  bout  me  creep;  Know-ing  I  shall  wak  -  ei 


joys  would  fade;  An  -  y-where  with  Je -sus  I  am  not  a  -  fraid. 

drear  -  y  ways,  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  is  a  house  of  praise, 

go  or  stay,  An  -  y-where  with  Je- sus  when  He  points  the  way. 

more  to  roam.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 

I 


Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  Side  267 

FRANCES  B.  Ha  VERBAL  Arr.  by  John  Goss 
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1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Whowillserve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His  help  -  ers 

2.  Not  for  weight  ol  glo  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm,  En- ter  we  the  ar  -  my, 

3.  Je-sns,Thonhastbonghtus, Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own  life-hlood, 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con-  flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  King’s  own  ar  -  my 

&■■■  J  i  111-  N  I  (jjl  J  ll  |  ]  jl,  I 

Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  willleavetheworld’s  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm;  But  for  love  that  claim-eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died: 

For  Thy  di  -  a-dem:  With  Thy  blessing  fill  -  ing  Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
None  can  o  -  ver-throw:  Round  His  standard  rang-ing,  Vic  -  t’ry  to  se  -  cure; 

Him1 1  mHfn  j 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy, 
He  whom  Je-sus  nam-eth  Must  be  on  His  side.  By  Thy  love  constraining, 
Thou  hast  made  us  will  -  ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free.  By  Thy  grand  redemption, 
For  His  truth  un-chang-ing  Makes  the  tri-umph  sure.  Joy-ful-ly  en  -  list  -  ing 

1 1"'1"  mv  ,1'  cmn 
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By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine,  Wi 
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e  are  on  the  Lord’s  side,  Sav-ior, 

we  a 

re  Thine. 
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Savior,  More  Than  Life 


268 


Fanny  J.  Crosby  W.  H.  Doane 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,  I  am  cling-ing,  cling-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro’ this  chang-ing  world  be- low.  Lead  me  gen  -  tly,  gen  -  tlv  as  I  go; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is  o'er; 


Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap  -  plied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can -not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love,  In  a  bright-er,  bright-er  world  a  -  bove. 


D.  S. — May  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to  me  Bind  me  do  -  ser,  do  -  ser,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


KEFEAIN  I  .  K 

Ev-’ry  day,  ev-’ryhour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing  pow’r; 

Ev  -  ’ry  day  and  hour,  ev  -  ’ry  day  and  hour, 

il !  H4  W  EHtT  r  t  r  m  n 
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269  Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 

Thos.  Shepherd  Geo. 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? 

2.  The  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  cross  I’ll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crys-tal  pave-ment,  down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc  -  ed  feet, 

4.  0  pre -cions  cross!  0  glo-rions  crown!  0  res  -  nr  -rec-tion  day! 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 


-tjtttjn. ! i * i  i ,  i  .  . 
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No,  there’s  a  cross  for  ev  -  ’ry  one,  And  there’s  across  for  me. 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there’s  a  crown  for  me. 

Joy  -  fnl,  I’ll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And  His  dear  name  re  -  peat. 

Ye  an  -  gels,  from  the  stars  comedown,  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
a  J  d  -Sr  J  1  -   .   — 
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Jesus  Bids  Us  Shine 

E.  O.  E 
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1.  Je  -  sus  bids  ns  shine,  With  a  cle; 

2.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  First  of  a] 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  Then,  for  a] 

4.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,  As  we  wo 

♦  *» 
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ar,  pure  light,  Like  a  lit  -  tie 

11  for  Him;  Well  He  sees  and 

11  a  -  round  Man  -  y  kinds  of 

rk  for  Him,  Bring-ing  those  that 
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0  Jesus,  I  Have  Promised 
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John  E.  Bode  Abthdb  H.  Mann 


1.0  Je  -  sns,  I  have  prom-ised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end;  Be  Thou  for-ev  -  er 

2.  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me,  The  world  is  ev  -  er  near;  I  see  the  sights  that 

3.  0  Je- sns,  Thou  hast  promised  To  all  who  fol  -  low  Thee,  That  where  Thou  art  in 


near  me,  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Friend:  I  shall  not  fear  the  bat  -  tie  If  Thou  art 
daz- zle,  ThetemptingsoundsIhear:Myfoes  are  ev-er  near  me,  A-ronnd  me 
glo  -  ry,  There  shall  Thy  servant  be;  And,  Je-sus,  I  have  promised  To  serve  Thee 


by  my  side,  Nor  wan- der  from  the  path- way  If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide, 
and  with-in;  But,  Je  -  sus,  draw  Thou  near-er,  And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 
to  the  end;  0  give  me  grace  to  fol  -  low  My  Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend. 


272  I’ll  Live  For  Him 


R.  E.  Hudson  C.  K.  Dunbab 


1.  My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on  Cal-va-ry,  To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


Cho.  I’ll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me.  How  hap-py  then  my  life  shall  be! 


I’ll  Live  for  Him 

-fr-r-6  &  7 


D.  C.  Chorus 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

And  now  hence-forth  I’ll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

I’ll  con  -  se- crate  my  life  to  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

W  W. 
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/’W  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 

His  Matchless  Worth  273 

Samuel.  Medley  Lowell  Mason 


1.  0  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth  Which 

2.  I’d  sing  the  pre  -  cions  hlood  He  spilt,  My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt  Of 

3.  I’d  sing  the  char  -  ac  -  ters  He  bears,  And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears,  Ex- 

4.  Well,  the  de- light -ful  day  will  come  WhenmydearLordwillbringmehome.And 
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my  Sav  -  ior  shine,  I’d  soar  and  touch  the  beav’nly  strings,  And  vie  with  Ga-briel 
a,  and  wrath  di-vine;  I’d  sing  His  glorious  righteousness,  In  which  all-per-fect, 
t  -  ed  on  His  throne;  In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise,  I  would  to  ev  -  er- 
shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Savior, Brother, Friend,  A  blest  e  -  ter  -  ni- 

while  he  sings  In  notes  al  -  most  di-  vine,  In  notes  al- most  di  -  vine, 

heav’n-ly  dress  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine,  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine, 

last  -  ing  days  Make  all  His  glo-ries  known,  Make  all  His  glo  -  ries  known, 

ty  I’ll  spend,  Tri  -  um-phant  in  His  grace,  Tri-um-phant  in  His  grace. 

^  N  1 


I’ll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 


274 

Mary  Brown 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell 


1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  monntain’s  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm -y  sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to-day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There’s  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place  In  earth’s  harvest-fields  so  wide, 
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It  may  not  be  at  the  bat  -  tie’s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of  sin,  Some  wand’rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I  may  la  -  borthro’  life’s  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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by  a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I  do  not  know, 

0  Sav  -  ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide,  Tho’  dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 

3o,  trust -ing  my  all  un  -  to  Thy  care,  I  know  Thou  lov  -  est  me! 
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I’ll  answer, dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I’ll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I’ll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I’U  do  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I’ll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 

,  f-^ f  f  ^  « 


I’ll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go 
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I’ll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I’ll  to 
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e  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Bring  Them  In 


Alexcenah  Thomas 
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W.  A.  Ogden 


I  P  I 


1.  Hark! ’tis  the  Shepherd’s  voice  I  hear,  Out  in  the  des- ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who’ll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand’ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out  in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry.  Out  on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 
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Call  -  ingthe  sheep  who’ve  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd’s  fold  a-  way. 
Who’ll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they’ll  besheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  ’tis  the  Mas  -  ter  speaks  to  thee,  “Go  find  my  sheep  wher-e’er  they  be.  ” 
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Bring  them  in,  bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 
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Isaac  Watts 


At  the  Cross 


E.  E.  Hudson 


1.  A  -  las,  and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov-’reign  die? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in, 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 


„  I  I 

Would  He  de- vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

A  -  maz-ing  pit  -  y!  grace  unknown!  And  love  be-yond  de  -  gree! 

When  Christ,  the  might-y  Mak  -  er,  died  For  man  the  crea-ture’s  sin. 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  my-  self  a-  way,  ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do! 


The  Name  of  Jesus 


[>  -  «■-  h-  -  ^ 

1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus  is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev  -  er  fails  my 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev  -  er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Near  the  Cross 


P  * 

1.  Je  -  sns,  keep  me  near  the  cross,  There  a  pre-  cious  foan  -  tain 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trem-bling  soul,  Love  and  mer  -  cy  found 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore 

4.  Near  the  cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trnst-ing  ev  - 


Free  to  all — a  heal -ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal- v’ry’s  moan  -  tain. 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn -ing  Star  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o’er  me. 

Till  I  reach  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Just  be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er. 
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In  the  cross,  in  the  cross,  Be  n 
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279  Only  Believe 


Paul  Rader  Paul  Rader 


Copyright  1921,  Renewal  1949.  The  Rodeheaver  Company,  Owner.  Used  by  permission. 


Only  Believe 


Satisfied 


280 


Clara  Tears  R.  E.  Hudson 


1.  All  my  life-long  I  had  pant -ed  For  a  draught  from  some  cool  spring 

2.  Feed-ing  on  the  husks  a-round  me  Till  my  strength  was  al-  most  gone, 

3.  Poor  I  was,  and  sought  for  rich  -  es,  Some- thing  that  would  sat-  is  -  fy; 

4.  Well  of  wa  -  ter,  ev  -  er  spring-ing,  Bread  of  life,  so  rich  and  free, 


That  I  hoped  would  quench  the  hurn-ing  Of  the  thirst  I  felt  with -in. 

Longed  my  soul  for  some-thing  het  -  ter,  On  -  ly  still  to  hun-ger  on. 

But  the  dust  I  gath-ered  round  me  On  -  ly  mocked  my  soul’s  sad  cry. 

Un  -  told  wealth  that  nev  -  er  fail  -  eth,  My  Re- deem -er  is  to  me. 


Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  I  have  found  Him — Whommysoul  so  long  has  craved! 
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I  Would  Be  True 


Joseph  Yates  Peek 


,  -  -  r  rT 

1.  I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me;  I  would  be 

2.  I  would  he  friend  of  all — the  foe,  the  friend -less;  I  would  be 

3.  I  would  be  prayer  -  ful  thru  each  bus  -  y  mo  -  ment;  I  would  be 


pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care; 

giv  -  ing,  and  for  -  get  the  gift; 

con  -  stant  -  ly  in  touch  with  God; 


I  would  he  strong,  for 

I  would  be  hum  -  ble, 

I  would  be  tuned  to 


there  is  much  to  suf  -  fer;  I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is 

for  I  know  my  weak  -  ness;  I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and 

hear  His  slight  -  est  whis  -  per;  I  would  have  faith  to  keep  the 
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much  to  dare; 
love,  and  lift; 
path  Christ  trod; 

g. 


I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to  dare. 
I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  love,  and  lift. 

I  would  have  faith  to  keep  the.  path  Christ  trod. 

; - H  i  i 


282  The  King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is 

Henry  W.  Baker 


f— "  * 

1.  The  King  of  love  my  Shep-herd  is,  Whose  goodness  fail  -  eth  'nev  -  er; 

2.  Where  streams  of  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  flow  My  ran-somed  soul  He  lead  -  eth, 

3.  In  death’s  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill  With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  be  -  side  me;’ 

4.  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days,  Thy  good-ness  fail  -eth  nev  -  er: 


The  King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is 


I  noth-ing  lack  if  I  am  His,  And  He  is  mine  for  -  ev  -  er. 
And, where  the  ver-dant  pas  -  tures  grow,  With  food  ce  -  les  -  tial  feed-eth. 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  com  -  fort  still,  Thy  cross  he  -  fore  to  guide  me. 
Good  Shep-herd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise  With-in  Thy  house  for  -  ev  -  er. 

'-fi?  f  r  n;  tT^if  rratfl 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  Is  King  283 


Chahi.es  Wesley  John  Dabwall 


1.  Re  -  joice,  the  Lord  is  King:  Your  Lord  and  King  a  -  dore! 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  Say  -  ior,  reigns.  The  God  of  truth  and  love; 

3.  His  King-dom  can  -  not  fail,  He  rules  o’er  earth  and  heaven; 
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Re-joice.  give  thanks,  and  sing,  And  tri-umph  ev  -  er- more:  Lift  up  your  heart, 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains,  He  took  His  seat  a  -  hove:  Lift  up  your  heart, 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell  Are  to  our  Je  -  sus  given:  Lift  up  your  heart, 

„  u  ^ .  ,  J  „  ■  ,-g  . 

^  U  1 

1  t  J  ,  1 

1  1  1  1  -J— j  \-j= 

•  — a=E^ 

. r  !l . LH 

up  your  voice!  Re- joice,  a  -  gain 
up  your  voice!  Re- joice,  a  -  gain 
up  your  voice!  Re- joice,  a  -  gain 
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re  -  joice! 

re  -  joice!  A -men. 
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Glory  to  His  Name 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet-ly  a- 

3.  Oh,  pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 

4.  Come  to  this  foun-tain  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 
bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  tookme  in;  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 
en  -  tered  in;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
Sav-ior’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  bemadecom-plete;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 

.  .  .  .  »  » 11  1  T 

D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood,  ap-plied;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 

Chorus   ,  K  ,  ^  D.S. 
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Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee 


Bernard  of  Clairvaux 
Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall 

A - 1 - 1- 


John  B.  Dikes 


tj  "  —  t  r 

1.  Je  -  sus,  the  ver  -y  thought  of  Thee  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame.  Nor  can  the  mem  -  ory  find 

3.  0  Hope  of  ev  -  ’ry  con  -  trite  heart,  0  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 

4.  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 


Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee 
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But  sweet  -  er  far  T1 
A  sweet  -  er  sound  th 
To  those  who  fall,  h 
The  love  of  Je  -  si 
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ly  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres  -  ence  rest, 

an  Thy  blest  name,  0  Sav -ior  of  man-kind! 

ow  kind  Thou  art!  How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

is,  what  it  is  None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
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Rock  of  Ages  286 

A.  M.  TofulET  Thos.  Hastings 
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1.  Rock  o 

2.  Not  th 
-3.  Noth-ii 
4.  While  I 
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f  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee; 

e  la-bors  of  my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill  Thy  law’s  de-mands; 

lg  in  my  hand  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 

;  draw  this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 

Could  my  zeal  no  res-pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow, 

Na-ked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress;  Help- less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  un-known,  See  Thee  on  Thy  judg-ment-throne, 

tw  f  m  l  t  'T:  ••  m 

Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow’r. 
All  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 
Foul,  I  to  the  foun-tain  fly,  Wash  me,  Sav  -  ior,  or  I  die! 

Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my -self  in  Thee. 
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Abide  With  Me 


W.  H.  Monk 
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H.  F.  Lyte 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  e  -  ven-tide;  The  dark -ness 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth’s  joys  grow 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres  -  ence  ev  -  ’ry  pass  -  ing  hour:  What  but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  thro’  the 


deep  -  ens;  Lord,  with  me  a -bide:  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and 
dim,  its  glo-riespass  a -way;  Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a- 

grace  can  foil  the  tempter’s  pow’r?  Who  like  Thy -self  my  guide  and 
gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies:  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks,  and  earth’s  vain 


com  -  forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  0  a  -  bide  with  me! 

round  I  see;  0  Thou  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

stay  can  be?  Thro’ cloud  and  sun-shine,  0  a  -  bide  with  me! 


288  Revive  Us  Again 

Wm.  P.  Mackay  John  J.  Husband 
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1.  We  praise  Thee, 

2.  We  praise  Thee, 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  ai 

4.  Re  -  vive  us 

0  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je  -  sus  who 

0  God!  for  ThySpir-it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 
id  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 
a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re- 
....(S’ 4 — S  . »  •"  •  . 

Revive  Us  Again 


G.  Duffield  G.  J.  Webb 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je~  -  bus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross,  Lift  hi; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus,  The  trump-et  call  o  -  bey;  Forth  1 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus,  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone;  The  an 
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roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  n< 
might-y  con  •  flict,  In  this  Hii 
flesh  will  fail  you— Ye  dare  no 

it  suf-fer  loss;  From  vic-t’ry  ui 
s  glo-rious  day.  “Ye  that  are  men 
t  trust  your  own;  Put  on  the  goi 
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i  -  to  vic-t’ry,  His 
now  serve  Him,”A- 
s  -  pel  ar-mor,  And, 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead,  Till  e' 
gainst  un-num-bered  foes;  Let  coi 
watching  un  -  to  prater,  Where 

t  r  r  f  t  . 

v  -  ’ry  foe  is  van-quiBhed  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
ur-age  rise  with  dan-ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
du-ty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want-ing  there. 
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What  a  Friend 
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Joseph  Scriven  Charles  C.  Converse 


Q  1  f 

1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp  - 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  - 

..  -  .  .  * 
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Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
ta  -  tions?  Is  there  troub-le  an  -  y  -  where? 
la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? — 

«  is>-. 

i 

What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 

We  should  nev-er  be  dis  -  cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge,— Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Thank  You,  Lord 
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Thank  you,  Lord,  lor  giv  -  ing  to  me  Thy  great  sal-va-tion  s 

o  rich  and  free. 
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0  Happy  Day  292 

Philip  Doddridge  E.  P.  Rimbadlt 
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1.  O  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 

2.  0  hap -py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love! 

3.  ’Tis  done:  the  great  trans-ac-tion’s  done;  I  am  my  Lord’s,  and  He  is  mine; 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long  -  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart;  Fixed  on  this  bliss-fnl  cen-ter,  rest; 
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Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  rap  -  tures  all  a  -  broad. 
Let  cheer-ful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I  move. 
He  drew  me,  and  I  fol-lowed  on,  Charmed  to  con-fess  the  voice  di- vine. 
Nor  ev  -  er  from  my  Lord  de  -  part,  With  Him  of  ev  -  ’ry  good  pos-sessed. 
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Hap-py  day,  hap  -  py  day,  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way! 
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He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day; 

f  »  p  »  »  I  p:  «  i  »  |g:  [| 


John  B.  Dykes 


293  Holy,  Holy,  Holy 


Reginald  Heber 


1.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly  in  the 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly!  All  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly!  Tho’  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho’  the  eye  of 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might -y!  All  Thy  works  shall 


„  L  ^ 

morn  -  ing  onr  song  shall  rise  ti 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y 
sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  no 
•praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  a 

J  “  *  *  *  ’  fj  iCr 

3  Thee;  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

sea;  Cher-u  -  bim  and  ser-a-phim 

it  see,  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly; 

ind  sea;  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

..  . 
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Mer  -  ci-fnl  andMight-y!  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  bless-edTrin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shall  be. 
there  is  none  be-sideThee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow’r,  in  love,  and  pnr  -  i  -  ty. 

Mer  -  ci-ful  andMight-y!  God  in  Three  Per-sons,  bless-edTrin-i  -  ty!  A-MEN. 

{ i  r  f  FV-i^r  Yif  c  ir  r  m  r  e* 


294  In  the  Cross  of  Christ 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ 

All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus -ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro’  all  time  a  -  hide. 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life  295 

Mary  Ann  Lathbury  William  F.  Sherwin 


^  J  j . 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0  liv  -  ing  Word. 
All  fet-ters  fall;  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All  in  All. 
With  Thee  a  -  hove;  Teach  me  to  love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou  art  love. 
With- in  Thy  Word,  And  in  Thy  book  re-vealed  I  see  the  Lord. 

klrrnr  frijff  [if  p 
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More  Love  to  Thee 


Elizabeth  Prentiss  W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee!  Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Onceearth-ly  joy  I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  a- 

3.  Let  sor-row  do  its  work,  Send  grief  and  pain;  Sweet  are  Thy 

4.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This  be  the 

 „  -  -  . J  J_ J  JJ 

prayer  I  make  On  bend  -  ed  knee;  This  is  my  ear  -  nest  plea: 

lone  I  seek,  Give  what  .is  best;  This  all  my  prayer  shall  .be: 

mes  -  sen-gers,  Sweet  their  re  -  frain,  When  they  can  sing  with  me, 

part  -  ing  cry  My  heart  shall  raise;  This  still  its  prayer  shall  be: 

,.f:  j  j  |-~p  f-fjf1 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee! 


297  Jesus  Calls  Us 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander  William  H.  Jdde 


1.  Je  -  sus  calls  ns;  o’er  the  tu  -  mult  Of  our  life’s  wild,  rest-less  sea, 

2.  Je-sus  calls  ns  from  the  wor-ship  Of  the  vain  world’s  gold-en  store, 

3.  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sor-rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-sus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-ior,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 


Jesus  Calls  Us 


ir'n' 1  iiuj  i  'ij, i  iiui 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing,“Chris-tian,  fol-low  Me.” 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,  Say-ing,“Chris-tian,  love  Me  more.” 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures,  “Chris-tian,  love  Me  more  than  these.” 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  o  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 


I  Gave  My  Life  For  Thee  298 


Frances  R.  Havergal  p.  p  BLIgg 

n  i j  I  ,  JUJU^ 

1.  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  My  pre  -  cions  blood  I  shed, 

2.  My  Fa  -  ther’s  house  of  light,  My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne 

3.  I  suf  -  fered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to  thee,  Down  from  My  home  a  -  bove 

$  i  f  ^  1  f  p 

That  thon  might’st  ran  -  somed  be,  And  quick -ened  from  the  dead; 

I  left  for  earth  -  ly  night,  For  wan-d’rings  sad  and  lone; 

Of  bit  -  t’rest  ag  -  o  -  ny,  To  res  -  cue  thee  from  hell; 

Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,  My  par  -  don  and  My  love- 

nr  ii  nft  rif  r  r  nnri 
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gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv’n  for  Me? 

left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 

’ve  borne,  Fve  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 
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299  Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  Mankind 

John  G.  Whittier  Frederick  C.  Maker 
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1.  Dear 

Lord  and  Pa  -  ther 

of 

man -kind,  For  -  give 

P 

our 

fool  -  ish 

2.  In 

sim  -  pie  trust  like  theirs 

who  heard,  Be  -  side 

the 

Syr  -  ian 

3.  Drop 

Thy  still  dews  of 

qni  - 

et  -  ness,  Till  all 

our 

striv  -iugs 

4.  Breathe  through  the  heats  of 

our 

de  -  sire  Thy  cool  - 

ness 

and  Thy 
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ways!  Re  - 

clothe  us 

in  our 

right  ■ 

■  ful  mind;  In 

pur  -  er 

sea  The 

gra  -  cions 

call  -  ing 

of 

the  Lord,  Let 

us.  like 

cease;  Take 

from  our 

souls  the 

strain 

and  stress.  And 

let  our 

halm;  Let 

sense  he 

dumb,  let 

flesh 

re  -  tire;  Speak  through  the 

J  ,  J 

- l-~~ 

E~l  ■■■[)— 

r  1  T~j 

If3* — 1 — faJ   J 

*  -p-  -*-  -#-  t)-s-  &  S 

lives  Thy  serv  -  ice  find,  In  deep  -  er  rev-’rence,  praise, 

them,  with  -  out  a  word.  Rise  up  and  fol  -  low  Thee, 

or  -  dered  lives  con  -  fess  The  beau  -  ty  of  Thy  peace, 

earth-quake,  wind,  and  fire,  0  still  small  voice  of  calm!  A-men. 
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Speak  to  Me 

r  r~ 

Frances  E.  Havergal  Eobert  Schumann 


1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  In  liv  -  ing  ech-oes  of  Thy  tone; 

2.  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  The  pre-cious  things  Thou  dost  im-part; 

3.  0  fill  me  with  Thy  fnll-ness,  Lord, Un  -  til  my  ver  -  y  heart  o’er-flow 

4.  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  e  -  yen  me,  Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 


Lord,  Speak  to  Me 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek  Thy  err  -  ing  chil  -  dren  lost  and  lone. 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  The  hid-den  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word,  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
Un  -  til  Thy  bless  -  ed  face  I  see,  Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glo  -  ry  share. 

u  n  a  -  un.  .  t 
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Still,  Still  with  Thee  301 

Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  Felix  Mendelssohn-Barthold? 


1.  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  pur- pie  morn-ing  break  -eth,  When  the  bird 

2.  A  -  lone  with  Thee,  a  -  mid  the  mys-tic  shad  -  ows,  The  sol  -  emn 

3.  When  sinks  the  soul,  sub-dued  by  toil,  to  slum  -  her,  Its  clos-ing 

4.  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morn-ing  When  the  soul 


wak-eth,  and  the  shad-ows  flee;  Fair  -  er  than  morn-ing,  love-lier  than  the 
hush  of  na-ture  new  -  ly  born;  A  -  lone  with  Thee  in  breath-less  ad -o- 
eyes  look  up  to  Thee  in  prayer;  Sweet  the  re  -  pose  be-neath  Thy  wings  o’er- 
wak-eth,  and  life’s  shad-ows  flee;  Oh,  in  that  hour,  fair  -  er  than  day-light 


day-light,  Dawns  the  sweet  con- scious-ness,  I  ai 

ra  -  tion,  In  the  calm  dew  and  fresh-  ness  c 

shad-ing.  But  sweet  -  er  still  to  wake  and  fii 

dawning.  Shall  rise  the  glo -rious  thought— I  a 
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m  with  Thee, 
if  the  morn, 
id  Thee  there, 
m  with  Thee.  A-men. 

Only  Trust  Him 


J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come,  ev  -  ’ry  soul  by  sin  op-pressed,  There’s  mer-  cy  with  the  Lord, 

2.  For  Je  -  SU3  shed  His  pre-cious  blood,  Kich  bless-ings  to  be  -  stow; 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in  -  to  rest: 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho  -  ly  band,  And  on  to  glo  -  ry 


303  When  He  Cometh 

).  Cushing 


1.  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  com-eth  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els,  AH  His 

2.  He  wUl  gath  -  er,  He  will  gath-er  The  gems  for  His  king-dom;  All  the 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit -tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Ke-deem-er,  Are  the 


When  He  Cometh 
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They  shall  shine  in  their  beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 
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Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned  304 

Samuel,  Stennett  Thomas  Hastings 


Safe  Am  I 


Mildred  Leightner  Dillon 


305 


Mildred  Leightner  Dillon 
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1.  0  Mas -ter,  let  me  walk  with  T 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  m 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  pa-tience!  still  with  1 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin-ing  r 

'heel 
ove  E 
:heel 
ay  F 

n  I 
!y  so: 
n  cl 
'ard< 

ow  -  ly  paths  ■ 
me  clear,  win-i 
os  -  er,  dear- 
jwn  the  fu-tnr 
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of  serv-ice  free; 

ningwordof  love; 
er  com  -  pa-ny, 
e’s  broad’ning  way, 
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0  Master,  Let  Me  Walk  With  Thee 


Tell  me  Thy  se  -  cret;  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care. 
Teach  me  the  way-ward  feet  to  stay,  And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 
In  work  that  keeps  faith  Bweet  and  strong,  In  trust  that  tri-umphs  o  -  ver  wrong. 
In  peace  that  on  -  ly  Thou  canst  give,  With  Thee.  0  Mas  -  ter,  let  me  live. 


For  Today  307 


Selected  Elton  M.  Roth 


1.  Lord,  let  me  live  to  -  day,  From  start  to  close,  In  just  the 

2.  Lord,  let  me  live  to-day,  Full  to  my  best;  No  hurt  -  ful 

3.  Lord,  let  me  live  to  -  day,  A  friend  to  all  Who  chance  a- 


And  gen-’roushere,  Keep-ing  in  all  I  do,  My  re-cord  clear. 

And  pet  -  ty  spite;  Lord,  let  my  soul  be  great  From  dawn  till  night. 

Now  high,  shall  set.  May  there  in  all  I’ve  done  Be  no  re-gret.  A-men. 


Copyright  Renewal  1951  in  “Campaign  Melodies."  Mrs.  Emma  Roth,  owner.  Used  by  permission 


I’ll  Be  a  Sunbeam 
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I  Am  Praying  for  You  309 


S.  O'Malby  Clufp  Ira  D.  Sankey 


1.  I  have  a  Sav  -  ior,  He’s  plead-ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e- 

3.  I  have  a  robe;  ’tis  re-splen-dent  in  white-ness,  A-wait-ing  in 

4.  When  Je-sus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov  -  ing 


Sav-ior,tho’ earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-ness 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  He  will  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
glo  -  ry  my  won- der- ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re-ceive  it  all  shin -ing  in 
Sav -ior  is  your  Sav  -  ior,  too;  ThenpraythatyourSav-iorwillbringthemto 


o’er  me,  But  oh,  that  my  Sav  -  ior  were  your  Sav-ior,  too. 

heav  -  en,  But  oh,  that  He’d  let  me  bring  you  with  me,  too!  For  you  I  am 


brightness,  Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  re  -  ceiv-ing  one,  too! 
glo  -  ry,  And  prayer  will  be  answered-’twas  answered  foryou! 


pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  I’m  praying  for  you. 


310  All  People  That  On  Earth  Do  Dwell 


William  Kkthe  Genevan  Psalteb 


1.  All  peo- pie  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice;  Him 

2.  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  in-deed;  With-out  onr  aid  He  did  us  make;  We 
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serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell;  Come  ye  be  -  fore  Him  and  re-joice. 

are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take, 

laud  and  bless  His  name  al  -ways,  For  it  is  seem-ly  so  to  do. 

truth  at  all  times  firm  -  ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en-dure.  A-MEN. 
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311  Close  to  Thee 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby  Silas  J.  Vail 


57 

1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ii 

2.  Not  for  ease  or  world -1 

3.  Lead  me  thro’  the  vale  c 

'  * P *■  • P 

ng  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me; 
y  pleas-ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 
if  shad-ows,  Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fit  -  ful  sea; 
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D.S.— All  a  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S. — Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S. — Then  the  gate  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  May  I  en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Close  to  Thee 


Cleansing  Wave  312 


Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer 
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Mrs.  j.  r.  ja.nax'xt 
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1.  Oh,  now  I  see  the  cleans-ing  wave!  The  foun-tain  deep  and  wide; 

2.  I  rise  to  walk  in  heav’n’s  own  light,  A  -  hove  the  world  and  sin, 

3.  A  -  maz-ing  grace!  ’tis  heav’nbe  -  low  To  feel  the  blood  ap  -  plied, 

nt  i  c  c  -c  i  i  r  r  r  -f-i  s  .  «  :  i=e=i 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might -y  to  save,  Points  to  His  wonnd-ed  side. 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments  white.  And  Christ  en-throned  with-in. 

And  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus  know,  My  Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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The  cleansing  stream  I  see! 
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I  see!  I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleans-eth  me! 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord!  it  cleans-eth  me!  It  cleans-eth  me — yes,  cleanseth  me. 
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313  Fade,  Fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy 

Jane  C.  Bonak  Theodore  E.  Perkins 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy;  J 

2.  Temptnot  my  soul  a  -  way;  J 

3.  Fare-well,  ye  dreams  of  night;  J' 

4.  Fare-well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty;  J< 

e  -  sus  i 
e  -  sus  i 
e  -  sus  i 
3  -  sus  i 

is  mine, 
is  mine, 
s  mine, 
s  mine. 

Break  ev  -  ’ry 

Here  would  I 

Lost  in  this 

Wei  -  come,  e- 
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ten  -  der  tie;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Dark  is  the  wil  -  der-ness, 

ev  -  er  stay;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Per  -  ish-  ing  things  of  clay, 

dawn-ing  bright,  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  All  that  my  soul  has  tried 

ter  -  ni  -  ty;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Wei  -  come,  0  loved  and  blest. 


Earth  has  no  resting-place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Bom  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Left  but  a  dis-mal  void;  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  fled;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 

Welcome,  sweetscenesof rest,  Welcome,  my Savior’sbreast;  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 


314  How  Firm  a  Foundation 

George  ftetth  Anne  Steele 

1.  How  firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  “Pear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dis-mayed,  For  I  am  thy 

3.  “When  thro'  the  deep  wa-ters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  riv  -  ers  of 

4.  “When  thro’  fier  -  y  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,  all-suf- 

h’if  ffrr»iFffHf  m 


Alter 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation 
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faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-lent  Word!  What  mor»  can  He  say  than  to 

God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I’ll  strength-en  thee,  help  thee,  and 

sor  -  row  shall  not  o-ver-flow;  For  I  will  he  with  thee  thy 

fi  -  cient.  shall  be  thy  snp  -  ply;  The  flames  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I 


...  _  =s  t^=t  r 

yon  He  hath  said.  To  yon  who  for  ref  -  nge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 

cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  My  gra- cions,  om-  nip  -  o- tent  hand, 

tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep -est  dis-tress. 

on  -  ly  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re- fine. 


1.  Just  where  I  am,  oh,  let  me  be  A  faith-fnl  wit-  ness,  Lord,  for  Thee; 

2.  Just  where  I  am:  the  way  is  rough,  But  Thou  art  near— it  is  e-nough; 

3  And  if  Thou,  Lord,  should’st  point  the  way  To  lands  afar  where  shines  no  ray 

4  Or  if  at  home  Thon  bidd’st  me  stay,  Let  me  he  used  to  smooth  the  way 

5  Just  where  I  am,  oh,  let  me  win  Some  sad,  despair-ing  soul  from  sin; 


H*  4  *  ^  i  -=*-•  'S’-  -=>-• 

While  oth-ers  seek  a  wid-er  sphere,  Oh  keep  me  faithful,  Lord,  just  here! 

They  rest  who  lean  up  -  on  Thine  arm,  Oh,  make  me  strong  and  keep  me  calm! 

Of  light  Di- vine,  then  let  me  go,  To  speak  of  Christ,  and  heal  their  woe. 

Of  those  who  go  at  du-ty’scall,  Leaving  their  home,  their  friends,  their  all. 
With  heart  a-flame,  and  face  a  -  glow,  Strong  in  Thy  strength,  Lord,  let  me  go. 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War 


J  '  *•  *  *  E-J  *  *  ”  | 

1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king-ly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  That  mar -tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave; 

3.  A  no  -  ble  band,  the  cho  -  sen  few  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came; 


-tr- 1  -  r 

His  blood  -  red  ban-  ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train? 
Who  saw  his  Mas  -  ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Twelve  val-iant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 


9  1  l-F  E  i 
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Who  best  can  drink  1 
Like  Him,  with  par-d 
They  met  the  ty-rai 
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lis  cup  of  woe,  T 

on  on  his  tongue,  Ii 
it’s  brandished  steel,  T 

■?"  f  •  *  T 

r  ’  *  v  fj 

ri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver  pain, 
a  midst  of  mor  -  tal  pain, 
he  li  -  on’s  gor  -  y  mane; 

J  I 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  hi 
He  prayed  for  them  th 
They  bowed  their  heads  t 

is  cross  be  -  low,— He  fol  -  lows  in  His  train, 

at  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  his  train? 

he  stroke  to  feel:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  their  train? 
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317  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks  Robert  Lowry 


1.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cions  Lord;  No  ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev- ’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come quick-ly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly  One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 


I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

pow’r  When  Thou  art  nigh.  I  need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee;  Ev-’ry  hour  I 
bide,  Or  life  is  vain. 


deed,  Thou  bless-ed  Son! 

.t  tif 


All  Hail  the  Power 

Oliver  Holden 
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All  hail  t 
Ye  cho  -  s 
[jet  ev  -  ’ 
0  that  w 

ae  pow’r  of 
en  seed  of 
y  kin  -  dred, 
th  yon  -  der 
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e  -  sus’  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pi 
[s  -  rael’s  race,  Ye  ran-somed  fr 
v  -  ’ry  tribe  On  this  ter  -  r 
a  -  cred  throng  We  at  His  fi 

ros  -  ti 
om  t 
es  -  ti 
;et  n 
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rate  fall; 
he  fall, 

■ial  ball, 
lay  fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  ■ 
Hail  Him  who  saves  yon  by 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty 
We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last 

1  1  'w" 

-  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

-  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
t~  >  -  m « a. *=> ^ 

an, 

aU, 

aU, 

aU, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  c 

Had  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  ( 

To  Him  aU  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  ( 

We’U  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  c 

..  i  .  s  -f  . lj a 

if  all! 
if  aU! 
if  aU! 
if  aU! 
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A  nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

0  may  it  all  my  pow’rs  en-gage,  To  do  my  Mas  -  ter’s  will! 

And  0,  Thyserv-ant,  Lord,  pre-pare,  A  strict  ac- count  to  give! 

As-sured,  if  I  my  trust  be -tray,  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 
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We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps  321 


John  G.  Whittier 


William  V.  Wallace 


1.  We  may  not  climb  the  heav’n-ly  steeps  To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 

2.  But  warm,  sweet,  ten-der.  e  -  ven  yet  A  pres-ent  help  is  He; 

3  The  heal  -  ing  of  the  seam-less  dress  Is  by  our  beds  of^  pain; 

4  Thro’  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said  Our  lips  of  child-hood  frame; 

5-  0  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter  of  us  all,  Whate’er  our  name  or  sign, 


In  vain  we  search  the  low  -  est  deeps,  For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

And  faith  has  still  its  01  -  i  -  vet.  And  love  its  Gal  -  i -lee. 

We  touch  Him  in  life’s  throng  and  press.  And  we  are  whole  a -gain. 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead  Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call,  We  test  our  lives  by  Thine!  A-men. 


Jesus  Paid  It  All 


John  T.  Gbafe 


322 

Mrs.  H.  M.  Hah. 


mm 


1.1  hear  theSav-ior  say,  “Thy  strength  in- deed  is  small, 

2.  Lord,  now  in -deed  I  find  Thy  pow’r,  and  Thine  a  -  lone, 

3.  For  noth- ing  good  have  I  Where-by  Thy  grace  to  claim— 

4.  And  when,  be -fore  the  throne,  I  stand  in  Himcom-plete, 


iiiii 


mm 


weakness,  watch  and  pray,  Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all.” 
change  the  lep-er’s  spots,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone.  Je-suspaidit  all, 
wash  my  garments  white  In  the  blood  of  Cal-v’ry’s  Lamb, 
died  my  soul  to  save,”  My  lips  shall  still  re -peat. 


W.  J.  K.  Wm.  3.  Kirkpatrick 


h — i 

1.  I’ve  wan-dered  far  a  - 

2.  I’ve  wast  -  ed  man  -  y  ; 

3.  I’ve  tired  of  sin  and  i 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  ! 

J  -  .  . 

way  from  God,  No 
pre  -  cions  years,  No 
stray  -  ing,  Lord,  No 
heart  is  sore,  No 

w  I’r 
W  I’l 
W  I’l 
W  I’l 
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q  cor 

a  cor 
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a -ing  home; 
a -ing  home; 
a -ing  home; 
a -ing  home; 
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Lord,  I’m  Coming  Home 


let  them  move  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  bve 


More  About  Jesus 


325 


E.  E.  Hewitt  Jno.  R.  Swenet 


1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth  -  ers  show; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je-sus;  in  His  word,  Holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-sus  on  His  throne,  Kich-es  in  glo  -  ry  all  His  own-’ 

-^1 . l  >1- 
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More  of  His  sav-ing  full -ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teach  -  er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in  ev-  ’ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  faith-ful  say -ing  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom’s  sure  in-crease; More  of  His  com -ing, Prince  of  Peace. 

/?  |J.  i  f.  r  '  r  *  tJl— c_ 
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D.S. — More  of  His  sav-ing  full-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Refrain  D.  S. 
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More,  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus,  More,  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus; 
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326  Hallelujah,  What  a  Savior! 


Moderato  .  ,  mf  . 
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1. “Man  of  Sor-rows,”  what  a  name  For  the  Son  of  God  who  came 

2.  Bear  -  ing  shame  and  scoff-ing  rude,  In  my  place  con-demned  He  stood; 

3.  Guilt  -  y,  vile  and  help-less,  we;  Spot-less  Lamb  of  God  was  He; 

4.  Lift  -  ed  up  was  He  to  die,  “It  is  fin-ished,”  was  His  cry; 

5.  When  He  comes,  our  glo-rious  King,  All  His  ran-somed  home  to  bring, 

f  fif  fTir  r  r  fir  r  f 


Hallelujah,  What  a  Savior! 


Bu  -  ined  sin  -  ners  to  re-claim!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
Sealed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
“Full  a  -  tone-ment!”  can  it  be?  Hal-le  -  In  - 
Now  in  heav’n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
Then  a  -  new  this  song  we’ll  sing:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 


ah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
ah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
ah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
ah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
ah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 


0  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go 
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1.  0  Love 

that  wilt  not  let  me 

go, 

I  rest 

my  wea  -  ry 

2.  0  Light 

that  fol  -  low’st  all  my 

way, 

I  yield 

my  flick-’ring 

3.  0  Joy 

thatseek-est  me  thro’ 

pain, 

I  can  - 

•  not  close  my 

4.  0  Cross 

that  lift  -  est  up  my 

head, 

I  dare 

not  ask  to 

i  i 

soul  on  Thee, 

torch  to  Thee; 

heart  to  Thee; 

hide  from  Thee; 


I  give  Thee  hack  the  life  I  owe,  That 

My  heart  re  -  stores  its  bor  -  rowed  ray,  That 

I  trace  the  rain -how  thro’  the  rain,  And 

I  lav  in  dust  life’s  glo  -  ry  dead, 


Thine  o  -  cean  depths  its  flow 
in  Thy  sun-shine’s  glow  its  day 
ieel  the  prom  -  ise  is  not  vain 
from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 


May  rich  -  er,  full  -  er 
May  hright-er,  fair  -  er 
That  morn  shall  tear  -  less 
Life  that  shall  end  -  less 
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All  the  Way  My  Savior  Leads  Me 


Fanny  J.  Crosby  Robert  Lowry 
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Heav’n-ly  peace,  d 
Though  my  wea  -  r; 
When  my  spir  -  it 

i  -  vin  -  est  com  -  fort,  Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwell! 
y  steps  may  fal  -  ter,  And  my  soul  a -thirst  may  be, 
t,  clothed  im-mor  -  tal,  Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 
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For  I  know,  whate’er  be  -  fall  me,  Je-sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well;  well. 
Gushing  from  the  Rock  be- fore  me,  Lo!  a  spring  of  joy  I  see;  see. 
This  my  song  thro’ end-less  a  -  ges:  Je-sus  led  me  all  the  way;  way. 

i  t'fTHii  s  f  uapi 


He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast 


329 


A  R.  Habekshon 


Robert  Harkness 


^  1.  When  I 

my 

faith 

will 

fail, 

Christ  will  hold 

me 

fast; 

2.  I  could 

nev 

-  er 

keep 

my 

hold, 

He  will  hold 

me 

fast; 

3.  I  am 

pre  - 

i  in 

His 

sight, 

He  will  hold 

me 

fast; 

4.  He’ll  not 

let 

my 

soul 

be 

lost, 

Christ  will  hold 

me 

fast; 

„  >  -r 

When  the  tempt  -  er  would  pre  -  vail, 

For  my  love  is  oft  -  en  cold, 

Those  He  saves  are  His  de  -  light, 

Rnncrht  bv  Him  at  such  a  cost, 


He  can  hold  me  fast. 

He  must  hold  me  fast. 

He  will  hold  me  fast, 

will  hold  me  fast. 


George  A.  Minor 
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Knowles  Shaw 


Bringing  In  the  Sheaves 

HI  1 1  £  f  f. 


1.  Sow-ing  in  themom-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind  -  ness,  Sow-ing  in  the 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  son- shine,  sow-ing  in  the  shad -ows,  Fear-ing nei - ther 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weep-ing,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho’  the  loss  sus- 


noon  -  tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait- ing  for  the  har  -  vest, 

clouds  nor  win-ter’s  chill- ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest, 

tained  our  spir  -  it  oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weep  -  ing’s  o  -  ver, 


and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  ccme  re -joic -ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, 
and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed,  We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
"b  will  bid  us  wel-come,  We  shall  come  re  -joic  -ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 


Charles  Wesley 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 


331 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lot  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  om 

2  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none,  Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on 

3.  Thon,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I 

4.  Plen-teons  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er  all  my 


fly, 

Thee; 

find; 


While  the  near  -  er  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tern -pest  still  is  high; 

Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  a -lone,  Still  sup-port  and  com -fort  me. 

Raise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Let  the  heal-ing  streams  a-hound;  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 


Hide  me,  0  my  Sav  -  ior, 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is 
Just  and  ho  -  ly  is  Thy 
Thou  of  life  the  foun  -  tain 


hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

name,  I  am  all  nn -right  -  eons  -  ness; 
art,  Free-ly  let  me  take  of  Thee; 


Safe  in -  to  the  ha  -ven  guide,  0  re  -  ceive  my  soul  at  last. 

Cov  -  er  my  de-fense-less  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing. 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Spring  Thou  up  with -in  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  A-MEN. 


332  Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 


Edward  Hopfeb  J.  E.  Godld 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me  0  -  ver  life’s  tem  -  pes-tuous  sea; 

2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 

L- 1  •  -•  i-~  f  c  it: 
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Un-known  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll,  Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Boisterous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say’st  to  them“Be  still!” 
’Twixtme  and  thepeace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean- ing  on  Thy  breast, 

. . 8; .  jt. 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  Thee:  Je  -  sns,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 

Won-drousSov- ’reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 

May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me,  “Pear  not,  I  will  pi  -  lot  thee.” 
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333  Sun  of  My  Soul 

John  Keble  Peter  Ritter 

1.  Sun  of  my  soul!  Thou  Sav -ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep  My  wea  -  ry  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can  -  not  live; 

4.  Be  near  to  bless  us  when  we  wake,  Ere  thro’  the  world  our  way  we  take; 


Sun  of  My  Soul 


0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a -rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant’s  eyes. 

Be  my  last  tho’t,  how  sweet  to  rest  For- ev -er  on  my  Sav-ior’s  breast. 

A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  with-out  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Till,  in  the  o-cean  of  Thy  love,  Weloseour-selvesin  heav’n  a-bove.  A-MEN. 


Something  For  Thee  334 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  Thy  dy  -  ing  love  Thou  gav-est  me,  Nor  should  I 

2.  At  the  blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Plead-ing  for  me,  My  fee  -  ble 

3.  Give  me  a  faith  -  ful  heart,— Like-ness  to  Thee,—  That  each  de- 

4.  All  that  I  am  and  have,— Thy  gifts  so  free,—  In  joy,  in 


aught  with-hold,  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee:  In  love  my  soul  would  bow,  My  heart  ful- 
faith  looks  up,  Je  -  sus,  to  Thee:  Help  me  the  cross  to  bear,  Thy  wondrous 
part  -  ing  day  Hence-forth  may  see  Some  work  of  love  be  -  gun,  Seme  deed  of 
grief,  thro’  life,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee!  And  when  Thy  face  I  see,  My  ran-somed 


fill  its  vow,  Some  of-f’ring  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee, 
love  de- clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for  Thee, 
kindness  done,  Some  wand’rer  sought  and  won,  Something  for  Thee, 
soul  shall  be,  Thro’  aU  e  -ter-ni-ty,  Something  for  Thee.  A-men. 


335 


My  Redeemer 


My  Redeemer 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter  w-  h-  Doanh 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je-suswith  you,  Child  of  sor-rowandof  woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er,  As  a  shield  from  ev-’ry  snare; 

3.  0  the  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus!  How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  bow  -  ing,  Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at  His  feet, 
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It  will  joy 
If  temp-ta- 
When  His  lo\ 
King  of  kings 
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■  and  com-fort  give  you,  Take  it,  then,  wher-e  er  you  go. 
-tions  round  you  gath-er,  Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer, 
r-ing  arms  re-ceive  ns,  And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 

!  in  Heav’n  we’ll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney  is  com-plete. 
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337  Beulah  Land 


Edgab  Page  Stites  Jno.  R.  Sweney 


1.  I’ve  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  rich- es  free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My  Sav  -  ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A  sweet  per-fume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver  -  nal  trees, 

4.  The  aeph- yrs  seem  to  float  to  me,  Sweet  sounds  of  Heaven’s  mel  -  o  -  dy, 


view  the  shin  -  ing  glo  -  ry-shore, — My  Heav’n,  my  home  for  -  ev  -  er-more! 


We  Give  Thee  But  Thine  Own 


338 
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1  I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call- ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 

2  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar -den.  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar -den, 

3!  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judg-ment,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  Will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


Rev.  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol  -  low ,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-  low, 


I  canhearmy  Sav-ior  call-ing,  “Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol -low  Me. 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  jndg-ment,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low.  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 


A.  J.  Gordon 


340 

Author  Unkno 
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1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I  love  Thee.be  -  cause  Thon  hast  first  lov-ed  me,  And  pur-chased  my 

3.  I’ll  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In  man  -  sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end  -  less  de  -  light,  I’ll  ev  -  er  a- 


fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re-sign;  My  gra- cions  Re  - 

par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry’stree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear  - 

long  as  Thou  lend  -  est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death  - 

dore  Thee  in  heav  -  en  so  bright;  I’ll  sing  with  the  glit 
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ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus, 

ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus, 

ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus, 

ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus, 
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’tis  now. 

’tis  now. 

’tis  now. 

’tis  now. 
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341  Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross? 

Isaac  Watts  Thomas  A.  Arne 
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1.  Am  I  a  sol  -  dier  of  the  cross,  A  fol-low’r  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Must  I  be  car  -  ried  to  the  skies  On  flow-’ry  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign;  In -crease  my  cour-age,  Lord; 


Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross? 

#i= j  j  -r-r— ; j 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’ blood -y  seas? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

I’ll  tear  the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain,  Sup- port -ed  by  Thy  word. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me 


343 


Anna  B.  Warner,  alt. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi-ble  tells  me  so;  Lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still,  Tho’  I’m  ver  -  y  weak  and  ill;  That  I 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  who  died,  Heaven’s  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide;  He  will 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  will  stay  Close  be  -  side  me  all  the  way;  Thou  hast 


344  Fight  the  Good  Fight  with  All  Thy  Might 


John  S.  B.  Monsell 


William  Boyd 


1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might!  Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 

2.  Eun  the  straight  race  thro’ God’s  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 

3.  Cast  care  a- side,  lean  on  thy  Guide,  His  bound-less  mer  -  cy  will  pro-vide; 

4.  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near,  He  chang-eth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 


Set 


Fight  the  Good  Fight  with  All  Thy  Might 


Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be  Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

Life  with  its  way  be-fore  ns  lies,  Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Trust,  and  thy  trust-ing  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life ,  and  Christ  its  love . 

On  -  ly  be-lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.A-MEN. 


Ye  Servants  of  God,  Your  Master  Proclaim  345 


Charles  Wesley  Arr.  from  J.  Michael  Haydn 


1.  Ye  serv-ants  of  God,  your  Mas -ter  pro-claim,  Andpnb-lish  a- 

2.  God  rul  -  eth  on  high,  al- might -y  to  save;  And  still  He  is 

3.  “Sal  -  va-tion  to  God  who  sits  on  the  throne,”  Let  all  cry  a- 

4.  Then  let  us  a  -  dore,  and  give  Him  His  right  — All  glo  -  ry  and 


broad  His  won-der  -  ful  name;  The  name  all  -  vie  -  to  -  rions  of 

nigh —  His  pres-ence  we  have;  The  great  con  -  gre  -  ga  -  tion  His 

loud  and  hon-or  the  Son;  The  prais  -  es  of  Je  -  sns  the 

pow’r,  and  wis-dom  and  might;  All  hon  -  or  and  bless -ing,  with 


pjtt  1  111 

■ | i  j  |  j  i  j""g  i  |  , 

Je-sus  ex  -  tol;  Hiski 
tri-umph  shall  sing,  As  -  ci 
an-gels  pro-claim,  Fall  d 
an-gels  a -hove,  Andtl 
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ng-dom  is  glo-rious,  He  rules  o  -  ver  all. 
ib-ing  sal  -  va-tion  to  Je-sns  our  King, 
own  on  their  fac-es,  and  wor-ship  the  Lamb, 
hanks  nev-er  ceasing,  and  in  -  fi  -  nite  love.  A-men, 
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346  Like  a  River  Glorious 


Frances  R.  Havergal  J*  Mountain 
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1.  Like  a  riv  -  er  glo-rions  Is  God’s  per-fect  peace,  0  -  ver  all  vic-t< 

2.  Hid-den  in  the  hoi  -  low  Of  His  bless-  ed  hand,  Nev-er  foe  can  fo 

3.  Ev  -  ery  joy  or  tri  -  al  Fall -eth  from  a  -  hove.  Traced  up-on  our  di 
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Chorus. 
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Per -feet,  yet  it  grow -eth  Deep- er  all  the  way. 

Not  a  blast  of  hur  -  ry  Touch  the  spir- it  there.  Stayed  up-oi 
They  who  trust  Him  whol  -  ly  Find  Him  whol-ly  true. 
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Hearts  are  ful  -  ly  blest;  Find-ing,  : 
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le  prom-ised,  Per-fect  peace  and  rest. 
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Isaac  Watts 


Jesus  Shall  Reign 


John  Hatton 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e’er  the  sanDoes  his  suc-ces  -  sive  jour-neys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  prin  -  ces  meet  To  pay  their  hom-age  at  His  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  end-less  prayer  be  made,  And  end-less  prais-es  crown  His  head; 

4.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev-’ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more . 
While  western  em-pires  own  their  Lord,  And  sav-age  tribes  at-tend  His  word. 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev-’ry  morn-ing  sac  -  ri  -  flee. 
And  in-fant  voic  -  es  shall  pro-claim  Their  ear -ly  bless-ingson  His  name. 
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Mary  D.  James 


All  For  Jesus 
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1.  All  for  Je  -  sus,  all  for  Je  -  i 

2.  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bid  -  c 

3.  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Je  -  i 

4.  Oh,  what  won-der!  how  a  -  maz  -  i 
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s!  All  my  be-ing’s  ransomed 
lg,  Let  my  feet  ran  in  His  1 
s,  I’ve  lost  sight  of  all  be  ■ 
g!  Je  -  sus,  glo-rious  King  of 


pow  rs: 
ways; 

■  side; 
kings, 
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All  my  tho’ts  and  words  and  do  -  ings,  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours. 

Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus  on  -  ly,  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

So  en-chained  my  spir-it’s  vi  -  sion,  Look-ing  at  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled. 

Deigns  to  call  me  His  be  -  lov  -  ed,  Lets  me  rest  be-neath  His  wings. 


rrrr rrir  ririmln  i 


mm 


a 


i 

All  for  Je-sns!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours;  hours. 

All  for  Je-gus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise;  praise. 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je-sus!  Look-ing  at  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled;  fled. 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Eest-ing  now  beneath  His  wings;  wings. 


349 


How  Gentle  God’s  Commands 


Philip  Doddbidge 
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1.  How  gen  -  tie  God’s  com-mands!  How  kind  B 

2.  Be  -  neath  His  watch  -  ful  eye  His  saints  £ 

3.  Why  should  this  anx  -  ions  load  Press  down  yo 

4.  His  good  -  ness  stands  ap-proved,  Un  -  changed  f 
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[is  pre  -  cepts  are! 

le  -  cure  -  ly  dwell; 

inr  wea  -  ry  mind? 

rom  day  to  day; 
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Come,  cast  your  hur-dens  on  the  Lord,  And  trust  His  con-stant  care. 

That  hand  which  hears  all  na  -  ture  up  Shall  guide  His  chil-dren  well. 

Haste  to  your  Heav’n-ly  Fa-ther’s  throne,  And  sweet  re-fresh-ment  find. 

I’ll  drop  my  bur  -  den  at  His  feet,  And  bear  a  song  a  -  way.  A-men. 
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Timothy  Dwight 

fc=H 


I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 


n  Williams.  Coll. 
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1.  I  love  Thy  king  -  dom,  Lord, 

2.  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

4.  Be  -  yond  my  high  -  est  joy 

5.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 


The  house  of 
Her  walls  be  ■ 
For  her  my 
I  prize  her 
To  Zi  -  on 


u 

Thine  a  -  bode, 
fore  Thee  stand, 
prayers  as  -cend; 
heav’n-ly  ways, 
shall  be  giv’n 


The  Church  our  blest  Ee-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood. 
Dear  as  the  ap-ple  of  Thine  eye,  And  grav  -  en  on  Thy  hand. 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  giv’n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
Her  sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
The  bright-est  glo-ries  earth  can  yield.  And  bright  -  er  bliss  of  heav’n .  A 


When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross  351 

Isaac  Watts  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 

1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  won-drons  cross 

2.  For  -  bid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sor  -  row  and  love  flow  min- gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres  -  ent  far  too  small; 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to  His  blood. 

Did  e’er  such  love  and  sor -row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  di-vine,  De-mandsmy  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  A-men. 


Just  As  I  Am,  Thine  Own  to  Be  352 


Marianne  Hearn  Joseph  Barnby 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  Thine  own  to  be,  Friend  of  the  young,  Who  lov-est  me, 

2.  In  the  glad  morn-ing  of  my  day,  My  life  to  give,  my  vows  to  pay, 

3.  I  would  live  ev  -er  in  the  light,  I  would  work  ev  -  er  for  the  right, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  young,  strong,  and  free,  To  be  the  best  that  I  can  be 


To  con- se- crate  my- self  to  Thee,  0  Je-sus  Christ,  I  come. 

With  no  re-serve  and  no  de  -  lay,  With  all  my  heart  I  come. 

I  would  serve  Thee  with  all  my  might;  Therefore,  to  Thee  I  come. 

For  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  Thee,  Lord  of  my  life,  I  come.  A-men. 


353  When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder 

3  m.  B.  J-  M-  Black 

1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the 

3.  Let  us  la  -  hor  for  the  Mas -ter  from  the  dawn  till  set -ting  sun,  Let  us 


morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho- sen  ones  shall  gather 
talk  of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all  of  life  is  o-ver, 


J1  i  i  t  ip 


o-  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there, 
to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there, 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there. 


up 


When  the  roll .  is  called  up  yon  -  -  -  - 

When  the  roll  is  called  np  yon  -  der,  I’ll '  be  there, 


ns:t  ?: 


§  f 


j  g-c  if*.  ^ 

roll  ...  .  is  called  up  yon  -  -  der,  When  the  roll  ....  is  called  up 
When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there.  When  the  roll  is  called  np 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder 


yon  -  der,  When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I’ll  he  there. 


Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms 


354 
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1.  What  a  fel- low-ship,  what  a  joy  di-vine,  Leaning  o 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way.  Leaning  o 

3.  Whathavel  todread,what  have  Ito  fear,  Leaning  o 

m  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 
m  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 
n  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms? 
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What  a  bless-ed-nes 
Oh,  ho  w  bright  the  pa 
I  have  bless-edpes 
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ss,  what  a  peace  is  mine,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. . 
thgrowsfromday  today, Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms, 
tee  with  my  Lordsonear,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
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ing,  Safe  and  se-cure  from  all  a-larms; 


My  Soul  Be  On  Thy  Guard 


355 


Lowell  Mason 


1.  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard;  Ten  thou  -  sand  foes  a  -  rise; 

2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;  The  bat  -  tie  ne’er  give  o’er; 

3.  Ne’er  think  the  vie- t’ry  won,  Nor  lay  thine  ar  -  mor  down;  The 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death  Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God;  He  11 


hi  I,  rrnr  mmm 


e  press  -  ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies, 

new  it  hold  -  ly  ev  -  ’ry  day,  And  help  di  -  vine  im-plore. 

work  of  faith  will  not  be  done,  Till  thou  ob  -  tain  the  crown, 

take  thee,  at  thy  part  -  ing  breath,  To  His  di  -  vine  a  -  bode.  A-men. 
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Anna  L.  Walker 


Work,  For  the  Night  is  Coming 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro’ themorning  hours;  Work  while  the  dew  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro’  thesun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  with 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Un  -  der  the  sun  -  set  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
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spark-ling;  Work,  ’mid  springing  flow’rs.  Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright-er, 
la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev  -  ’ry  fly  -  ing  min  -  ute 
glow -ing.  Work,  for  day-light  flies.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 

i  1  'r  f  f  . . . 


Work  For  the  Night  Is  Coming 


Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man  s  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Wad-nth  to  shine  no  more:  Work,  while  the  night  is  dark’ning,  When  man’s  work  is  o  er. 


Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus  357 


Elizabeth  C.  Clephane 


Frederick  C.  Maker 


1.  Be-neaththe  cross  of 

2.  Up  -  on  that  cross  of  Je  - 

3.  I  take,  0  cross,  thy  shad  - 


fain  would  take  my  stand, 
Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
a  -  hid  -  ing  -  place; 


A  home  with-in  the  wil  -  der  -  ness,  A  rest  up  -  on  the  way, 

And  from  my  smit  -  ten  heart  with  tears  Two  won-ders  I  con  -  fess, 

r0n  -  tent  to  let  the  world  go  by,  To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, 


1/  I 

From  the  burn-ing  of  the  noon-day  heat,  And  the  bur-den  of  the  day. 
The  won  -  ders  of  His  glo-rious  love,  And  my  own  worth-less-ness. 

My  sin  -  ful  self  my  on  -  ly  shame,  My  glo  -  ry  all  the  cross. 


358  Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise 

Charles  Wesley  Lewis  Edson 


1.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise,  Shake  off  thy  guilt-y  fears;  The  bleed  -mg 

2.  He  ev  -  er  lives  a  -  hove,  For  me  to  in -ter -cede,  His  all  -  re- 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Ke-ceived  on  Cal-va  -  ry;  They  pour  ef- 

4.  My  God  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  His  par-d’ning  voice  I  hear;  He  owns  me 


Sac  -  ri  -  fice  In  my  be  -  half  ap-pears;  Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
deem-ing  love,  His  pre-cious  blood  to  plead;  His  blood  a -toned  for  all  our  race, 
fectual  prayers, They  strongly  plead  for  me:  “For-give  him,  0  for-give,”  they  cry, 
for  His  child;  I  can  no  Ion  -  ger  fear;  With  con-fi  -  dence  I  now  draw  nigh, 


Be-fore  the  throne  my  Surety  stands:  My  name  is  writ-ten  on  His  hands. 

His  blood  a-toned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

“For  -  give  him,  0  forgive,”  they  cry,  “Nor  let  that  ransomed  sin  -  ner  die!” 

With  con  -ii-dence  I  now  draw  nigh.  And,  “Father,  Ab-ba,  Fa  -  ther,”  cry.  A-MEN. 


359  Peace,  Perfect  Peace 


Edward  H.  Bickersteth  Alt.  from  George  T.  Caldbeck 

by  Charles  J.  Vincent 
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Peace,  Perfect  Peace 


J  r 

4— j  J  J  i  j  j^.i  i  ii  i  i-Ji 

The  blood  of 

On  Je  *  sus’  b 

Je  -  sus  we  kn 

Je  -  sus  has  v 

And,  Je  -  sus, 

*  t 

e  -  sus  whis  -  pers  peace  wit 

os  -  om  naught  but  calm  is 

ow,  and  He  is  on  the 

tn-quished  death  and  all  its 

all  us  to  heaven’s  per  -  fee 

•-  .  *  *-  & <2 

'  -f-  LLS-  s 

h  -  in. 
found, 
throne, 
powers. 

t  peace.  A  -  men. 

)»  1  Y  b- 

1  «-Hri=B3 

— dEEBEzEE^EH 

Norman  J.  Clayton 

- 1 - 

He  Holds  My  Hand 
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ly  to  heav-en  He  leads  the  way,  He  is  my  keep-er  from  day  to  day; 
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John  Zdndel 


361  God,  Our  Father, 

G.  W.  Frazer,  stanzas  1.  2,  4 

A.  S.  Loizeaux.  stanza  3 

We  Adore  Thee 

John  Zdndel 

1.  God,  our  Fa-ther,  we  a-dore  Th 

2.  Son  E  -  ter  -  nal,  we  a-dore  Th 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  we  a-dore  Th 

4.  Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  i 

3-^  i  t  |  & 

ee!We,  Thy  chil-dren,  bless  Thy  name! 
ee!  Lamb  up  -  on  the  throne  on  high! 
ee!Par  -  a-cleteandheav’n-ly  guest! 
it — Three  in  One!  we  give  Thee  praise! 
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Cho  -  sen  in  theChrist  be -fore Thee,  We  are  “ho  -  ly  with -out blame.” 

Lamb  of  God,  we  bow  be -fore  Thee,  Thon  hast  bro’t  Thy  peo  -  pie  nigh! 

Sent  from  God  and  from  theSav-ior,  Thou  hast,  led  ns  in  -  to  rest. 

For  the  rich  -  es  we  in  -  her  -  it.  Heart  and  voice  to  Thee  we  raise! 

We  a-dore  Thee!  we  a  -  dore  Thee!  Ab-ba’s  prais  -  es  we  pro  -  claim! 

We  a-dore  Thee!  we  a  -  dore  Thee!  Son  of  God,  who  came  to  die! 

We  a-dore  Thee!  we  a -dore  Thee!  By  Thy  grace  for-ev  -  er  blest. 

We  a-dore  Thee!  we  a  -  dore  Thee!  Thee  we  bless,  thro’  end  -  less  days! 
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We  a-dore  Theeh 
We  a-dore  Thee!  \ 
We  a-dore  Theeh 
We  a-dore  Thee!  i 
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Come,  Thou  Fount 


302 


Robert  Robinson  John  Wyeth 

jMuii  ;  Hu  i  i  Hi  1  urn 

1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  ’ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

’  2.  Here  I  raise  mine  Eb-en-  e  -  zer;  Hith-er  by  Thy  help  I’m  come; 

3.  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debt  -  or  Dai  -  ly  I’m  con-strained  to  bel 

mi  ii>  f  rpr  f  '  nxi 


Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev-er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise. 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleas-ure.  Safe- ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  home. 
Let  Thy  good-ness,  like  a  fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wan-d’ring  heart  to  Thee: 


1""' r  Ilf !  f  [If  r  f  N/  F  [TT 


Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by  flam  -ing  tongues  a-bove; 
Je  -  sus  sought  me  when  a  stran-ger,  Wand’ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Prone  to  wan-der,  Lord,  I  feel  it,  Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 


Praise  the  mount — I’m  fixed  up  -  on  it — Mount  of  Thy  re  -  deem-ing  love. 
He,  to  res  -  cue  me  from  dan  -  ger,  In  -  ter-posed  His  pre-cious  blood. 
Here’s  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it;  Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  a  -  bove. 
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Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken 


Henry  F.  Lyte 


From  Mozart 
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Des  -  ti  -  tute,  de-spised,  for  -  sa  -  ken,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shaft  be: 
Hu  -man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me;  Thou  art  not,  like  man,  un-true; 
Life  with  tri  -  als  hard  may  press  me,  Heav’n  will  bring  me  sweet-er  rest. 
Heav’n’s  e-ter  -  nal  day’s  be  -  fore  thee,  God’s  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 

- 
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Per  -  ish  ev  - ’ry  fond  am  -bi  -  tion,  All  I’ve  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up-on  me,  God  of  wis  -  dom,  love,  and  might, 
0  ’tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me,  While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-ly  mis  -  sion,  Swift  shall  pass  thy  pil  -  grim  days, 

it  i  iif  ff  fn1  iV  I'ln’i  i 


Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  -  di  -  tion,  God  and  heav’n  are  still  my  own! 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me;  Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 
0  ’twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me,  Were  that  joy  un  -  mixed  with  Thee. 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru  -  i  -  tion,  Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


0  Zion,  Haste 


364 


Mart  A.  Thomson 


James  Walch 


1.0  Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  To  tell  to  all  the 

2.  Be -hold  how  man  -  y  thousands  still  are  ly  -  ing,  Bound  in  the  dark-some 

3.  Pro-claim  to  ev  - ’rypeo-ple,  tongue  and  na-tion  That  God  in  Whom  they 

4.  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  mes-sage  glo-rious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 


world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all  na-tions  is  not  will -ing 
pris  -  on-house  of  sin,  With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Sav-ior  s  dy  -  ing, 
live  and  move  is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  vie  -  to  -  rious; 


One  soul  should  per  -  ish,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.  Pub  -  lish  glad  ti  -  dings, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  hove. 

And  all  thou  spend-est  Je  -  sus  will  re  -  pay. 
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At  Calvary 
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Wm.  K.  Neweix 


D.  B.  Towneb 
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1.  Tears  I  spent  in  van  -  i  -  ty  and  pride,  Car  -  ing  not  my  Lord  was 

2.  By  God’s  Word  at  last  my  sin  I  learned;  Then  I  trem-bled  at  the 

3.  Now  I’ve  giv’n  to  Je  -  sus  ev  -  ’ry  -  thing,  Now  I  glad-ly  own  Him 

4.  Oh,  the  love  that  drew  sal- va-tion’s  plan!  Oh,  the  grace  that  bro’t  it 
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366  Jesus,  My  Savior 
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Jesus,  My  Savior 
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Once  I  was  blind  but  now  I  can  e 
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Have  You  Any  Room  For  Jesus? 


367 


Air.  by  W.  W.  D.  from  L.  W.  1 


C.  C.  Williams 


1.  Have  you  an  -  y  room  for  Je  -  sus,  He  who  bore  your  load  of  sin? 

2.  Room  for  pleas-ure,  room  for  busi  -  ness,  But  for  Christ  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled, 

3.  Have  you  an  -  y  room  for  Je  -  sus,  As  in  grace  He  calls  a  -  gain? 

4.  Room  and  time  now  give  to  Je  -  sus,  Soon  will  pass  God’s  day  of  grace; 
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As  He  knocks  i 
Not  a  place  th 
0  to  -  day  is 
Soon  thy  heart  It 

md  asks  ad-mis  -  sion,  Sin  -  ner,  will  you  let  Him  in? 

lat  He  can  en  -  ter,  In  the  heart  for  which  He  died? 

t  time  ac-cept  -  ed,  To-mor-  row  you  may  call  in  vain, 
sft  cold  and  si  -  lent,  And  thy  Sav-ior’s  pleading  cease. 

...  ^  f ..  ... 

1  U  U  PI 

flnnBiTS 

r-V-l-i  T  f  \ 

368 

M.  J.  H. 


I  Will  Praise  Him 


Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris 
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1.  When  I  saw  the  cleansing  foun-tain  0  -  pen  wide  for  all 

2.  Tho’  the  way  seems  straight  and  narrow,  All  I  claimed  was  swept 

3.  Then  God’s  fire  up  -  on  the  al  -  tar  Of  my  heart  was  set 

4.  Bless  -  ed  he  the  name  of  Je  -  sus!  I’m  so  glad  He  took 

5.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Pa  -  ther!  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 


my  sm, 
a  -  way; 
a  -  flame; 
me  in; 
the  Son! 


mm 


The  Comforter  Has  Come  369 


F  Bottome  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


1.  0  spread  the  ti-dings ’round,  wher-ev  -  er  man  is  found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is  past,  the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at  last,  And 

3.  Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing  in  His  wings,  To 

4.  0  bound -less  love  di  -  vine!  how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine  To 


K  V 

cv  -  er  hu-man  hearts  and  hu  -  man  woes  a  -  bound;  Let  ev 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail  and  fu  -  ry  of  the  blast,  As  o’er  ^ 
ev  -  ’ry  cap-tive  soul  a  full  de-liv’rance  brings;  And  thro’ the 
wond’ring  mor-tals  tell  the  matchless  grace  di  -  vine— That  I  a 


Christian 
gold-en 
va-cant 
child  of 
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-Ho-ly  Ghost  from  Heav’n,  The  Fa-ther  ’s  promise  giv’n;  0  spread  the 


* 
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ti  -  dings 
^Fine. 


tongue  pro  -  claim  the  joy  -  ful  sound:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

hills  the  day  ad- vane -es  fast!  The  Com  fort  -  er 

cells  the  song  of  tri  -  umph  rings;  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

hell,  should  in  His  im  -  age  shine!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear 
3’.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  May  I  thy  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  share, 


b  -  T  -  1 

And  bids  me  at  my  Fa-ther’s  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known; 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless; 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah ’s  loft  -  y  height,  I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 

mm  a  a  a  a. 


In  sea -sons  of  dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re-. 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
This  robe  of  flesh  I’ll  drop,  and  rise  To  seize  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  mg  prize; 


And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter’s  snare  By  thy  re -turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  - ’ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
And  shout,  while  passing  thro’  the  air,  Farewell,  fare  well,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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For  God  So  Loved  the  World 


For  God  So  Loved  the  World 


Christ  For  Me  372 


373  The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd 


James  Montgomery  Thomas  Koschat,  arr.  by  E.  O.  E. 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  She 

2.  Thro’  the  val-ley  and  sha 

3.  In  the  midst  of  af  -  flic 

4.  Let  good-ness  and  mei 

• 

*  p  urtra  ■ 

p-herd,  no  want  shall  I  know;  I 
d-ow  of  death  tho’  I  stray.  Si 
-tion  my  ta  -  ble  is  spread;  ^ 
r-cy,  my  boun-ti-fal  God,  Si 

-  -*-•  .  -P-  -#-  -s>-  - 

feed  in  green 
ince  Thou  art  my 
?ith  blessings  un¬ 
till  fol-low  my 

Sh  - 

pas  -  tares,  safe-fold  -  ed  I  rest; 
Guard-ian,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear; 
meas-nred  my  cup  run-neth  o’er; 
steps  till  I  meet  Thee  a  -  bove: 

JT'J. 
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He  lead  -  eth  my  soul  where  the 
Thy  rod  shall  de  -  fend  me,  Thy 
With  per-fume  and  oil  Thou  a- 
seek  by  the  path  which  my 


f-r-T  ■  f: 


still  wa  -  ters  flow,  Ee  -  stores  me  when  wan-d’ring,  redeems  when  op- 

staff  be  my  stay;  No  harm  can  be  -  fall  with  my  Com  -  fort  -  er 

noint-est  my  head;  0  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  prov  -  i  -  dence 

fore  -  fa  -  thers  trod,  Thro’ the  land  of  their  so-journ,  Thy  king-dom  of 


t' f  i* f:  r  if  r  if 


i  m  i  ip 
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pressed;  Ee  -  stores  me  when  wan-d’ring,  re  -  deems  when  op  -  pressed, 

near;  No  harm  can  be  -  fall  with  my  Com  -  fort  -  er  near, 

more?  0  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  prov  -  i  -  dence  more? 

love;  Thro’  the  land  of  their  so  -  journ,  Thy  king  -  dom  of  love. 


-r^Nrrfifn 


Day  is  Dying  in  the  West  374 

Maby  a.  Lathbury  William  F.  Shekwin 


1.  Day 

2.  Lord 

3.  While  t 

4.  When 

n  ,  w  U 

13  <  i  -3-  -1  2  * '-J-  tjW-  -i-  ^ 

s  dy  -  ing  in  the  west,  Heav’n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 
if  life,  he-neath  the  dome  Of  the  u  -  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 
he  deep’ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-fold  -  ing  all,  Thro’  the 
or  -  ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 

J  J  nr  J  ,l.i,l-4J  r  .r  J  ,rJife=C= 
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wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamp; 
us,  who  seek  Thy  face,  To  the  fold  of  Thy  ei 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  T 
an -gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e -ter-nal  mornii 

H  1  ~  a  J  J  - 

i  1  ^ 

s  alight  Thro’ 
nhrace,  For  T 
hy  face,  Our  1 
ag  rise,  And  s 

f— p  0 

all  the  sky. 
hou  art  nigh, 
learts  as-cend. 
had-ows  end! 

Refrain.  i  I  , 

9  lI?  b  1  1  1  <  yJt. — 1 -H=*-'  4  J  1  1^ 

Ho-lj 
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r,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  of  Hosts!  Heav’n  and  earth  are  full  of 

375  Savior,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name 

John  Ellerton  E.  j.  Hopkjns 


mm 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  a  -  gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac- 

2.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  np  -  on  onr  home-ward  way;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro’  the  com  -  ing  night,  Turn  Thon  for 

4.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  through-out  our  earth  -  ly  life,  Our  balm  in 


cord  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 

gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 

us  its  dark  -  ness  in  -  to  light;  Prom  harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy 

sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in  strife;  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 

Wrfnr  > 


wor  -  ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 

hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name, 

chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 

con  -  flict  cease,  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 


II 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over 


Joseph  Barnby 


1.  Now  the  day  is  o  -  ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the  wea  -  ry 

3.  Grant  to  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren 

4.  Thro’  the  long  night-watch-es 

5.  When  the  morn -ing  wak  -  ens. 


Night  is  draw  -  ing  nigh,  . 
Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose;  . 
Vi  -  sions  bright  of  Thee; . 
May  Thine  an  -  gels  spread 
Then  may  I  a  -  rise  .  . 


Now  the  Day  Is  Over 


r  r  r  ■ 

Shad  -  ows  o!  the  eve  -  ning  Steal  a  -  cross  the  sky. 

With  Thy  ten-d’rest  hless  -  ing  May  our  eye  -  lids  close. 

Guard  the  sail  -  ors  toss  -  ing  On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

Their  white  wings  a  -  hove  me,  Watch-inground  my  bed. 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sin  -  less  In  Thy  ho  -  ly  eyes. 

M  -i — *  J  J  LJ  J  --f- 

1.  eve-ning  Steal  a 

Evening  Prayer 


James  Edmeston 


George  C.  Stbbbins 


fcfc, - i  »•  >r 

1.  Sav  -  ior,  breathe  an 


2.  Though  de  -  struct 

3.  Though  the  night 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o’ 


eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing,  Ere  re¬ 
walk  a  -  round  us,  Though  the 
dark  and  drear  -  y,  Dark  -  ness 


In  the  Hour  of  Trial 


378 


James  Montgomery  Spencer  Lane 


1.  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,  Je  -  sus,  plead  for  me;  Lest,  by  base  de- 

2.  With  for  -  bid-  den  pleas-ures  Would  this  vain  world  charm;  Or  its  sor  -  did 

3.  Should  Thy  mer-cy  send  me  Sor  -  row,  toil,  and  woe;  Or  should  pain  at- 

4.  When  my  last  hour  com  -  eth,  Fraught  with  strife  and  pain,  When  my  dust  re- 


ni  -  al,  I  de  -  part  from  Thee;  When  Thou  see’st  me  wa  -  ver,  With  a 
treas-ures  Spread  to  work  me  harm;  Bring  to  my  re-mem-brance  Sad  Geth- 
tend  me  On  my  path  be  -  low;  Grant  that  I  may  nev  -  er  Fail  Thy 
turn  -  eth  To  the  dust  a  -  gain;  On  Thy  truth  re  -  ly  -  ing  Thro’  that 


look  re  -  call;  Nor  for  fear  or  fa  -  vor  Suf  -  fer  me  to  fall, 
sem-a-ne,  Or,  in  dark-er  sem-blance,  Cross-crowned  Calvary, 
hand  to  see;  Grant  that  I  may  ev  -  er  Cast  my  care  on  Thee, 

mor-  tal  strife;  Lord,  re-ceive  me,  dy  -  ing,  To  e  -  ter  -nallife.  A-men. 


379  Blest  Be  the  Tie 

John  Fawcett  Hans  G.  Naegel 
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1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa-ther’s  throne,  We  pour  ( 

3.  We  share  our  mu-tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  ti 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun  -  der  part,  It  gives  i 

l  *  -5’ 

in  Chris-tian  love;  The 
mr  ar  -  dentprayers;  Our 
lal  bur  -  dens  bear;  And 
us  in  -  ward  pain;  But 

•  J->l  . 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie 


fel  -  low  -  ship  of  kin-dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 

fears,  onr  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com-forts  and  our  cares, 

oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-ing  tear, 

we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a- gain.  A-MEN. 

rJ-  >J  1  - 


Lord,  Dismiss  Us  with  Thy  Blessing  380 


1  Lord,  dis-missus  with  Thy  bless-ing;  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
2.  Thanks  we  give  and  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  For  Thy  gos  -  pel’s  joy -ful  sound; 

2  Sn  that  when  Thv  love  shall  call  us,  Sav-ior,  from  the  world  a  -  way, 


iii 

_  ns  each,  Thy  love  pos  -  sess-ing,  Tri- umph  in  re-deem -ing  grace: 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion  In  our  hearts  and  lives  a  -  bound: 

Let  no  fear  of  death  ap  -  pall  us,  Glad  Thy  sum  - 


v,  re-fresh  us,  0  re-fresh  us,  Traveling  through  this  wil-der-ness. 

Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  Ev- er  faith-ful  To  the  truth  may  we  be  found; 

May  we  ev  -  er,  May  we  ev  -  er  Reign  withThee  in  end-less  day.  A-men. 


381  Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise 

Charles  Wesley.  Arranged  George  J.  Elvey 

j  ju. 


1.  Sol  -  diers  of  Christ,  a  -  rise,  And  put  your  ar  -  mor  on, 

2.  Stand  then  in  His  great  might,  With  all  His  strength  en  -  dned, 

3.  Leave  no  nn-guard-ed  place,  No  weak -ness  of  the  soul, 


oi  %  I  J  I  I 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  sup-plies  Through  His 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  o 
Take  ev  -  ’ry  vir  -  tue,  ev  -  ’ry  grace,  And  fort  -  i 

e  -  ter  -  nal  Son; 
i  -  ply  of  God; 

-  fy  the  whole, 
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Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts,  And 

That  hav  -  ing  all  things  done,  And  a 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on,  Wres-t 

1 
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in  His  might  -  y 
,11  your  con  -  flicl 
le  and  fight  am 
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pow’r, 

;s  past, 

1  pray, 

'  rJ-~. 

p— f — r  I  i  IT 

L 

r '  i  11  rc=i 

-  1  -L— h  ■  1  —1 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Je  -  sus  trusts  Is  more  than  con -quer  -  or. 
Ye  may  o’er-come  through  Christ  a  -  lone,  And  stand  en  -  tire  at  last. 
Tread  all  the  pow’rs  of  dark  -  ness  down,  And  win  the  well-fought  day. 


America  the  Beautiful 


382 


Katherine  Lee  Bates 


Samuel  A.  Ward 


1.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  spa-cious  skies,  For  am  -  ber  waves  of  gram, 
2.0  beau -ti- ful  for  pil-  grim  feet,  Whose  stern,  im-pas-sioned  stress 

3.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  he-roes  proved  In  lib  -  er  -  at  -mg  strife, 

I  4  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  pa-triot  dream  That  sees  be  -  yond  the  years 


His  Loving-Kindness 


383 

Samuel  Medley  William  Caldwell 

i  M  i 

1.  A -wake,  my  soul,  to  joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer’s  praise; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  by  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-with-stand-ing  all; 

3.  Tho’ num’rous  hosts  of  might -y  foes,  Tho’ earth  and  hell  my  way  op -pose, 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a  gloom  -  y  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 


1.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  on  Ol-ive’s  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  late-ly  shone: 

2.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  re-moved,  The  Sav-ior  wres-tles  lone  with  fears; 

3.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  for  oth-ers’ guilt  The  Man  of  Sor-rows  weeps  in  blood; 

4.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  e-ther-plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  an  -  gels  know; 


’Tis  Midnight;  and  On  Olive’s  Brow 


’Tis  mid-night  in  the  gar-den  now,  The  suf-f’ring  Sav-ior  prays  a  -  lone. 

E’en  that  dis-ci-ple  whom  He  loved  Heeds  not  His  Master’s  grief  and  tears. 

Yet  He  that  hath  in  an-guish  knelt  Is  not  for-sak-en  by  His  God. 
Un-heard  by  mortals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior’s  woe.  A-MEN. 


1.  My  conn  -  try,  ’tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of 

2l  My  na  -  tive  conn  -  try,  thee,  Land  of  the 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from 

4.  Our  fa  -  thers’  God,  to  Thee,  Au  -  thor  of 


er  -  t. . 
no  -  ble,  free, 
all  the  trees 
lib  -  er  -  ty, 


Of  thee  I  sing: 
Thy  name  I  love: 
Sweet  free-dom’s  song: 
To  Thee  we  sing: 


Land  where  my  fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of  the 

I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake;  Let  all  that 

Long  may  our  land  be  bright  With  free-dom’s 


nil  -  grim’s  pride,  Prom  ev  -  ’ry  moun  -  tain  side  Let  free  -  dom  ring! 

tem  -  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  hove. 

breathe  par-take;  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro -long, 

ho  -  ly  light;  Pro  -  tee^  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 


Come,  Ye  Thankful  People 


386 


Henry  Alford  George  J.  Elvey 
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God,  our  Ma  -  ker,  doth  pro  -  vide  For  our  wants  to  be  sup  -  plied: 

First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear,  Then  the  lull  corn  shall  ap  -  pear: 

Give  His  an  -  gels  charge  at  last  In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast; 

There,  for  -  ev  -  er  pu  -  ri  -  fled,  In  Thy  pres-ence  to  a  -  bide: 


Come  to  God’s  own  tem  -  pie,  come,  Eaise  the  song  of  har  -  vest-home. 
Lord  of  har -vest,  grant  that  we  Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 
But  the  fruit -ful  ears  to  store  In  His  gar-ner  ev  -  er-more. 
Come,  with  all  Thine  an  -  gels,  come,  Baise  the  glo-rious  har  -  vest-home. 
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Now  Thank  We  All  Our  God 


Johann  Cruger 


1.  Now  thank  we  all  our  God,  With  heart  and  hands  and  voic  -  es, 

2  0  may  this  houn-teons  God,  Thro’  all  onr  life  be  near  us, 

3.  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God  The  Fa  -  ther  now  be  giv  -  en, 


Who  won-drous  things  hath  done.  In  whom  His  world  re  -  joic  -  es 

With  ev  -  er  joy  -  ful  hearts,  And  bless  -  ed  peace  to  cheer  us 

The  Son  and  Him  who  reigns  With  Them  in  high-est  heav-en 


Who 

And 

The 


from  our  moth  -  er’s  arms  Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 

keep  us  in  His  grace,  And  guide  us  when  per-plexed, 

one  e  -  ter  -  nal  God,  Whom  earth  and  heaven  a  -  dore; 


With  count-less  gifts  of  love,  And  still  is  ours  to  -  day. 

And  free  us  from  all  ills  In  this  world  and  the  next. 

For  thus  it  was,  is  now,  And  shall  he  ev  -  er  -  more. 

J- 
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Thou  Didst  Leave  Thy  Throne 


Emily  E.  S.  Elliott  Timothy  R.  Matthews 

,  I,  •  ;  -  ■  t 

1.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  And  Thy  king  -  ly  crown  When  Thou 

2.  Heav-en’s  arch  -  es  rang  When  the  an  -  gels  sang,  Pro  -  - 

3.  The  fox  -  es  found  rest,  And  the  birds  their  nest  In  the 

4.  Thou  cam  -  est,  0  Lord,  With  the  liv  -  ing  word  That  should 

5.  When  the  heav  -ens  shall  ring,  And  the  an  -  gels  sing,  At  Thy 

If  H 
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cam  -  est  to  earth  for  me;  But 

claim -ing  Thy  roy  -  al  de- gree;  But 
shade  of  the  for  -  est  tree;  But  ' 

set  Thy  peo  -  pie  free;  But  \ 

com  -  ing  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Let  1 

fOn H ’  r~ 
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in  Beth  -  le  -  hem’s  home 
of  low  -  ly  birth 

rhy  couch  was  the  sod, 
vith  mock  -  ing  scorn, 

Phy  voice  call  me  home, 

=p=rf  po  r  1 
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Was  there  found  no  room  For  Thy  ho  -  ly  na  -  tiv  -  i  -  ty: 

Didst  Thou  come  to  earth,  And  iH  great  -  est  hu-mil  -  i  -  ty- 

0  Thou  Son  of  God,  In  the  des  -  erts  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee: 

And  with  crown  of  thorn,  They  bore  Thee  to  Cal  -va-ry: 

Say  -  ing,  “Yet  there  is  room,  There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee:” 

^  F'  F  Ipl 

a  Refrain  i  i  i 

A  J.|]  l  j  J1  J'U  K  1  „-„l  ,  II 
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3  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  s 
dy  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Je  -  s 

*  1 1 
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us,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee, 
us,  When  Thou  comest  and  call-est  for  me. 

Mr  FT.  r  r  r 
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It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear  389 

Edmond  H.  Sears  Richard  S.  Willis 
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1.  It  came  up  -  on  the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo-rious  song  of  old, 

2.  Still  thro’  the  clo  -  ven  skies  they  come,  With  peace-ful  wings  nn  -  furled, 

3.  And  ye,  be  -  neath  life’s  crushing  load,  Whose  forms  are  hend-ing  low, 

4.  For  lo,  the  days  are  has-t’ning  on,  By  proph-et  hards  fore-told, 


L'l  "l  I  if  l  I,  [fif  f  [ 
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From  an  -  gels  hend-ing  near  the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold: 

And  still  their  heav’n-ly  mu  -  sic  floats  O’er  all  the  wea  -  ry  world: 

Who  toil  a  -  long  the  climh-ing  way  With  pain-ful  steps  and  slow, 

When  with  the  ev  -  er  -  cir  -  cling  years  Comes  round  the  age  of  gold; 


vu  fif  n  rirfikg 
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the  earth,  good-will  to  men,  From  heav’n’s  all-gracious  King:”  The 

A  -  hove  its  sad  and  low  -  ly  plains  They  bend  on  hov-’ring  wing:  And 

Look  now!  for  glad  and  gold  -  en  hours  Come  swift-ly  on  the  wing;  0 

When  peace  shall  o  -  ver  all  the  earth  Its  an-cient  splen-dors  fling,  And 

.  ..  n. JV/a, 


world  in  sol  -  emn  still-ness  lay  To  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing, 

ev  -  er  o’er  its  Ba -bel  sounds  The  bless -ed  an  -  gels  sing, 

rest  he  -  side  the  wea  -  ry  road,  And  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing, 

the  whole  world  give  hack  the  song  Which  now  the  an  -  gels  sing.  A-MEN. 

-rj 
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Joy  to  the  World! 


390 


Isaac  Watts  Arr.  from  George  F.  Handel 


^  fa  ■  -J  ■  - -  -  K  ■ — J - N 

1.  Joy  ti 

2.  Joy  ti 

3.  No  mo 

4.  He  rul 

- - r-*11*--  *  •  J  '-p  •  -  b 

j  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re- 

o  the  world!  the  Sav  -  ior  reigns;  Let  men  their 

re  let  sins  and  sor  -  rows  grow,  Nor  thorns  in- 

es  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the 

r  *  J  J1  -f-*  £ 
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sing,  And  heav’n,  and  heav’n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 

joy,  Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sound  -ing  joy. 

found,  Far  as,  far  as  the  curse  is  found, 

love,  And  won-ders,  and  won  -  ders  of  His  love, 

heav’n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 


0  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful  391 
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Hark!  the  Herald  Angels  Sing 


Charles  Wesley 


1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid  an  -  g 

2.  Christ,  by  high-est  Heav’n 

3.  Hail  the  Heav’n-born  Princ 

4.  Come,  De  -  sire  of  na  -  ti 

„  t  ^  J.  £  ^ 

els  sing,  “< 
a  -  dored,  Cl 
of  Peace!  B 
ms,  come!  1 

f.  -jS2 
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Ho  -  ry  to  the  new-bc 
irist,  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  i 
tail  the  Sun  of  right-e 
Fix  in  us  Thy  hum-l 

f  f  f  f  -i 

irn  King; 
ng  Lord: 
ous-ness! 
fle  home: 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild;  Go 

Late  in  time  be -hold  Him  come,  Of 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings,  Ei; 

Eise,  the  wom-an’s  con-qu’ring  seed,  Brn 

„  t  ,  f  f  P 

d  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -ciled.” 
f-  spring  of  a  vir-gin’s  womb, 
s’n  with  heal  -  ing  in  His  wings: 
ise  in  us  the  ser-  pent’s  head; 

 J. 
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Joy  -  ful,  all  ye  na-tions,  rise,  Join  the  tri-umph  of  the 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  God -head  see,  Hail  th’ in-car -nate  De  -  i  - 

Mild  He  lays  His  glo  -  ry  by,  Born  that  man  no  more  may 

Ad  -  am’s  like -ness  now  ef  -  face,  Stamp  Thine  im-age  in  its 

,  j.  j.  j  .  .  f  r  j  j  .  .  . 

skies; 

ty! 

die; 

place: 

-fZ. 

With  an  -  gel  -  ic  hosts  pro-claim,  “Christ  is  born  in  Beth  -  le  -  hem.” 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  ap-pear,  Je  -  sus  our  Im-man  -  uel  here. 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth;  Born  to  give  them  sec  -  ond  birth. 


Hark!  the  Herald  Angels  Sing 
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Hark!  the  her  -  aid 

an -gels  sing,  “Glo  -  ry 

to  the  new- horn  King!” 
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Silent  Night!  Holy  Night!  393 


394  0  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem 
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1.  0  lit -tie  town  of  Beth-le-hem,  How 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of  Ma  -  ry;  And  j 

3.  How  si-lent-ly,  how  si-lent-ly  The  \ 

4.  0  ho  -  ly  Child  of  Beth-le-hem,  De-sc 

)  J-^Pr-rfTi 
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still  we  se 
jath-ered  a 
vondrous  G 
send  to  us 

V-sJ--  J  ^  ' 

e  thee  lie!  A-bove  thy  deep  and 

11  a-bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the 
ift  is  giv’n!  So  God  im-parts  to 
,  we  pray;  Cast  out  our  sin  and 

J  1  1  A  11  f 
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dreamless  sleep  The  si  -  lent  stars  go  by;  Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shin-eth  The 
an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch  of  wond’ring  love.  0  morn-ing  stars,  to  -  geth  -  er  Pro- 
hu-  man  hearts  The  bless-ings  of  His  Heav’n.  No  ear  may  hear  His  com  -  ing;  But 


ev  -  er-last-ing  Light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to-night, 
claim  the  ho  -  ly  birth,  And  prais-es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 
in  this  world  of  sin,WheremeeksoulswillreceiveHimstill,ThedearChristentersin. 
great  glad  tidings  tell, — 0  come  to  us,  a-bide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Bm-man-u  -  el. 
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395  While  Shepherds  Watched  Their  Flocks 


Nahum  Tate 


George  F.  Handel 


1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seat  -  ed 

2.  “Fear  notl”  said  he;  for  might-y  dread  Had  seized  their 

3. “To  you,  in  Dav-id’s  town  this  day,  Is  born  of  Dav-id’s  _ ,  _ 

4.  “The  heav’n-ly  Babe  you  there  shall  find  To  hu  -  man  view  dis  -  played,  All 

5. “A11  glo  -  ry  be  to  God  on  high,  And  to  the  earth  be  peace:  Good 


While  Shepherds  Watched  Their  Flocks 


The  First  Noel  396 


i  y  i 

1  The  first  No -el  the  angel  did  say  Wastocertainpoor^lierdsinfieldsastheylay; 
2*.  And  by  the  fight  of  that  same  Star,  Three  wise  men  came  from  country  far; 

3.  This  Star  drew  nigh  to  the  northwest,  O’er  Beth  -  le-hem  it  took  its  rest, 

4.  Then  enter-ed  in  those  wise  men  three,  Full  rev-’rent-ly  up-on  their  knee, 


In  fields  where  they  lay  keeping  their  sheep,  On  a  cold  winter’s  night  that  was  so  deep. 
To  seek  for  a  King  was  their  in -tent,  And  to  follow  the  Star  wherever  it  went. 
And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay,  Eight  o-ver  the  place  where  J  esus  lay . 
And  of  -  fered  there  in  His  pres-ence,  Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frank-incense. 


397  Come,  Ye  Faithful,  Raise  the  Strain 

John  of  Damascus  Tr.  by  John  M.  Neale  Arthur  Sullivan 

V.  4  from  “Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern” 


1.  Come,  ye  faith-fnl,  raise  the  strain  Of  tri  -  nm-phant  glad  -  ness; 

2.  ’Tis  the  Spring  of  souls  to  -  day;  Christ  hath  hurst  His  pris  -  on, 

3.  Now  the  queen  of  sea-sons,  bright  With  the  day  of  splen  -  dor, 

4.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  now  to  Thee,  Christ,  our  King  im  -  mor  -  tal, 


'S  1  1 

God  hath 
And  from 
With  the 
Who  hast 

brought  His  Is  -  ra  -  el  In  -  to  joy  from  sad  -  ness, 

three  day’s  sleep  in  death  As  a  sun  hath  ris  -  en. 

roy  -  al  feast  of  feasts,  Comes  its  joy  to  ren  -  der; 

passed  the  gates  of  death  And  the  tomb’s  sealed  por  -  tal; 

— g — :p— - j — ' 
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Loosed  from  Pha-raoh’s  bit  -  ter  yoke  Ja  -  cob’s 
All  the  Win  -  ter  of  our  sins,  Long  and 

Comes  to  glad  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Who  with 
Who,  though  nev  -  er  door  un  -  close,  In  th’as 

jft^rcp  uU-M-S- 
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sons  and  daugh- ters, 
dark,  is  fly  -  ing 
true  af  -  fee  -  tion 
-  sem  -  bly  stand  -  ing, 
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Led  them  with  un-mois-tened  foot  Through  the  Ked  Sea  wa  -  ters. 

From  His  light,  to  whom  we  give  Laud  and  praise  un  -  dy  -  ing. 

Wel-comes  in  un-wea-ried strains  Je  -  sus’  res- ur  -  rec  -  tion. 

Breath-est  onThy  friends  the  peace  Past  all  un-der-stand-ing.  A-men. 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  Risen  To-day 


Christ  Arose 


399 

Robert  Lowry 

j  s  i 

1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay—  Je  -sus  my  Sav-ior!  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day  — 

2.  Yain-ly  they  watch  His  bed— Je- sus  my  Sav-ior!  Vain-ly  they  seal  thedead— 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — Je- sus  my  Sav-ior!  He  tore  the  bars  a -way — 

irrrirrriffprrrrrrrri 
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dark  do  -  main,  And  He  lives  for  -  e 
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sv  -  er  with  His  saints  to  reign.  He  a- 
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rose!  He  a  -  rose!  Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah!  Christ  a  -  rose! 

He  a  -  rose!  He  a  -  rosel 

if  f  Hu1  r  r  m 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers 


400 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dung-eon,  fire  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fa-thers,  chained  in  pri-sons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers,  we  still  strive  To  win  all  na-tions  un  -  to  thee! 

4.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e’er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children’s  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  thro’  the  truth  that  comes  from  God  Mankind  shall  then  in  -  deed  be  free: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  virtuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  1 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  1 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  I 
Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  1 

■  ■  r  J  "F  1 

io  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

10  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

io  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

io  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

?  -i?:  £  -ff-  -t-  ®-. 
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Faith  of  Our  Mothers  401 

TUNE-ABOVE 


Faith  of  our  mothers,  living  still 
In  cradle  song  and  bedtime  prayer; 
In  nursery  lore  and  fireside  love, 
Thy  presence  still  pervades  the  air: 
Faith  of  our  mothers,  living  faith! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


3  Faith  of  our  mothers,  guiding  faith, 
For  youthful  longing,  youthful  doubt, 
How  blurred  our  vision,  blind  our  way, 
Thy  providential  care  without: 

Faith  of  our  mothers,  guiding  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


2  Faith  of  our  mothers,  loving  faith,  4  Faith  of  our  mothers,  Christian  faith, 
Fount  of  our  childhood’s  trust  and  grace,  In  truth  beyond  our  stumbling  creeds, 
Oh,  may  thy  consecration  prove  Still  serve  the  home  and  save  the  Church, 

Source  of  a  finer,  nobler  race:  And  breathe  thy  spirit  thro’  our  deeds: 

Faith  of  our  mothers,  living  faith,  Faith  of  our  mothers,  Christian  faith! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death.  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Words  by  A.  B.  Patten 


Wonderful  Grace  of  Jesus 


Haldor  Lillenas 


1.  Won  -  der  -  ful  grace  of 

2.  Won  -  der  -  ful  grace  of 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful  grace  of 

Je  -  sus,  Great  -  er  than  all  my  sin;  .  . 

Je  -  sus,  Eeach-ing  to  all  the  lost,  .  . 

Je  -  sus,  Reach-ing  the  most  de  -  filed, . . 

L  f  •  f  P-* f-rgHjg— . 
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the  matchless  grace  of  Je-sus, 

Won-der-ful  the  matchless  grace  of  Je  -  -  -  sns,  Deep-er  than  the 
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Wonderful  Grace  of  Jesus 
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God  Be  With  You 


J.  E.  Raked* 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  g 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-g 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-g 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-g 

. . .  ,  ,..'*=1= 

ain;By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
ain;’N eath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 
ain;  When  life’s  perils  thick  confound  you, 
ain;  Keep love’sbanner  floating  o’er  you; 

E-C-E-C- 
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With  His  sheep se- cure- ly  fold  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain. 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-vide  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain. 
Put  His  arms  un-  fail-ing  round  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain. 
Smite  death’s  threat’ning  wave  before  you ;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain. 

wurmW-f  re 


Till  we  meet,  —  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus’  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet, ... .  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
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Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 


A  detailed  Subject  and  Scripture  Index  of  these  Readings  is  found  following 
No.  428.  Study  it  for  selection  of  the  proper  Reading  to 
fit  topic  of  service  or  personal  meditation. 
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The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God; 
and  the  firmament  sheweth  his  handy- 
work. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and 
night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where 
their  voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all 
the  earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end 
of  the  world.  In  them  hath  he  set  a 
tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of 
his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man 
to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of 
the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the 
ends  of  it:  and  there  is  nothing  hid 
from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  convert¬ 
ing  the  soul:  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is 
sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
rejoicing  the  heart:  the  command¬ 
ment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening 
the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring 
for  ever:  the  judgments  of  the  Lord  are 
true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than 
gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold: 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the 
honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant 
warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them  there  is 
great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors? 
cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre¬ 
sumptuous  sins;  let  them  not  have  domin¬ 
ion  over  me:  then  shall  I  be  upright,  and 
I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great  trans¬ 
gression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and 
the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  ac¬ 
ceptable  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my 
strength,  and  my  redeemer. 
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O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and 
known  me. 

Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and 
mine  uprising,  thou  understandest 
my  thought  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying 
down,  and  art  acquainted  with  all  my 
ways. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my 
tongue,  but,  Io,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest 
it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 
and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful 
for  me :  it  is  high,  I  cannot  attain  unto 
it. 


Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit?  or 
whither  shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence? 

If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art 
there:  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  be¬ 
hold,  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and 
dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea; 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me, 
and  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover 
me;  even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
thee;  but  the  night  shineth  as  the 
day:  the  darkness  and  the  light  are 
both  alike  to  thee. 


How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto 
me,  O  God!  how  great  is  the  sum  of  them! 

If  I  should  count  them,  they  are 
more  in  number  than  the  sand:  when 
I  awake,  I  am  still  with  thee. 


Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart: 
try  me,  and  know  my  thoughts: 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way 
in  me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  ever¬ 
lasting. 

—Psalm  139:1-12,  17,  18,  23,  24. 
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God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very 
present  help  in  trouble.  — Psalm  46:1. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  run  to  and  fro 
throughout  the  whole  earth,  to  show 
himself  strong  in  the  behalf  of  them 
whose  heart  is  perfect  toward  him. 


The  Lord  also  will  be  a  refuge  for  the 
oppressed,  a  refuge  in  times  of  trouble. 

And  they  that  know  thy  name  will 
put  their  trust  in  thee,  for  thou,  Lord, 
hast  not  forsaken  them  that  seek 

thee.  — Psalm  9:9,  10. 

In  him  we  live,  and  move,  and  have  our 
being.  —Acts  17 :28. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  over  the 
righteous,  and  his  ears  are  open  unto 
their  prayers.  —  I  Peter  3:12. 

The  Lord  knoweth  how  to  deliver  the 
godly  out  of  temptation.  — II  Peter  2:9. 

God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer 
you  to  be  tempted  above  that  ye  are 
able;  but  will  with  the  temptation 
also  make  a  way  to  escape,  that  ye 
may  be  able  to  bear  it. 

—I  Corinthians  10:13. 

The  Lord  is  faithful,  who  shall  stablish 
you,  and  keep  you  from  evil. 

—II  Thessalonians  3:3. 


The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge,  and 
underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms. 

— Dueteronomy  33:27.. 

But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  shield  for  me; 
my  glory,  and  the  lifter  up  of  mine  head. 

—Psalm  3:3. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress;  my  God;  in 
him  will  I  trust.  — Psalm  91 :2. 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and  all  that 
is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  for¬ 
get  not  all  his  benefits. 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who 
healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de¬ 
struction;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies ; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 
things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like 
the  eagle’s. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
and  judgment  for  all  that  are  op¬ 
pressed. 


He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, 
his  acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will  he 
keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our 
sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according  to 
our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the 
earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them 
that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
so  far  hath  he  removed  our  trans¬ 
gressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so 
the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  re- 
membereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass:  as  a 
flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it 
is  gone;  and  the  place  thereof  shall 
know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  ever¬ 
lasting  to  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear 
him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children’s 
children ; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to 
those  that  remember  his  command¬ 
ments  to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in 
the  heavens;  and  his  kingdom  ruleth  over 
all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that 
excel  in  strength,  that  do  his  com¬ 
mandments  hearkening  unto  the 
voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye 
ministers  of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all 
places  of  his  dominion:  bless  the  Lord, 

O  my  soul.  —Psalm  103. 
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But  we  speak  the  wisdom  of  God  in  a 
mystery,  even  the  hidden  wisdom  which 
God  ordained  before  the  world  unto  our 
glory  i  Which  none  of  the  princes  of  this 
world  knew:  for  had  they  known  it,  they 
would  not  have  crucified  the  Lord  of  glory. 

But  as  it  is  written,  Eye  hath  not 
seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  have 
entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the 
things  which  God  hath  prepared  for 
them  that  love  him. 
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But  God  hath  revealed  them  unto  us  by 
his  Spirit;  for  the  Spirit  searcheth  all 
things,  yea,  the  deep  things  of  God. 

For  what  man  knoweth  the  things 
of  a  man,  save  the  spirit  of  man  which 
is  in  him?  even  so  the  things  of  God 
knoweth  no  man,  but  the  Spirit  of 
God. 

Now  we  have  received,  not  the  spirit  of 
the  world,  but  the  spirit  which  is  of  God; 
that  we  might  know  the  things  that  are 
freely  given  to  us  of  God. 

Which  things  also  we  speak,  not  in 
the  words  which  man’s  wisdom 
teacheth,  but  which  the  Holy  Ghost 
teacheth;  comparing  spiritual  things 
with  spiritual. 

But  the  natural  man  receiveth  not  the 
things  of  the  Spirit  of  God:  for  they  are 
foolishness  unto  him:  neither  can  he  know 
them,  because  they  are  spiritually  dis¬ 
cerned. 

But  he  that  is  spiritual  judgeth  all 
things.  —I  Corinthians  2:7-15. 
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The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not 
want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside  the 
still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name’s 

Ye,  though  I  walk  through  the  val¬ 
ley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear 
no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod 
and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou  anoint- 
est  my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life:  and 
I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
for  ever.  —Psalm  23. 

I  am  the  good  shepherd;  the  good  shep¬ 
herd  giveth  his  life  for  the  sheep. 

I  am  the  good  shepherd,  and  know 
my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine. 

As  the  Father  knoweth  me,  even  so 
know  I  the  Father:  and  I  lay  down  my  life 
for  the  sheep. 

And  other  sheep  I  have,  which  are 
not  of  this  fold:  them  also  I  must 
bring,  and  they  shall  hear  my  voice; 
and  there  shall  be  one  fold,  and  one 
shepherd. 


Therefore  doth  my  Father  love  me, 
because  I  lay  down  my  life,  that  I  might 
take  it  again. 

No  man  taketh  it  from  me,  but  I  lay 
it  down  of  myself.  I  have  power  to  lay 
it  down,  and  I  have  power  to  take  it 
again.  This  commandment  have  I 
received  of  my  Father. 

My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know 
them,  and  they  follow  me; 

And  I  give  unto  them  eternal  life 
and  they  shall  never  perish,  neither 
shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  my 
hand. 

My  Father,  which  gave  them  me,  is 
greater  than  all;  and  no  man  is  able  to 
pluck  them  out  of  my  Father’s  hand. 

I  and  my  Father  are  one. 

—John  10:11,  14-18,  27-30. 
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In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the 
Word  was  with  God,  and  the  Word  was 
God. 

The  same  was  in  the  beginning  with 
God. 

All  things  were  made  by  him;  and  with¬ 
out  him  was  not  any  thing  made  that  was 
made. 

In  him  was  life;  and  the  life  was  the 
light  of  men.  And  the  light  shineth  in 
darkness:  and  the  darkness  compre¬ 
hended  it  not. 

That  was  the  true  Light,  which  lighteth 
every  man  that  cometh  into  the  world. 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  by  him,  and  the  world  knew 
him  not.  —John  1:1-5,  9,  10. 

For  by  him  were  all  things  created,  that 
are  in  heaven,  and  that  are  in  earth,  vis¬ 
ible  and  invisible,  whether  they  be  thrones, 
or  dominions,  or  principalities,  or  powers: 
all  things  were  created  by  him,  and  for  him: 

And  he  is  before  all  things,  and  by 
him  all  things  consist.  Colossiana  j.16  17 

But  we  see  Jesus,  who  was  made  a  little 
lower  than  the  angels  for  the  suffering  of 
death,  crowned  with  glory  and  honour; 
that  he  by  the  grace  of  God  should  taste 
death  for  every  man.  —Hebrews  2:9. 

And  being  made  perfect,  he  became 
the  author  of  eternal  salvation  unto 
all  them  that  obey  him.  —Hebrews  5:9. 

{over) 
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For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  that,  though  he  was  rich,  yet  for 
your  sakes  he  became  poor,  that  ye 
through  his  poverty  might  be  rich. 

—II  Corinthians  8:9. 

This  is  a  faithful  saying,  and  worthy 
of  all  acceptation,  that  Christ  Jesus 
came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners. 

—I  Timothy  1:15. 

Moreover,  brethren,  I  declare  unto  you 
the  gospel  which  I  preached  unto  you, 
which  also  ye  have  received,  and  wherein 
ye  stand; 

By  which  also  ye  are  saved,  if  ye 
keep  in  memory  what  I  preached  unto 
you,  unless  ye  have  believed  in  vain. 

For  I  delivered  unto  you  first  of  all  that 
which  I  also  received,  how  that  Christ  died 
for  our  sins  according  to  the  scriptures; 

And  that  he  was  buried,  and  that  he 
rose  again  the  third  day  according  to 
the  scriptures:  — I  Corinthians  15:1-4. 

Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved  God, 
but  that  he  loved  us,  and  sent  his  Son  to 
the  propitiation  for  our  sins.  — 1  John  4:10. 

For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death;  but 
the  gift  of  God  is  eternal  life  through 
JeSUS  Christ  OUr  Lord.  —Romans  6:23. 


41  1 

Who  hath  believed  our  report?  and  to 
whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord  revealed? 

For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him  as 
a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a 
dry  ground:  he  hath  no  form  nor 
comeliness;  and  when  we  shall  see 
him,  there  is  no  beauty  that  we  should 
desire  him. 

He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men;  a 
man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with 
grief:  and  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces  from 
him;  he  was  despised,  and  we  esteemed 
him  not. 

Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows:  yet  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God, 
and  afflicted. 

But  he  was  wounded  for  our  trans¬ 
gressions,  he  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities: 
the  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon 
him;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 


All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 
we  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own 
way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 
the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  afflicted, 
yet  he  opened  not  his  mouth:  he  is  brought 
as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep 
before  her  shearers  is  dumb,  so  he  openeth 
not  his  mouth. 

He  was  taken  from  prison  and  from 
judgment:  and  who  shall  declare  his 
generation?  for  he  was  cut  off  out  of 
the  land  of  the  living:  for  the  trans¬ 
gression  of  my  people  was  he  stricken. 

And  he  made  his  grave  with  the  wicked, 
and  with  the  rich  in  his  death;  because  he 
had  done  no  violence,  neither  was  any 
deceit  in  his  mouth.  —  Isaiah  53: 1  -9. 

Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was 
also  in  Christ  Jesus: 

Who,  being  in  the  form  of  God,  thought 
it  not  robbery  to  be  equal  with  God:  But 
made  himself  of  no  reputation,  and  took 
upon  him  the  form  of  a  servant,  and  was 
made  in  the  likeness  of  men: 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a 
man,  he  humbled  himself,  and  be¬ 
came  obedient  unto  death,  even  the 
death  of  the  cross. 

Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly  exalted 
him,  and  given  him  a  name  which  is 
above  every  name: 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  in  heaven, 
and  things  in  earth,  and  things  under 
the  earth; 

And  that  every  tongue  should  confess 
that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the  glory  of 
God  the  Father.  — Philippians  2:5-11. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 
to  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wis¬ 
dom,  and  strength,  and  honour,  and 
glory,  and  blessing.  —  Revelation  5:12. 
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And  when  the  day  of  Pentecost  was 
fully  come,  they  were  all  with  one  accord 
in  one  place. 

And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound 
from  heaven,  as  of  a  rushing  mighty 
wind,  and  it  filled  all  the  house  where 
they  were  sitting. 


Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 


And  there  appeared  unto  them  cloven 
tongues,  like  as  of  fire,  and  it  sat  upon 
each  of  them: 

And  they  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy 
Ghost,  and  began  to  speak  with  other 
tongues,  as  the  Spirit  gave  them 
utterance. 


The  sun  shall  be  turned  into  darkness, 
and  the  moon  into  blood,  before  that  great 
and  notable  day  of  the  Lord  come: 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass,  that  who¬ 
soever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  shall  be  saved.  — Acts  2:1‘8'  u'21- 


And  there  were  dwelling  at  Jerusalem, 
Jews,  devout  men,  out  of  every  nation 
under  heaven. 
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Now  when  this  was  noised  abroad, 
the  multitude  came  together,  and 
were  confounded,  because  that  every 
man  heard  them  speak  in  his  own 
language. 

And  they  were  all  amazed,  and  mar¬ 
velled,  saying  one  to  another,  Behold,  are 
not  all  these  which  speak  Galilaeans? 

And  how  hear  we  every  man  in  our 
own  tongue,  wherein  we  were  bom! 

We  do  hear  them  speak  in  our  tongues 
the  wonderful  works  of  God. 


Study  to  shew  thyself  approved  unto 
God,  a  workman  that  needeth  not  to  be 
ashamed,  rightly  dividing  the  word  of 
truth. 

But  continue  thou  in  the  things 
which  thou  hast  learned  and  hast 
been  assured  of,  knowing  of  whom 
thou  hast  learned  them; 


And  that  from  a  child  thou  hast  known 
the  holy  scriptures,  which  are  able  to  make 
thee  wise  unto  salvation  through  faith 
which  is  in  Christ  Jesus. 


And  they  were  all  amazed,  and  were 
in  doubt,  saying  one  to  another,  What 
meaneth  this? 

Others,  mocking,  said,  These  men  are 
full  of  new  wine. 

But  Peter,  standing  up  with  the 
eleven,  lifted  up  his  voice,  and  said 
unto  them,  Ye  men  of  Judaea,  and  all 
ye  that  dweU  at  Jerusalem,  be  this 
known  unto  you,  and  hearken  to  my 
words : 

For  these  are  not  drunken,  as  ye  sup¬ 
pose,  seeing  it  is  but  the  third  hour  of  the 

But  this  is  that  which  was  spoken 
by  the  prophet  Joel: 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass  in  the  last 
days,  saith  God,  I  will  pour  out  of  my 
Spirit  upon  all  flesh: 

And  your  sons  and  your  daughters 
shall  prophesy,  and  your  young  men 
shall  see  visions,  and  your  old  men 
shall  dream  dreams: 


And  on  my  servants  and  on  my  hand¬ 
maidens  I  will  pour  out  in  those  days  of 
my  Spirit;  and  they  shall  prophesy: 

And  I  will  show  wonders  in  heaven 
above,  and  signs  in  the  earth  beneath; 
blood,  and  fire,  and  vapour  of  smoke: 

See  Subject  and  Scripture  Index 


All  scripture  is  given  by  inspiration 
of  God,  and  is  profitable  for  doctrine, 
for  reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruc¬ 
tion  in  righteousness: 

That  the  man  of  God  may  be  perfect, 
thoroughly  furnished  unto  all  good  works. 

Preach  the  word;  be  instant  in  sea¬ 
son,  out  of  season;  reprove,  rebuke, 
exhort  with  all  longsufiering  and 
doctrine.  -H  Timothy  2:15;  3:14-17;  412. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 
that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee. 

For  ever,  O  Lord,  thy  word  is  settled 
in  heaven. 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and 
a  light  unto  my  path. 

Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful: 
therefore  doth  my  soul  keep  them. 
The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth 
light;  it  giveth  understanding  unto 
the  simple. 

Order  my  steps  in  thy  word:  and  let  not 

any  iniqui^h^dommion^ver  me.  ^ 

But  these  are  written,  that  ye  might 
believe  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  the 
Son  of  God;  and  that  believing  ye 
might  have  life  through  his^name. 
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Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 
the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth 
in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the 
seat  of  the  scornful: 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate 
day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 
the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth 
his  fruit  in  his  season; 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither;  and 
whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:  but  are  like  the 
chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away.  There¬ 
fore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the 
judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congregation 
of  the  righteous.  — Psalm  l. 

For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of 
the  righteous:  but  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 

All  we,  like  sheep,  have  gone  astray ;  we 
have  turned  every  one  to  his  own  way ;  and 
the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of 

But  there  were  false  prophets  also 
among  the  people,  even  as  there  shall 
be  false  teachers  among  you,  who 
privily  shall  bring  in  destructive  here¬ 
sies,  even  denying  the  Lord,  that 
bought  them,  and  bring  upon  them¬ 
selves  swift  destruction. 

And  many  shall  follow  their  pernicious 
ways;  by  reason  of  whom  the  way  of  truth 
shall  be  evil  spoken  of. 

For  it  had  been  better  for  them  not 
to  have  known  the  way  of  righteous¬ 
ness,  than,  after  they  have  known  it, 
to  turn  from  the  holy  commandment 
delivered  unto  them.  «  Peter  2:i,  2,  21. 

Let  him  know,  that  he  which  converteth 
the  sinner  from  the  error  of  his  way  shall 
save  a  soul  from  death,  and  shall  hide  a 
multitude  of  sins.  — James  5  :20. 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the 
way  ye  know. 

Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we  know 
not  whither  thou  goest;  and  how  can  we 
know  the  way? 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  way, 
the  truth,  and  the  life:  no  man  som¬ 
eth  unto  the  Father,  but  by  me. 

—John  14:4-6. 


Not  by  works  of  righteousness  which 
we. have  done,  but  according  to  his  mercy 
he  saved  us,  by  the  washing  of  regenera¬ 
tion,  and  renewing  of  the  Holy  Ghost; 

Which  he  shed  on  us  abundantly 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Savior; 

That  being  justified  by  his  grace,  we 
should  be  made  heirs  according  to  the 
hope  of  eternal  life.  —Titus  3:5-7. 

Therefore  we  conclude  that  a  man 
is  justified  by  faith  without  the  deeds 
of  the  law. 

But  to  him  that  worketh  not,  but 
believeth  on  him  that  justifieth  the  un¬ 
godly,  his  faith  is  counted  for  righteous¬ 
ness. 

Blessed  is  the  man  to  whom  the 
Lord  will  not  impute  sin. 


For  by  grace  are  ye  saved  through 
faith;  and  that  not  of  yourselves:  it  is  the 
gift  of  God: 

Not  of  works,  lest  any  man  should 
boast.  — Ephesians  2:8,  9. 

Therefore  being  justified  by  faith,  we 
have  peace  with  God  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ: 

By  whom  also  we  have  access  by 
faith  into  this  grace  wherein  we  stand, 
and  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God. 

And  not  only  so,  but  we  glory  in  tribu¬ 
lations  also;  knowing  that  tribulation 
worketh  patience; 

And  patience,  experience;  and  ex¬ 
perience,  hope: 

And  hope  maketh  not  ashamed;  be¬ 
cause  the  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our 
hearts  by  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is  given 


For  when  we  were  yet  without 
strength,  in  due  time  Christ  died  for 
the  ungodly. 

For  scarcely  for  a  righteous  man  will 
one  die:  yet  peradventure  for  a  good  man 
some  would  even  dare  to  die. 

But  God  commendeth  his  love 
toward  us,  in  that,  while  we  were  yet 
sinners,  Christ  died  for  us. 


Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 


Much  more  then,  being  now  justified 
by  his  blood,  we  shall  be  saved  from  wrath 
through  him. 

For  if,  when  we  were  enemies,  we 
were  reconciled  to  God  by  the  death 
of  his  Son, 

Much  more,  being  reconciled,  we  shall 
be  saved  by  his  life. 

And  not  only  so,  but  we  also  joy  in 
God  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
by  whom  we  have  now  received  the 
atonement.  Romans  5:1-11. 
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Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He  that 
heareth  my  word,  and  believeth  on  him 
that  sent  me,  hath  everlasting  life,  and 
shall  not  come  into  condemnation;  but  is 
passed  from  death  unto  life.  John  5:24- 

All  that  the  Father  giveth  me  shall 
come  to  me;  and  him  that  cometh  to 
me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. 

And  this  is  the  Father’s  will  which  hath 
sent  me,  that  of  all  which  he  hath  given 
me  I  should  lose  nothing,  but  should  raise 
it  up  again  at  the  last  day. 

And  this  is  the  will  of  him  that  sent 
me,  that  every  one  which  seeth  the 
Son,  and  believeth  on  him,  may  have 
everlasting  life:  and  I  will  raise  him 
up  at  the  last  day.  —John  6:37, 39,  *u. 


All  have  sinned,  and  come  short  of  the 
glory  of  God: 

Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name 
of  the  Lord  shall  be  save<^Romana  10.13  417 


The  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salva¬ 
tion  hath  appeared  to  all  men. 


For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  who¬ 
soever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 


For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the  world 
to  condemn  the  world;  but  that  the  world 
through  him  might  be  saved. 


He  that  believeth  on  him  is  not  con¬ 
demned:  but  he  that  believeth  not  is 
condemned  already,  because  he  hath 
not  believed  in  the  name  of  the  only 
begotten  Son  of  God. 

And  this  is  the  condemnation,  that  light 
is  come  into  the  world,  and  men  loved 
darkness  rather  than  light,  because  their 
deeds  were  evil. 


For  every  one  that  doeth  evil  hateth 
the  light,  neither  cometh  to  the  light, 
lest  his  deeds  should  be  reproved. 


My  son,  despise  not  thou  the  chastening 
of  the  Lord,  nor  faint  when  thou  art  re¬ 
buked  of  him: 

For  whom  the  Lord  loveth  he  chas- 
teneth,  and  scourgeth  every  son  whom 
he  receiveth. 


If  ye  endure  chastening,  God  dealeth 
with  you  as  with  sons;  for  what  son  is  he 
whom  the  father  chasteneth  not? 


But  if  ye  be  without  chastisement, 
whereof  all  are  partakers,  then  are  ye 
bastards,  and  not  sons. 

Furthermore  we  have  had  fathers  of  our 
flesh  which  corrected  us,  and  we  gave  them 
reverence :  shall  we  not  much  rather  be  in 
subjection  unto  the  Father  of  spirits,  and 
live? 


For  they  verily  for  a  few  days  chas¬ 
tened  us  after  their  own  pleasure ;  but 
he  for  our  profit,  that  we  might  be 
partakers  of  his  holiness. 


He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  ever¬ 
lasting  life:  and  he  that  believeth  not  the 
Son  shall  not  see  life;  but  the  wrath  of  God 
abideth  on  him.  John  3:16"2U'  3b‘ 


Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any 
other:  for  there  is  none  other  name 
under  heaven  given  among  men, 
whereby  we  must  be  saved.  —Acts  4-.iz. 

See  Subject  and  Scripture  Index 


Now  no  chastening  for  the  present 
seemeth  to  be  joyous,  but  grievous: 


Nevertheless  afterward  it  yieldeth 
the  peaceable  fruit  of  righteousness 
unto  them  which  are  exercised 
thereby. 


Vs  12 


3 if  Readings  following  No.  428. 


Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 

Before  I  was  afflicted  I  went  astray: 
but  now  have  I  kept  thy  word. 


Thou  art  good  and  doest  good;  teach 
me  thy  statutes. 

It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been 
afflicted;  that  I  might  learn  thy  statutes; 
thy  hands  have  made  me  and  fashioned 
me;  give  me  understanding  that  I  might 
learn  thy  commandments. 

I  know,  O  Lord,  that  thy  judgments 
are  right,  and  that  thou  in  faithful¬ 
ness  hast  afflicted  me. 

—Psalm  119:67,  68,  71,  73,  76. 

For  his  anger  endureth  but  a  moment; 
in  his  favor  is  life:  weeping  may  endure  for 
a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning. 

—Psalm  30:5. 

Call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble : 
I  will  deliver  thee  and  thou  shalt 
glorify  me.  —  Psalm  50:15. 
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What  shall  we  say  then?  Shall  we  con¬ 
tinue  in  sin,  that  grace  may  abound? 

God  forbid.  How  shall  we,  that  are 
dead  to  sin,  live  any  longer  therein? 

Know  ye  not,  that  so  many  of  us  as  were 
baptized  into  Jesus  Christ  were  baptized 
into  his  death? 

Therefore  we  are  buried  with  him 
by  baptism  into  death:  that  like  as 
Christ  was  raised  up  from  the  dead  by 
the  glory  of  the  Father,  even  so  we 
also  should  walk  in  newness  of  life. 

For  if  we  have  been  planted  together  in 
the  likeness  of  his  death,  we  shall  be  also 
in  the  likeness  of  his  resurrection: 

Knowing  this,  that  our  old  man  is 
crucified  with  him,  that  the  body  of 
sin  might  be  destroyed,  that  hence¬ 
forth  we  should  not  serve  sin. 

For  he  that  is  dead  is  freed  from  sin. 

Now  if  we  be  dead  with  Christ,  we 
believe  that  we  shall  also  live  with 
him: 

Knowing  that  Christ  being  raised  from 
the  dead  dieth  no  more;  death  hath  no 
more  dominion  over  him. 

For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto  sin 
once:  but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  liveth 
unto  God. 


Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to 
be  dead  indeed  unto  sin,  but  alive  unto 
God  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Let  not  sin  therefore  reign  in  your 
mortal  body,  that  ye  should  obey  it  in 
the  lusts  thereof. 

Neither  yield  ye  your  members  as  in¬ 
struments  of  unrighteousness  unto  sin:  but 
yield  yourselves  unto  God,  as  those  that 
are  alive  from  the  dead,  and  your  mem¬ 
bers  as  instruments  of  righteousness  unto 
God. 

For  sin  shall  not  have  dominion 
over  you:  for  ye  are  not  under  the 
law,  but  under  grace.  —Romans  6:1-14. 
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A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you, 
That  ye  love  one  another;  as  I  have  loved 
you,  that  ye  also  love  one  another. 

—John  13:34- 

Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of 
men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not  love. 
I  am  become  as  sounding  brass,  or  a 
tinkling  cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy, 
and  understand  all  mysteries,  and  all 
knowledge;  and  though  I  have  all  faith,  so 
that  I  could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  love,  I  am  nothing.  # 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give 
my  body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
love,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

Love  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind;  love 
envieth  not;  love  vaunteth  not  itself,  is 
not  puffed  up, 

Doth  not  behav6  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily 
provoked,  thinketh  no  evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth 
in  the  truth ; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth 
all  things. 

Love  never  faileth;  but  whether  there 
be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail;  whether 
there  be  tongues,  they  shall  cease;  whether 
there  be  knowledge,  it  shall  vanish  away. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  pro¬ 
phesy  in  part.  But  when  that  which  is 
perfect  is  come,  then  that  which  is  in 
part  shall  be  done  away. 


Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 


When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child, 
I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought  as  a 
child;  but  when  I  became  a  man,  I  put 
away  childish  things. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass, 
darkly;  but  then  face  to  face: 

Now  I  know  in  part;  but  then  shall  1 
know  even  as  also  1  am  known. 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  love, 
these  three;  but  the  greatest  of^these 


s  love. 


{In 


charily"  in  the  King  James  Version.) 
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If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek 
those  things  which  are  above,  where  Christ 
sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God. 

Set  your  affection  on  things  above, 
not  on  things  on  the  earth. 

For  ye  are  dead,  and  your  life  is  hid  with 
Christ  in  God. 

When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall 
appear,  then  shall  ye  also  appear  with 
him  in  glory. 

'Mortify  therefore  your  members  which 
are  upon  the  earth;  fornication,  unclean¬ 
ness,  inordinate  affection,  evil  concupis¬ 
cence,  and  covetousness,  which  is  idolatry; 

For  which  things’  sake  the  wrath  of 
God  cometh  on  the  children  of  dis¬ 
obedience  : 

In  the  which  ye  also  walked  some  time, 
when  ye  lived  in  them. 

But  now  ye  also  put  off  all  these; 
anger,  wrath,  malice,  blasphemy, 
filthy  communication  out  of  your 
mouth. 

o  another,  seeing  that  ye 
n  with  his  deeds; 


And  above  all  these  things  put  on 
love,  which  is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 

And  let  the  peace  of  God  rule  in  your 
hearts,  to  the  which  also  ye  are  called  in 
one  body;  and  be  ye  thankful. 

Let  the  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you 
richly  in  all  wisdom; 

Teaching  and  admonishing  one  another 
in  psalms  and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs, 
singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the 
Lord. 

And  whatsoever  ye  do  in  word  or 
deed,  do  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord 
Jesus,  giving  thanks  to  God  and  the 
Father  by  him.  — Coioasians  3:i-i7. 
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I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren,  by 
the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present  your 
bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable 
unto  God,  which  is  your  reasonable  serv- 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this  world : 
but  be  ye  transformed  by  the  renew¬ 
ing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may  prove 
what  is  that  good,  and  acceptable, 
and  perfect  will  of  God.  Romans  u.,  2 

Forasmuch  then  as  Christ  hath  suffered 
for  us  in  the  flesh,  arm  yourselves  likewise 
with  the  same  mind;  for  he  that  hath 
suffered  in  the  flesh  hath  ceased  from  sm; 

That  he  no  longer  should  live  the 
rest  of  his  time  in  the  flesh  to  the  lusts 
of  men,  but  to  the  will  of  God. 

Beloved,  think  it  not  strange  concern¬ 
ing  the  fiery  trial  which  is  to  try  you,  as 
though  some  strange  thing  happened  unto 
you; 


have  put  off  the  old 

And  have  put  on  the  new  man, 
which  is  renewed  in  knowledge  after 
the  image  of  him  that  created  him: 

Where  there  is  neither  Greek  nor  Jew, 
circumcision  nor  uncircumcision,  Barbar¬ 
ian,  Scythian,  bond  nor  free:  but  Christ  is 
all,  and  in  all. 

Put  on  therefore,  as  the  elect  of 
God,  holy  and  beloved,  bowels  of  mer¬ 
cies,  kindness,  humbleness  of  mind, 
meekness,  longsuff ering ; 

Forbearing  one  another,  and  forgiving 
one  another,  if  any  man  have  a  quarrel 
against  any:  even  as  Christ  forgave  you, 

80  3  Y  See  Subject  and  Scripture  Index  of  Readings  following  No.  428. 


But  rejoice,  inasmuch  as  ye  are 
partakers  of  Christ’s  sufferings;  that, 
when  his  glory  shall  be  revealed,  ye 
may  be  glad  also  with  exceeding  joy. 

If  ye  be  reproached  for  the  name  of 
Christ,  happy  are  ye;  for  the  Spirit  of 
glory  and  of  God  resteth  upon  you:  on 
their  part  he  is  evil  spoken  of,  but  on 
your  part  he  is  glorified^  M  2  n  u 

For  God  hath  not  given  us  the  spirit 
of  fear;  but  of  power,  and  of  love,  and 
of  a  sound  mind. 

{over) 


Responsive  or  Unison  Readings 


Be  not  thou  therefore  ashamed  of  the 
testimony  of  our  Lord,  nor  of  me  his  pris¬ 
oner:  but  be  thou  partaker  of  the  afflictions 
of  the  gospel  according  to  the  power  of 
God. 

Who  hath  saved  us,  and  called  us 
with  an  holy  calling,  not  according  to 
our  works,  but  according  to  his  own 
purpose  and  grace,  which  was  given  us 
in  Christ  Jesus  before  the  world  began ; 

But  is  now  made  manifest  by  the  ap¬ 
pearing  of  our  Savior  Jesus  Christ,  who 
hath  abolished  death,  and  hath  brought 
life  and  immortality  to  light  through  the 
gospel: 

Whereunto  I  am  appointed  a 
preacher,  and  an  apostle,  and  a 
teacher  of  the  Gentiles. 

For  the  which  cause  I  also  suffer  these 
things:  nevertheless  I  am  not  ashamed; 

For  I  know  whom  I  have  believed, 
and  am  persuaded  that  he  is  able  to 
keep  that  which  I  have  committed 
unto  him  against  that  day. 

—II  Timothy  1:7-12. 

By  him  therefore  let  us  offer  the  sacrifice 
of  praise  to  God  continually,  that  is,  the 
fruit  of  our  lips  giving  thanks  to  his  name. 

But  to  do  good  and  to  commu¬ 
nicate  forget  not:  for  with  such  sacri¬ 
fices  God  is  well  pleased. 

—Hebrews  13:15,  16. 
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Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway:  and  again  I 
say,  Rejoice. 

Let  your  moderation  be  known  unto 
all  men.  The  Lord  is  at  hand. 

Be  careful  for  nothing;  but  in  every 
thing  by  prayer  and  supplication  with 
thanksgiving  let  your  requests  be  made 
known  unto  God. 

And  the  peace  of  God,  which  passeth 
all  understanding,  shall  keep  your 
hearts  and  minds  through  Christ 
Jesus. 

Finally,  brethren,  whatsoever  things  are 
true,  whatsoever  things  are  honest,  what¬ 
soever  things  are  just,  whatsoever  things 
are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely, 
whatsoever  things  are  of  good  report;  if 
there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there  be  any 
praise,  think  on  these  things. 

Those  things,  which  ye  have  both 
learned,  and  received,  and  heard,  and 
seen  in  me,  do:  and  the  God  of  peace 
shall  be  with  you. 


But  I  rejoiced  in  the  Lord  greatly,  that 
now  at  the  last  your  care  of  me  hath 
flourished  again:  wherein  ye  were  also 
careful,  but  ye  lacked  opportunity. 

Not  that  I  speak  in  respect  of  want: 
for  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state 
I  am,  therewith  to  be  content. 

I  know  both  how  to  be  abased,  and  I 
know  how  to  abound:  everywhere  and  in 
all  things  I  am  instructed  both  to  be  full 
and  to  be  hungry,  both  to  abound  and  to 
suffer  need. 

I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ 
which  strengtheneth  me. 

— Philippians  4:4-13. 


423 

Wherefore  I  also,  after  I  heard  of  your 
faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  love  unto  all 
the  saints, 

Cease  not  to  give  thanks  for  you, 
making  mention  of  you  in  my  prayers ; 

That  the  God  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
the  Father  of  glory,  may  give  unto  you  the 
spirit  of  wisdom  and  revelation  in  the 
knowledge  of  him: 

The  eyes  of  your  understanding 
being  enlightened ;  that  ye  may  know 
what  is  the  hope  of  his  calling,  and 
what  the  riches  of  the  glory  of  his 
inheritance  in  the  saints, 

And  what  is  the  exceeding  greatness  of 
his  power  to  us-ward  who  believe,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  working  of  his  mighty  power, 

Which  he  wrought  in  Christ,  when 
he  raised  him  from  the  dead,  and  set 
him  at  his  own  right  hand  in  the 
heavenly  places, 

Far  above  all  principality,  and  power, 
and  might,  and  dominion,  and  every  name 
that  is  named,  not  only  in  this  world,  but 
also  in  that  which  is  to  come: 

And  hath  put  all  things  under  his 
feet,  and  gave  him  to  be  the  head  over 
all  things  to  the  church,  which  is  his 
body,  the  fulness  of  him  that  filleth 

all  in  all.  — Ephesians  1:15-23. 

For  this  cause  I  bow  my  knees  unto  the 
Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

Of  whom  the  whole  family  in  heaven 
and  earth  is  named, 

That  he  would  grant  you,  according  to 
the  riches  of  his  glory,  to  be  strengthened 
with  might  by  his  Spirit  in  the  inner  man ; 

That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your 
hearts  by  faith;  that  ye,  being  rooted 
and  grounded  in  love, 
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May  be  able  to  comprehend  with  all 
saints  what  is  the  breadth,  and  length,  and 
depth,  and  height- 


Who  did  no  sin,  neither  \ 
in  his  mouth: 


is  guile  found 


And  to  know  the  love  of  Christ, 
which  passeth  knowledge,  that  ye 
might  be  filled  with  all  the  fulness 
of  God. 


Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  do  exceed¬ 
ing  abundantly  above  all  that  we  ask  or 
think,  according  to  the  power  that  work- 


Who,  when  he  was  reviled,  reviled 
not  again;  when  he  suffered,  he 
threatened  not;  but  committed  him¬ 
self  to  him  that  judgeth  righteously: 

Who  his  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  his 
own  body  on  the  tree,  that  we,  being  dead 
to  sins,  should  live  unto  righteousness:  by 
whose  stripes  ye  were  healed. 


Unto  him  be  glory  in  the  church  by 
Christ  Jesus  throughout  all  ages, 
world  without  end.  Amea  3  14  21 


For  ye  were  as  sheep  going  astray; 
but  are  now  returned  unto  the  Shep¬ 
herd  and  Bishop  of  your  souls. 
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Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  which  according  to  his 
abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again 
unto  a  lively  hope  by  the  resurrection  of 
Jesus  Christ  from  the  dead. 


Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled:  ye 
believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  mp 


In  my  Father’s  house  are  many 
mansions:  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place 
for  you. 


To  an  inheritance  incorruptible,  x  _ _ 

and  undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not  myself;  that 
away,  reserved  in  heaven  for  you, 


And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you, 
...:n  again,  and  receive  you  1 


1,  there  ye  may  be 


Who  are  kept  by  the  power  of  God 
through  faith  unto  salvation  ready  to  be 
revealed  in  the  last  time. 

Wherein  ye  greatly  rejoice,  though 
now  for  a  season,  if  need  be,  ye  are  in 
heaviness  through  manifold  tempta¬ 
tions- 


And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the 
way  ye  know. 


And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall 
give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may 
abide  with  you  for  ever; 


That  the  trial  of  your  faith,  being  much 
more  precious  than  of  gold  that  perisheth, 
though  it  be  tried  with  fire,  might  be 
found  unto  praise  and  honour  and  glory 
it  the  appearing  of  Jesus  Christ: 


Even  the  Spirit  of  truth;  whom  the 
world  cannot  receive,  because  it  seeth 
him  not,  neither  knoweth  him:  but 
ye  know  him;  for  he  dwelleth  with 
you,  and  shall  be  in  you, 


Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love: 
in  whom,  though  now  ye  see  him  not, 
yet  believing,  ye  rejoice  with  joy  un¬ 
speakable  and  full  of  glory: 


Receiving  the  end  of  your  faith,  even 
the  salvation  of  your  souls.  —I  Peter  1:3-9. 


For  what  glory  is  it,  if,  when  ye  be 
buffeted  for  your  faults,  ye  shall  take 
it  patiently? 

But  if,  when  ye  do  well,  and  suffer  for  it, 
ye  take  it  patiently,  this  is  acceptable  with 
God. 


I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless;  I  will 
come  to  you.  These  things  have  I  spoken 
unto  you,  being  yet  present  with  you. 

But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the 
Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will 
send  in  my  name,  he  shall  teach  you 
all  things,  and  bring  all  things  to 
your  remembrance,  whatsoever  I  have 
said  unto  you. 


For  even  hereunto  were  ye  called 
because  Christ  also  suffered  for  us, 
leaving  us  an  example,  that  ye  should 
follow  his  steps: 


Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give 
unto  you:  not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I 
unto  you  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled, 
neither  let  it  be  afraid^  ^  ^  l61g  25.27. 

Blessed  be  God,  even  the  Father  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  Father  of 
mercies,  and  the  God  of  all  comfort; 

(over 


^See  Subject  and  Scripture  Index  of  Readings  following  No.  428. 
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Who  comforteth  us  in  all  our  tribulation, 
that  we  may  be  able  to  comfort  them  which 
are  in  any  trouble,  by  the  comfort  where¬ 
with  we  ourselves  are  comforted  of  God. 

For  as  the  sufferings  of  Christ 
abound  in  us,  so  our  consolation  also 
aboundeth  by  Christ. 

And  whether  we  be  afflicted,  it  is  for 
your  consolation  and  salvation,  which  is 
effectual  in  the  enduring  of  the  same 
sufferings  which  we  also  suffer:  or  whether 
we  be  comforted,  it  is  for  your  consolation 
and  salvation. 

And  our  hope  of  you  is  stedfast, 
knowing,  that  as  ye  are  partakers  of 
the  sufferings,  so  shall  ye  be  also  of  the 
consolation.  —  II  Corinthians  1:3-7. 
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For  I  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of  this 
present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be  com¬ 
pared  with  the  glory  which  shall  be 
revealed  in  us. 

And  we  know  that  all  things  work 
together  for  good  to  them  that  love 
God,  to  them  who  are  the  called 
according  to  his  purpose. 

For  whom  he  did  foreknow,  he  also  did 
predestinate  to  be  conformed  to  the  image 
of  his  Son,  that  he  might  be  the  firstborn 
among  many  brethren. 

Moreover  whom  he  did  predesti¬ 
nate,  them  he  also  called:  and  whom 
he  called,  them  he  also  justified:  and 
whom  he  justified,  them  he  also  glori¬ 
fied. 

What  shall  we  then  say  to  these  things? 
If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us? 

He  that  spared  not  his  own  Son, 
but  delivered  him  up  for  us  all,  how 
shall  he  not  with  him  also  freely  give 
us  all  things? 

Who  shall  lay  any  thing  to  the  charge 
of  God’s  elect?  It  is  God  that  justifieth. 

Who  is  he  that  condemneth?  It  is 
Christ  that  died,  yea  rather,  that  is 
risen  again,  who  is  even  at  the  right 
hand  of  God,  who  also  maketh  inter¬ 
cession  for  us. 

Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of 
Christ?  shall  tribulation,  or  distress,  or 
persecution,  or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or 
peril,  or  sword? 

As  it  is  written,  For  thy  sake  we  are 
killed  all  the  day  long;  we  are  ac¬ 
counted  as  sheep  for  the  slaughter. 


Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than 
conquerors  through  him  that  loved  us. 

For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither 
death,  nor  life,  nor  angels,  nor  princi¬ 
palities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres¬ 
ent,  nor  things  to  come.  Nor  height, 
nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus 
our  Lord.  —Romans  8:18,  28-39. 
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And  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new 
earth:  for  the  first  heaven  and  the  first 
earth  were  passed  away;  and  there  was  no 


And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city,  new 
Jerusalem,  coming  down  from  God 
out  of  heaven,  prepared  as  a  bride 
adorned  for  her  husband. 

And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of  heaven 
saying.  Behold,  the  tabernacle  of  God  is 
with  men,  and  he  will  dwell  with  them,  and 
they  shall  be  his  people,  and  God  himself 
shall  be  with  them,  and  be  their  God. 

And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears 
from  their  eyes;  and  there  shall  be  no 
more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  cry¬ 
ing,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more 
pain :  for  the  former  things  are  passed 
away. 

And  he  carried  me  away  in  the  spirit  to 
a  great  and  high  mountain,  and  shewed  me 
that  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,  de¬ 
scending  out  of  heaven  from  God, 

Having  the  glory  of  God:  and  her 
light  was  like  unto  a  stone  most 
precious,  even  like  a  jasper  stone, 
clear  as  crystal: 

And  had  a  wall  great  and  high,  and  had 
twelve  gates,  and  at  the  gates  twelve 
angels,  and  names  written  thereon,  which 
are  the  names  of  the  twelve  tribes  of  the 
children  of  Israel: 

And  the  wall  of  the  city  had  twelve 
foundations,  and  in  them  the  names 
of  the  twelve  apostles  of  the  Lamb. 

And  I  saw  no  temple  therein;  for  the 
Lord  God  Almighty  and  the  Lamb  are 
the  temple  of  it. 

And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun, 
neither  of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it:  for 
the  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it,  and 
the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 
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And  the  nations  of  them  which  are 
saved  shall  walk  in  the  light  of  it:  and  the 
kings  of  the  earth  do  bring  their  glory  and 
honour  into  it. 

Anri  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut 
at  all  by  day:  for  there  shall  be  no 
night  there. 

And  they  shall  bring  the  glory  and 
honour  of  the  nations  into  it. 


Anri  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into 
it  any  thing  that  defileth,  neither 
whatsoever  worketh  abomination,  or 
maketh  a  lie :  but  they  which  are  writ¬ 
ten  in  the  Lamb’s  book  of  life. 

—Revelation  21:1-4,  10-12.  14.  22-27. 


And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of  water 
of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of 
the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it,  and 
on  either  side  of  the  river,  was  there 
the  tree  of  life,  which  bare  twelve 
manner  of  fruits,  and  yielded  her  fruit 
every  month:  and  the  leaves  of  the 
tree  were  for  the  healing  of  the 
nations. 

And  there  shall  be  no  more  curse:  but 
the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  shall 
be  in  it;  and  his  servants  shall  serve  him: 


And  they  shall  see  his  face;  and  his 
name  shall  be  in  their  foreheads. 


And  there  shall  be  no  night  there; 

And  they  need  no  candle,  neither 
light  of  the  sun;  for  the  Lord  God 
giveth  them  light:  and  they  shall 
reign  for  ever  and  ever. 


For  John  truly  baptized  with  water;  but 
ye  shall  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
not  many  days  hence. 

When  they  therefore  were  come 
together,  they  asked  of  him,  saying, 
Lord,  wilt  thou  at  this  time  restore 
again  the  kingdom  to  Israel? 

And  he  said  unto  them,  It  is  not  for  you 
to  know  the  times  or  the  seasons,  which 
the  Father  hath  put  in  his  own  power. 

But  ye  shall  receive  power,  after 
that  the  Holy  Ghost  is  come  upon 
you:  and  ye  shall  be  witnesses  unto 
me  both  in  Jerusalem,  and  in  all 
Judea,  and  in  Samaria,  and  unto  the 
uttermost  part  of  the  earth. 

And  when  he  had  spoken  these  things, 
while  they  beheld,  he  was  taken  up;  and  a 
cloud  received  him  out  of  their  sight. 

And  while  they  looked  stedfastly 
toward  heaven  as  he  went  up,  behold, 
two  men  stood  by  them  in  white 
apparel; 

Which  also  said,  Ye  men  of  Galilee,  why 
stand  ye  gazing  up  into  heaven?  this  same 
Jesus,  which  is  taken  up  from  you  into 
heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like  manner  as  ye 
have  seen  him  go  into  heaven. 


But  I  would  not  have  you  to  be 
ignorant,  brethren,  concerning  them 
which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow  not, 
even  as  others  which  have  no  hope. 
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The  former  treatise  have  I  made,  O 
Theophilus,  of  all  that  Jesus  began  both 
to  do  and  teach, 

Until  the  day  in  which  he  was 
taken  up,  after  that  he  through  the 
Holy  Ghost  had  given  commandments 
unto  the  apostles  whom  he  had 
chosen: 

To  whom  also  he  shewed  himself  alive 
after  his  passion  by  many  infallible  proofs, 
being  seen  of  them  forty  days,  and  speak¬ 
ing  of  the  things  pertaining  to  the  kingdom 
of  God: 

And,  being  assembled  together  with 
them,  commanded  them  that  they 
should  not  depart  from  Jerusalem, 
but  wait  for  the  promise  of  the 
Father,  which,  saith  he,  ye  have  heard 
of  me. 

See  Subject  and  Scripture  Index 


For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died  and 
rose  again,  even  so  them  also  which  sleep 
in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with  him, 

For  this  we  say  unto  you  by  the 
word  of  the  Lord,  that  we  which  are 
alive  and  remain  unto  the  coming  of 
the  Lord  shall  not  prevent  them  which 


For  the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from 
heaven  with  a  shout,  with  the  voice  of  the 
archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God; 
and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first: 


Then  we  which  are  alive  and  remain 
shall  be  caught  up  together  with  them 
in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the 
air:  and  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the 
Lord.  Wherefore  comfort  one  another 
with  these  words.  ^  The3sa)onians  4;13.lg_ 

of  Readings  following  No.  428. 
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THE  LORD  bless  thee  and  keep  thee:  the  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  .. 
thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee  :  the  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon 

thee,  and  give  thee  peace.  Amen. _  um  ' 

Be  perfect,  be  of  good  comfort,  be  of  one  mind  live  in  peace;  and  the  | 
God  of  love  and  peace  shall  be  with  you. 

and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Spm^be  with  you.  ^ 

I  ^'now  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  himself,  andGod,  even  our  Fatherwhich 
hath  loved  us  and  hath  given  us  everlasting  consolation  and  good  hope 
1  through  grace,’  Comfort  y5ur  hearts,  and  stablish  you  in  ^ecyjpcd  word 

2s 

1  be  glory  for.  ever  and  ever.  Amen.  _  j 

And  the  very  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly;  and  I  pray  God  your 
whole  spirit  and  soul  and  body  be  preserved  blameless  unto  ^oming  oi 

■  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. _ _ _  || 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,  and  to  present  you 
•  faultless  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  exceeduig  jojs  to 

God  our  Savior,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and  power,  bo  ow  m | 

6Ver'  Thrace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  b^ith  your  spirit.  Am  _  I 
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